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PREFACE. 


Trs aim and purpose of this compilation are briefl7 indicated m 
the title pag^. The extracts of irhidh^it is composed have been 
sdectcd filth special reference to the wants and capacity of the most 
advanced classes in public and private schooK Notlung has been 
admitted which seemed beyond thrar comprehension, and pains have 
been taken to exclude evciy thing which was ocii doiibtiul in ngnrd 
to moral sentiment, or which could oifend the nicos^scnso of diKorum. 

This is exclusively a reading book. Pieces suitable for declamation 
have been inserted only incidentally and occasionally, llie range of 
English and American literature is now so wide, tlmt it could nut 
have been made a book of extracts fbr both reading and speaking, 
without expanding it to an mconveideiit and iinreasonablo sire. 

In making the selections, exclusive reference has bera had to the 
moral and intellectual trammg of the young persons fmr whose use 
the work is mtended, and especially to the formation of a correct lit¬ 
erary taste. Nothing has been admitted solely because it was the 
work of a great wntcr. Pitness for the objects proposed has been the 
guidmg prmciple m making the selcotious. The range oi choice has 
been made as wide as was coiuostent with a stnet adherence to this 
rule. Most of the extracts have never before appeared ui compila¬ 
tions of tbis\.md. Selections having jeference, directly or indircctiy, 
to our offti country, and informed with the spirit of our own times 
have been taken, os a general rule, in preference te others. 

No rigorous law has been adhered to in the order or succession of 
the extracts; but abrupt transitions have been avoided, b% far as was 
^Mssible. The first part of the volume is mamly occupied with pieces 
whidi tell a story, or present a picture to the ^e of the mind; most 
* («) 
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of the didaetic pasMigGe are thcown into the faet put j i^d in tho 
intermediate portion are found the hietoricnl aketehes and chuRnetere. 

Much time and care have been given to the preparation of the 
introductory biographical and critical notices •’•more than nroilld have 
been required had they been longer. It ia hoped that 'this ibature of 
the 'work may commend it to the favorable regard of teachers. It 
is sot intended that these introductions should be read aloud; and 
they have been made as simple os was consistent 'with their aim and 
purpose. • 

In order to adapt the sclcctioss to the use of young readen, fire- 
queut omissions have been made, and words have occasionally been 
changed, 'i'his is something of a liberty to take with authors of dis¬ 
tinguished reputation; but no teacher requires to be told,that with¬ 
out it the range of selection is brought within vcry-ntirrow and vwy 
unattractive limits. 

Tlic compiler of a book like this can claim no higher praise than 
that which, is accorded to judgment and taste. It has been prepared 
under a strong scnic of the reapensibility which rests upon every one 
who aspires, in however humble a way, to take part in the moral 
and mental training of the youth of our country. Should this vol¬ 
ume result in any good to the great cause of education — diould it 
help to touch the heart, to kindle the mind, and triun the moral sense 
of the coming generation — it will be a permanent source of grateful 
reflection tp the compiler. 

G. 8, HILLABD 


Boston, Dtctad»f 18dd* 
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CUASS READER. 


I. —ACWtlXT OF A WONUCRFUL SKY-J.A11K. 

(TIhh iiitt rt Atint; •■ki tih nf a roni irkHl !<« hk^ Isik win U m la domca'liato«l ftti ia*vy 
y«>ar<< iu n luinily iu tin « uthin%t ol [rtlmiil is tiikuii fio ii Uit llliistriili I Mn|;AKtua 
of Arfc. Aiii 1 at tti ik tliat iIh tin] wua found in a ni in the |;i taa I s hniiio in iwart, 
vrhi II fully fl< (.,<<1 ind piivuitid to tbo young ladit H ul lh<* fliutily tbo niiiiiliso pio> 
CkH la ns foil* we —] 

Wi. iictd ‘'(Mmdy say lint we are much ojipo-ed fo llie 
pr.utiei' of fleprniiiff ])Oor little aniinul*) of llir ii imtiinil lih- 
irty, and iiieurceiattu;^ them in ca^es and t>uoh like fiortable 
pri'-oii", for the mere selU-^h I'rali Heat ion of \aeant inindH ; .and 
ViO cmmit reah/e, ivithtnil horror, Slenie’h pic lure of the cap- 
fi\e, ‘'hut up in his 'solitary dungeon, eoiin(in<' the wcMiy nio- 
ment** a-s they steal hliif?<ri‘'hly ulon^, and, at the t lo'.e oi an 
aliu^Ht Intel ininahtc d.ty, adding it to the numher of the pii't 
on his A\ocMh ii (alendar. , 

The‘'e n marks, howe\er, are not called forth hy any thin4 
^\huh poor Tominj’s t»tate of eoinfinenit nt obliged bun to t ii« 
diiif ; tor the little cn.Unre hi'cmcd almo'sl as luppv li Jje 
hid en|o\ed his natui.il liberty, lie was brought fioiii the 
Ilf't 1 m fore he si .is old enough to know what lilu iti w.i', .nid 
3et hf* wa** sutficiently old to ii<» longer re<piiiv the for.lf img 
care of the parent bird. A few iiourd inorc* and Iu* would h.i\e 
stretohed for away into the blue expan'sc of lieaven, earolluig 
that beaiMiAil hymn of gloiy to the Creator which ilirillM 
• . (H) 
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througli the heart, while it dies away on the ear, u Ihe eoanng 
bird disai)pears in the distance. 

But if this was not Tommy's lot, he at leastll^ into kind 
hands; and he soon began to repay the tender and judicious 
care which was .shown him, by a docility and tameness truly 
astonishing. He beciune familianzed to the presaico of m<aDy 
people by his cage being placed erery day near the morning 
work table of the young ladies of fLe family, and to that of 
strangers by the daily call of visitors. At length the eldest 
of our three young female friends ventured one day to let him 
out of Ins place of confinement; and it would a])penr as if the 
Httle ci-eature was alive to tht" feeling of gnititude; for he 
seemed to recogtiiztt her in a peculiar way us his friend, and 
ever allc-r treated her as if he held her in the (lce|M5St vencra- 
lion and regard. Indeed, though evidently attached to every 
member of llie family, which he pleased by a thousand little 
endetiring waysf he yet exhibited towards each a difibrent 
mode of heliavior. 

When the family wore assembled at breakfast, he would fly 
upon the table, and walk round, pi(*king up small pioc«*s of egg, 
or crumbs of bread, and sometimes he wo\ifd hop up on a loaf, 
and aclujdly allow a slice to be cut under his feet before he 
w'ould change his position. In the course of tl»e morning, if 
the hulic's sat at their embroidtuy, or other ingenious works, at 
W'hicii they often ainuswl theinstdves. Tommy was again ])er- 
mitted to leave his domicile; and on these occasions he always 
})aid a \ isit to their work table, where lie delighted to play 
sundry droll and mischievous tricks. It W'os curious to see 
him watching the 0 {>era^|kn of threading a needle. When the 
thread w’as put ever so Uttle into the eye, he would seize thu 
tlii’ead and dexterously j)ull it through. Sometimes, whea the 
young lady had fastened her thread to her work, and continued 
sewing, he would make a sudden plunge at^it, and ]mll it out 
of the -needle again, to her great pretended vexation, w'hlle he 
would instantly fly out of reach, o^nd chuckle over the miachief. 
Sometimes he would hop on her o[>en work box, and seizing 
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the end of a cotton ^dtread, would fljr with it to tho other side 
of the apartment) unwinding y^rds upon yards from tho revolv¬ 
ing spool. *2lie Bed>nd^Aha yottng ladies to whom wo allude 
was remarkahle for the etegancewand neatness with which her 
hair was always braided. This did not esoape Tommy’s oh- 
servation, and he frequently made on attack upon it, by taking 
the end of each ringlet in Ida bill, and fluttering hdbrc her 
face, would leave it in the most admired disorder* Ho would 
then again chuckle aa we have heard a magpie do after any 
act of mischief. 


With the youngest of the three ladies his pHa^oe waa, if p0|^ 
sibic, to perch on the top of her head, and sing lus beautifiS 
song till the music would pierce tliroqgh her cars, and she was 
obliged to shake him off; Imt he never made the same attach 
upon h(T hair, though it w[is always liecomingly arrangpC 
From'the oj)j)<)rtunity we had of watching the development of 
the little bird’s intellect, we are quite convinced he understood 
every thing that was said to him. There was a gentleman, an 
intimate i’rieiid of the family, who, in his repeated visits, hod 
mode himself familiar witli Tommy. Wlicncvcr he made a 
morning call, he would say, lla! Tommy! good morning to 
you; are you ready for a game at shuttlecock?” The little 
creature would instantly fly to his extended liond, and suffer 
itself to be thiown into the air like that toy, and fall again into 
his liand; and so the game would continue for several minutes, 
until at length Tommy would fly to the ceiling, and with his 
wings almost touching it, would dart with almost incoiuMiivabhl 
rapidity frani end to end of the apartment, singing, at the ut¬ 
most jMteh of his voice, that splend|| . melody which, in his 
natural state, the lark pours forth ts' ite. ascends above ^e 
clouds. 


Another game which Tommy perfectly understood was 
"hide-and-go-seek;” and for this he preferred, as his compan¬ 
ion, the second of the three sisters. She would say, "Now, 
Tommy, I’m going to hide,” and then, drawing the room door 
open, sh&'would pla^ herself behind it, and ery, " Whoop.” 

*2 * .. V." 
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Tommy would immediately commence strutting up and down 
the door, and stretching out his neck* would peer under this, 
and behind that, as if he were seeking for her. At length, 
coming opposite to where she stood, he nould give a loud 
Hcr(‘am, and fly up to attack her hair. Wlion this was uv cr, 
and he hod again become quiet, she would say, ** Now, Tuin> 
my, it is j/aur time to hjide.” Immediately the bird would 
stand still under a table, and she would commence a diligent 
search. “Whore is Tommy? Did any one hce Tommy?” 
In the mean time lie would never give, by sounil or rao\ement, 
the least indication that he wa<<) in the room; but tin* moim'iit 
dhc thought proper to iind him lu would again scream, and tiy 
up to her. 

Were we to recount ftnly the twentieth part of the many 
(BB^^aining little tricks and garnbuU h(‘ uh d to exhibit, no 
iMtdd trespass too much on tin* space allotted to our biogia- 
phy—and, perluips, too, on the patumcc of oiir readciN. 
Perching hoinetiraos on the head of the lady who first gave 
him hiH lilxTty, he would walk down lier liu'c as she In Id it up, 
with outspread wing^, and give h«*r a kiss. At other tunes lie 
would walk round nud round her, witli his tail in the shajie of 
a fan, and his wings trailing on the giound, just like a tiirkiy 
cock in miniatuns warbling all the time a beautiful, gentle 
melody in a subdued tone, and quite dilfennt fiom his song of 
the skies. 

^The mistress of the house, a little advanced in life, wore, 
IHln^es, whitdt he would fi*eqiiently pull olf in his flights, and 
WBfe atcly Ut fall, as they wrerc too heavy for him to carry; 
anffinler every feat of this kind, he would chuckle at his slic¬ 
ed. When the dmper things were removed, and the deshcrt 
set on the table, in the long days of summer, it was his prac¬ 
tice to come upoq the table, and going round it, would do 
something amusing to each persom. lie would bite the fing(*rs 
of the master of tbe house, and give an exulting chuckle when 
he pretended to be hurt. At anothe" gentleman's knuckles he 
would strike like a game cock, ahd seenr to be in wonderful 
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passion. Then he would take a midden Sight at a lady's cap, 
and eaichtng the end of A ribhon, would gracefully flutter before 
her &CC, carolling a snatch of h song; and again he would 
visit his fair triend with the beautiful hair, lAd^ plucking out 
her wmbSy would speedily demolish her glossy^ curia. 

There remains, howe^br, one trait sagacity which those 
who recollect the cnti^rtaining littte creatufc would scarcely 
pardon us if we omitted. ¥iie youngest of the Ahree lailies was 
accustomed each night, befm^ slie retired, to take her caudle 
over to Tommy's eaga to hid him *^good night.” lie would 
insUm(l> bring out hi^ head fituu under his wing, and standing 
up, sing one of the most beantifhl little songs you could con* 
Cf'ive it possible for a little throat like his to warble—a song, 
too, that he never gave forth on any other occasion. And if 
she attempU'd to go out of the room without thus coming ki to 
bid him *^good nighty” although Ids head was under his 
and you thought him oaleep, he would instaAlly scream out to 
put her in mind. To this may be added tbo idngular fact, that 
he would not sing the same song for any one (dse who migiit 
take a candle to liis cage, though he would respdiid, by a eliirp, 
to their “ good night*” 

"Wliat the diiration of a lark's age usually Is we oinnot say. 
It is probable that in th(‘ natural state they do nut lixe us long 
as when xx'ell takni care of in a tame condition. TIm* fro•^ts of 
winter, want of food, and other eireumstaiices must cut ofl' large 
numbers of tlie older and more weakly binls. Uoxxever this 
may be, Tomiiiy liinpbclf lived a bappy*iife for thirteen yeafs. 
As he irrvw old a curious comjdalnt aflerted him. lie cast the 
iijiper cliap of hi.s bill every seAsun for a few years before lip 
died. At those periods more tlian iuiidl care was neei s^aiy ; 
he requin*d to be fed with soft food, and be secihe<l in ‘•omc 
degn*e to languish while the process was gfiing on ; but when 
the new portion of the bill had grown, and the old part was 
thrown off, he soon recoverexl his spirits, and bccuirM* as enter* 
laming as ever. 

Buti akutl l^ks must die aa well ab men. At length Tom- 
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my fdl Bick; and now, indeed, he loet id] Ids energy and power 
of entertaining, llis feathers ruffled} his head drooped, his 
wings hung, and hie eyes dim. Jpvery one suffered with 
pool Tommy, and there were as many messages to inqujure how 
he did, as if itVere indeed some dear firiend. A humane and 
skilful sargeoii, wha'was intimate ip the house, and who re¬ 
garded Tommy wsth unbounded admiration, did not disdain to 
visit lilm Be vend times a day, and contrived to administer 
inodiejne in liomcfiopatliic doses. But all would not do; the 
bympothy of attached friends and tlie skill of human science 
were alike unavailing. Tommy was wrappt d in cotton and 
placed near the gonial wgrmth of a model ate tire; >ct still he 
languished, and took hut little notice of those oiound him. IIis 
young Iriond, for whom he used to sing his bwci't good night,” 
approached him with her candle; h( liiti d his little head, and 
«i^ the dying Bwan is siud to sing, he attempted to warble Ms 
^good nighty” She burst into teai’s and retired. In the 
mormng Tommy was dead 1 


U — THE BOBLINK. 

W&aiiu(QXOs Th'oso 

[Few naili n need bo told of the es^tont and wietj of Mr Trvlng'a Htboe to Uie 
Riatitwic end adnnntion of hl« rouutrjm. ii He liM long iMon Uio mgiit pnpolttr of 
oftr authors, and thla p(»piilar1tj hoa heen fiiilvearned br hla natunil palhos hia rtth 
fcomot, hie grac4'ful muitUTO. ttie flowing sweetnoMiot bis ntjie and the ruuful tnusio 
4>f hie iwrkxlA lie avriki iia, e?eo in thoa«i who have flbffr i> • n him i w t if |ieiM n U 
ItIliBhwt, from the lordliil tone of hia wrltimca, and Uip amiuhle aitiit wLuh th y 
*1h^Ui« 

Mr living wia lorn in the ilty of New Tnrk, in tho roai IT**! an I bia }!w 1 f r 
mauyyeira on the IluiiaooRtver.iilKmttwenlvflTe niilM Omn New ^ rk Ihrmiw 
log • xtrtM t la taken tioin ' WoltM^JIloOeli,*’ uue of hia late pol lUati uia, rom-ivtnig of 
tiirmtiiea, and aketehep, moat of which orlednolly apisjiared in the Kiikkcr* 
* booker Moguiiie] 

Tuf happiest bird of our sprinfi^ however, and one th.it rivals 
tho Euroiiean lark ia my e.^timad[oij, ^ the boMincoik. or liob- 
hiik, as he is commonly called. He arris at that choice por¬ 
tion of our year whihh, in this latitude, answeni to the descrip- 
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.tkm of fhfi moUft ctf'i Jlafiso Otw giVon by the |K>eta* With 
• us it beg^ti^4iiibo^tlte MBlc of May, and lasts until neariy the 
middlo of ^ime. Eatlier than litis, winter Ih apt to return on 
its traecs, and to blight 4iie opening beauties of the year; and 
later than this, begin the pardiing, and pantih^ ajud dissolving 
heats of 4itiiimcr. Bpt in genial inlQirval S7tl|ute Is in all 
her fre^dmess and ^^jgitAieei ^tho Xaifli Ofttif Ittid gone, 
the flowers appeal^ uptni^e earth, the tinte of the tdngiug of 
birds is eoino, Sstd the voice of the turtle is heafd in the land." 

Th<> trees are new |n tiicirfhSi^ ibHage sad brightest ver- 
diii<‘; tlH> woods ate gay with the ^dn^stered flowers of the 
laurel; the 9 &t is perfinned thh sweothrier and the wild 
ro'C; the nieadows are enameEsd With clover Uossoms; while 
the young apple, the p(‘ach, and the plum begin lo swell, and 
the Chen y to glow nmong the green leavas. Tins is the (dMlih 
season of leveliy of the bobliuh. lie comes amidst the pomp 
and fiugnuice of the beasoni hin life seems all sensibility and 
ei^c^ment, all song and suuhluiie* He is to be found m tiie 
soft bosoms of the freshest and sweetest meadows, and is most 
in song when the dover is in blossom. lie perches on the 
topino>)l twig of a tree, or on some long, flaunting weed, and as 
he rises and sinks with the breeze, pours forth a succession of 
rich, tinkling note«i, oiowding one upon another, like theout> 
pooling melody of the sky-lark, and possessing the <*81100 ra^n 
turou^ cliaractc r. 

Soinetimed he pitches from the summit of a f is'e, begins his 
hong a-t <^oon he^ggets upon the whig, and 11 utters iiemu- 
lou>ly down to the earth, as if overcome witli cc'^tasy at his 
own music. Sometimes he is m pufsvit ol his ruato; al- 
wu^ in full song, as if ho would by his melody; and 

always with the same appearance of ihhfltication and delight 
Of all thf* birds of our groves and meadows the iKiblink was 
tiie en\ y of my boyhood. Hd crossed my path in the swt # test 
weather, and the sweetest t^saeon of the year, when all nature 
called to the flelds, and the rural feeling throbbed in every 
bosom; bttlsidllll I, Inekless unihin! was doimied to be mewed 

’2V 
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fiPf doziog Uvelong dAfv in eefmed as 

if the little wlet inooked at me 0igm \fy in fhll song^ 
nod sought to tatmt me vi|tlt Inn happier en« led 

himl No leseons, ua tnek^ no notthing but holidajr, 

japrean fields, at^ fine weathenk Had 1 been then moee 
TeiBttt im fiO&lxj I might have addijeifed him in fiie words of 
Logon tb like <a<ioot*^ 

fiif btl^arts tw giMm, 

ThjnAy 1 b ever dear; 

Thou hsai^ forrew sn thy lOBg, 

No WfaaitW lu thy year 

** O, c0uld-l fiy, rd fty vtth the«, 

'We'd usRhe, ou joy^ udug, 

Our fumud vlnt round the globe, 

CompuuionB of the Bi»inK 

Further observation find experience ha\e ^ven me a dlfibr* 
ent idea of this/eathered voinptusr^*, ^hiih I will venture to 
iiiipiit, for the benefit of my young readci-* tilio may regard 
luin with the bame nn<ioalified enVy and admiratioR whiili ] ^ 
once indulged. I have shown him only as I saw him at fir'll, 
in IVhail I may call the poeticfd part of Ids career, whon ho lu 
fi manner devoted lumsdf to elegant pursuits and enJoym<nts, 
and was a bird of inusio, and song, and taste, and sonsihilit}', 
mid rthnement. While this lasted he was <• icred fh>m ii^iy, 
the vety sthoralboy would not fikig a stone ut him, and the 
merest lustu^ would pause to listen fo his straiu. 

But maik the (Merenct'. As the year advances, as the 
clover blossoin<» diKtappeai, oiiidihc spring fades into buinmei, 
he gradually gives up his elegant tastes and habits, do0V hi<i 
poeti(.al suit of blac]^ assumes a russet, dusty garb, and sinks 
to the gios^ enjoyments of common, vulgar birrls, 11 1 ^ notes 
no longer vibrato on the car; he is stufiing himself with the 
seeiK of die tall weeds oii which he lately swung and ehiuited 
so melodioudy. Ha has beomlie a **bon vivont,*’ a ^^guiuv 
«min4l” ^ nothing like the ** jb) of the 

table.** In a little while he ^ws tired if phun, homely 




M'c of hii Itjb^ )>aa({tietll6f 

awopg ^ t|M^, IflCi^ ^row»^ eb)r|ml^t wfth^* 

good feeding*' He W <ff|«Wipil itaiac in teavelBlig. 
liii(!on no inei*e-*^lle latke nov»^tUe ' 

titbit of l\>nns)rl7toia <4^ourefi^the lira} im vmhtjtf tif 
the ortolin! Whi^ver he popi! pop! pop! 
fiieloek in the ooim^ is blae£^ e>Wajib He ^ees' hte 4MI 
paniotis falling bjr ihou^imds apqand him. Does lie-ta.bo'ftVM 
ing .ind Alti«» I not he. Hkooitifp'ble epigore ! egiiin 

Ik w mgs Ins flight '^he rice siraiiips of the south h|l|^ him. 

I lo goigos hiQiself among ^em abnost to bursting; he can 
waredy fly for corpulency. He Jms once mom (^l.lllgcd his 
name, and i$ now the famous Hco-bird of tiie Cai’oliuas. Jjast 
stage of liH career: behold spitted^ wttli do/ms of his 
corpulent (omponions, and served up, a\aupted di-li, on the 
table of boine southern giatronomc. 

5 lnch is iho htory of the boblinh*—*once spiritutil, mu^Kal, 
admixed, the joy of the meadows, and the J.ivoriLo bird of 
spiiiig; flu illy, a gioft"little seusualist, \vUo expiates Ins stm.* 
fru.ility 111 the larder. His story coutaifls n moral worthy the 
attention of all little birds and liUle boys; warning them to 
keip to thone retined and intellmtoal pursuits which miseil 
him to so high a pitch of popularity daring the eail^ jiait ol 
his earner, but to eschew all tendenoy to that gioss and dissi¬ 
pated indulgence winch brought this lojBtaki ii little bird to an 
untimely end. 


au 
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Auuuhmii WnsoiT. 

[AinuRW Wiifloir ms bora to folslsj, Srotiond, to 1760t romored to ttoi wairf 
to 17H ma dtsd in 1K13. Jlis eclgiilftl owployiawit was tbttt of a weaver, Init tis bad 
astimad taato tw totsltaetiuil imrsuits, and was anfditgMi a> * toaUior of yuat}i 
soaio yaars after bis aniral to Aiaerl«w,and sabsequeutbr as atsistani editor to tto 
Amaclran adltloa of Rees’s Cycloptsdia. W bile to BcoUaad be had publihlied Mtos 
poiaMh whkb attnuted hot bttls attention, aad would have been entirely forgotten bat 
tot Us aubseqaently>aa|ttired sdeatlflo reputation. Boob after hts arrlral in this 
rrAutiy ho bmame acfiuolnted with Mr. BaittuA. the botanist, and Mr lawsow, thb 
engraver. In taking hum the latter lessons in dr tmng. be disrovored a nattwal ajltA 
tudo for the dellnention of birds; in consequence of whuh ho turned bis attention to 
ornithology, and nmolicrl to undertake an extensive work on Uie snbji< t. To rulloot 
matnials and obtain subecriliers, he made extensive tours thnmgh all parts ot the 
country, at a period when travelling, before toe days of steamboats and railroads, 
was atteuded with Nowre toil and ftcquent ozisienre. Ttie drat'Tolumo of his Amoii- 
can Ornithology euv pubhshed In September, 1808, and was muih and deservedly 
adnurod bn tin bi illiant execution of tbo platM and the admirable lotti r-press dewn];^ 
tions. Sto additionil volumes woio published betoie Wilsons death and two mure 
volumes Wt le completed and pubhshed by bis fiiend, Mr Qeorgo Ord lu 1814, 

Wilsonwnsamaaofnntoaviastirternperamentttud iKiotlealfetding 1li->dosc iphons 
of birds are not only\ecbnio«]ly aituiate, but grapbn, spirited, and glouing, am! bis 
uoik thus has a vivid charm for the rebcral n adrr as well as the natunillst. llewasa 
loiiM of nature, and be writes with all a lover's animiWifni and Intersat. IIih th/irai ter 
Was simple^ tratblhl, and manly, and bis dlqxwltion was social and affetlionatc ] 

Tur plutnage of the moiling birJt tbotigli none of the 
homeliest, has nothing gaud;f ot brilliant in it, and had he 
nothing else to recommend him, would bcarcely entitle him 
to notice; but his figure is well proportioned, and e^en hand¬ 
some. The ease, elegance, and rapidity of his movements, 
the animation of his eye, and the intelligence he displays in 
listening, and laying up lessons from almont every species of 
the feathered creation within his hearing, are really surprib- 
ing, and mark the peculiarity of Ids geinii*;. To these quali 
ties wo may add thftt of a voice full, sti'ong, and musical, and 
capi(d>le of almost evciy modulation, from the clear, mellow 
tones of the wood tlirush to the sa^ age screams of the bald 
eagle. 

In mq^ure and accent ho faithfully follows his originals. 
In and sweetness of eii^ression he greatly improves 
Vpon them. In his native Unloves, mounted hpon top of a 
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tall bu^ or half-grown tre^, in ihflf^^wn <if dewj mortung, 
while th3 woods are alxcadj 'rocal Yfitb a multitude of won 
biers, his admirable song rises preeminent over ever^r compet¬ 
itor. The eai' con listen to hti music alone, to which that of 
all the others seems a mere aoeompenhnent. Neither is thin 
strain altogether imitatiire. His own mtrive notes, which are 
easily di:»tinguii>hable by such as are well acquainti>d with 
those of our various birds song, are bold and fall, and 
varied, seemingly, beyond all limits. They coii'-ist of shojt 
expressions of two, three, or, at the most, five or -^ix «?}liable 
generally interspersed with imitations, and nil of them iitterrd 
with great empliasis and rapidity, and cuiitmuid, with undi- 
miuibbed aldor,'fi)r half an hour of an hour at a tune; his 
expanded wings and tail glistening with wbitof and ilie buoy¬ 
ant gayety of his action aiTcsting the eye, as liis semg most 
irn ‘'istibly does the ear. 

lie swe(*ps round with enthu^^iastie ecstasy ^ he mounts and 
descends, as his song swells or dies away; nrul, ns my fi ien<l 
Mr. Ihiitiam has beautifully expressed it, ‘*he bounds aloft 
with the celerity of an arrow, as if to r( cover or his 

veiy '-oul, which exjnred in the last elevated btrain.” Wliile 
thus exeiting himself, a bystander, destitute of sight, would 
suppose that the whole fi'athered tribes had assembled togotlier 
on a tiial of skill, each striving to produce his utmost cficct— 
so pel feet are his imitations. He many times dtceives the 
sportsman, and sends him in search of biids that perhaps are 
not within miles of him, hut whose notes h(‘ exactly imitates. 
Even birds themselves are frp<|ucntly imposed on by this 
admirable mimic, and aio decoyed by the fancied calls of 
their mates, or dive, with piecipitatioii, into the d({»tlis oi 
thickct<i, at the scream of whit they suppose to be thf‘ 'spar- 
low liawk. 

The mocking hii(1 loses fittle of the pow<‘r and ^ergy of 
bis song by confinement. Ini his domesticated state, when lie 
(‘ommences his career of it is ifiipus8i||le to stand by 
uninterested. He whistles fo ^4pe-- starts up, wags 
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his tail, and nuiB to meet his master. I^e squeaks out like a 
hurt chicken; and the hen hurries about, with hanging wings 
and bristled feathers, ducking to protect her injured brood. 
The barking of the dog, the mewing of the cat, the creaking 
of a passing wheelbarrow, follow with great truth and rapidity. 
He repeats the tune taught him by his master, though of con¬ 
siderable length, fully and faithhiUy. He runs o\er the quiv. 
ering>» of the eanary, and the clear whistlings of the Virginia 
)iighting.alt‘ or redbird, with sueh 8uperi(»r execution and 
eflect, that the mortified songster', feel their own inferiority, 
and become altogether sih'nt, while he seems to triumph in 
tlieir defi'at by redoubling bis exertions. 

This eveessjve loudness for Vtuielj, howc ver, in the opinion 

of some, injures his song. Ilis ele\.iled imitations of thtfr 

brown thrush are fre(iueiitly interrupU^d l>y the eiwung of 

eoek-ij and the A\.ubliiigsof the bluebird, wbuh he exquisitely 

manages, are mingled wth the poreaming of s-wallows, or the 

cackling of hens ; amidst the sim|)Ie melody of the robhi, we 

iiie sinhhmly sin prised by the shrill reiterations of the whip- 

poor-will; while the notes of tlie killdecr, bluejay, martin, 

ballimore, and twenty others, succeed, with such imposing 

leality, that W'C look round for the originals, and (hscu\(*r, 

witli astonishment, that the sole performer, in this singular 

concert, is the adniirahlo bird now before us. Dining this 

exhibition of his powers, he spreads his wings, exjianJs hid 

tail, and throws himself arouUd the cage in all the ecstasy of 

enthusiasm, seeming not only to sing, but to danee, keeping 

time to the measure of his own rausie. Both in his native 

0 

tmd domesticated state, during the,solemn stillness of the 
night, as soon aa the moon rises in silent majesty, he begins 
bis delightful solo, and serenades ns the li\cloiig niglit with a"* 
lull display of his \ocnl powers, making the whole neighbor¬ 
hood ring with his inimitable melody. 
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IV. —THE BEEFEY JPIOEON. 

N. P. TTnxtf. 

[MK.Wnxis Is « llThig Anerlean miter In. prose sod verse Bis iroHe vrltlngs, 
vrbtch noir fill luany volumsS, comprise trsTols, tales, sms^, skettboi of lUb and man. 
nerfl, and descriptions of natiml SLonerj, His sfyle is alij and grarefol, hjyi iH>roe]v 
tlon of bnaty in keen and disonmlnatiDg and his disctiptne powers are of a high 
order. Few men can present a visible sctne, a landeeapo, or a natur tt obicrt mom die* 
tinctly to the eye. Uis poetry has the same general thar«a:teii4ti< s. It is sww t, flow¬ 
ing, and musical, and, in its best bpecimomi, marked by truth of sentiment and dt 11- 
easy of feeling. He has been for many tflars one of the Mlttorb of the Home .lour- 
nal, a weekly newspaper published In New York, ouil has result d upm thelliulsm 
JUvei, and the fine skutihes of tlu s uncry in his neighltoiluKid uhi h hi>e troui time 
to time appeared In hih paper have throwrf a new inh ii»<1 n\ei that not lu nior, whuh 
la alread> giaied with so many histotioal and hterar> ashodatluus 
Mr Willis of late years bat> written Iomi poetry ilian lonld bewithnl by thrxieuho 
XLmoDiber and admire the gmeo and sweutnohs ot so many of his early pioduttious ] 


On the crofl'i beam mader the Old South bell 
The iiesl of a pigooii is builded well. 

Ill ‘^llInrae^ and winter that biid is thercy* 

Out and in witlt the morning air. 

I love to see him track the street, 

With his wary eye and active feel; 

And I efien watch liim as he springs, 

Circling the ‘steeple with eahy wings, 

Till across the dial his shade has passed, 

And the belfi'y edge is gained at last. 

*Ti-s a bird I love, with its brooding note, 

And the treinblingothiob in its mottled throat; 
There’s a human look m its swolhng brt>ast, 

AiiJ the gentle curve of its lowly «rest; 

And I often stop with the fear 1 feel — 

He runs so close to the rapid wheel. 

Whatever is rung on that noisy hell, — 

Chime of the hour or funeral knell, — 

The dove in the belfry must hefir it well. , 
When the tongue swings out to the midnight moon — 
When the Sexton cheerlv*rinss for noon — 
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When the clock strilrcg clear at morning light — 
When the child is waked with “ nine at ^ght ” • 
When the chimes plaj soft in the Sabbath air, 
Filling the spirit with tones of prayer, — 
Whatever tale in the bell is heard, 
lie broods on his folded feet unstirred ; 

Or, rising half in his rounded nest, 
lie takes the time to smooth his breast. 

Then drops again ’with filmed eyeo, 

And sleeps as th<i last vibration dies. 

Sweet biid ! I would tlixif I could be 
A hermit in the erowd Pike thee. 

With wing-, to fl;y to %\ood and glen, 

Thy lot, like miiif, is cast with men ; 

And daily, ith un^v illing ft et, 

I tready like tliee, the crowded «»treet ; 

But, iiiiUke me, when day is o’ei. 

Thou f.uist dismi'.s the 'world and soar, 

Oi, at a haH-t( It wi^li tor rest, 

Canst smooth tliy feathers on tliy breast. 

And clrop, forg<‘tful, to tliy nest. 

T would that m such wings of gold 
I could my w<*ary heart upfold ; 

T would I could look down unmoved, 

(Unloving as I am unloved,) * 

And whih* the virorld throng-, on beneath, 
Smooth down my cares and calmly breathe i 
And never sad with otli(»rs’ sadness, 

And nev er glad with others’ gladness, 

Listen, unstirred, to knell or chime, 

And, lapped in quiet, bide my time. 
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V.—ms BIRD CATOHHR AND HIS CANARY. 


FlUR. 

• 

CFliil tono^e suntlv* li idcen fiom ft woyk ORDod OlM&lBgi throvgli Wtlei^ 
HoUftA^ ftBd WestphaUft, paUMMd fai tMdoa Ja 1T96, BonnK. lAtmaom Piutt. 
Vhft ailKMitwiia a ToUmiinoiu writer In prose and teilWi and at one time enjoyed oon* 
RldefrabVs popolaiity Ida wotke are now furRotten, thongl). portions of tlieia deserve 
to be mniinbered. de waaborn in 1Y49, and dIM in lfl4] 

In the tomn of Clevea an Eng^Bh gentleman wob residing 
with a Pruflsiaa family duimg the time of the fair, which we 
shall pass over, having nothing remarkable to distinguish it 
from other anniial meetings where people assemble to stare at, 
cheat each otlier, and divert themsHves, and to spend the 
year's savings in buying those bargains which would have 
been probid)ly bt tter bought at home. One day after dinner, 
as the dessert was just brought on the table, the travelling 
Gennan musicians, who commonly ply the houses at these 
times, pi’cseiited themselves, and were sufFeied to play; and 
just as tliey wcif* making tlieir bows for the money th(‘y le- 
eeived for lluir harmony, a bird eatrhci, who liad rendered 
liiui^cli f<iuioas for educating and calling foith the talents of 
the feathered race, made hia a])pearanc( and was well received 
by the jiarty, which was numerous and benevolent. 

The muaicioii'), who had heard/if this bad catcher's fame, 
asked permission t6 stay; and the master of the house, who 
had a great share of good natuie, indulged their cariosity — a 
curiosity, indeed, in which every one participated; for all that 
. we have heard or seen of learned pigs, aases, dogs, and horbcq, 
was said to be extinguislicd in ^6 wonderful wisdom which 
blared in the genius of tins bird catcher's canary. 

The canary wa'* produced, and the owher harangued him in 
the follow mg manner, placing him upon liis fore finger. 
** Bijou,—je#el,—you are now in the presence of persons of 
great sagadty and honor; take heed you do sot dcficive the 
expectations they have concejired of you from the world's 
report. You have won laurels; beware then of erring. In a 
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word, deport yto&rat^ iilBe the jewel — of Ae 

canary birds as 3rou c^ainly are/* 

All this time the bird pcein(^>fl to listen, and indeed placed 
himself m the true attitude of attention, by sloping bi$ bead 
to the ear of the man, and then distiaciJy nodding Vwim when 
Ills master left off speaking; and if evtr nods were intel6||ft>le 
and promissoiy, these were t^\o of them. 

“ Tliat’s good,” sfiid the master, pulling off his hat to tlie 
bird. “ Now, then, let us see it* you are a canary of honor. 
Give us n tune.” The canary sang. 

“ Pshaw! that’s too hai*sh j ’Us the note of a raven with 
n hoai>oncss upon him. Something jiathetic.” The canary 
s^liistled as if his little throat was changed to a lute. 

**Paster,” says the man; “slower. Very well. Wliat a 
plague is this foot about, and this little head? No ivondir 
you arc out, Mr. Bijou, when you foiget your time. That’s 
a jewel. Bravos! bravo I my littie man.” 

All that he ^\as oideied or reminded of ihd he do to admi¬ 
ration. Ilis lieacl and foot beat time — humored the \an4i- 
tions both of tone and movement; and the sound was a *‘just 
echo of the sense,” according to the striotc^'t liws ot juxtital 
and (as it ought to be) of musical compositnm. 

“Bravo 1 bravo!** reechoed fiom all i»arts of the dining¬ 
room. The musicians declared the camuy wa^ a greatci mob- 
ter of music than any of their band. 

“And do yon not show your sense of this chility, sir?” 
cried the bird catcher with an hngry air. The canaiy bowed 
most respectfully, to the great delight of the company. 

Ills next ai'liicvement w^as going throu^ the mm'tial exer¬ 
cise with a straw gim; oftev which, “ My poor Bijou,” says the 
owner, “thou hast had hard work, and mu-.t be a little weary; 
a few performances more, and thou fihalt I’epose. Sliow* tlie 
ladicb how to make a courte‘«y.” The bird hertif crossed his 
tapei legf and sank and rose with an ease and a grace that 
would ha\ 0 put half our sube^^thm asisemhly bsUes to the 
blush. 
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* * That will ! wndlihirik head and foot cor- 

r^{K^ding*** Here the str^^ifytgi fortto voiles xomid Loudon 
have blushed «pbw>. 

^ XiCt us finish with a luHnipipe, my bravo Ettle follow: 
that’s rb —keep it up, k»op it up/’ 

The activity, glee, spirit, and ooeoracy, with which this 
last order w'aa obeyed, wound up the applauMo (in which all 
the musidans joined, well with their in«;trumcntH ns with 
their clappings) to the highest pitch of admiiation. Bijou 
himself seemed to fed the sacred thirst of fame, and shook 
Ids little plumes, and carolled an lo Peean, that sounded liko 
the conscious notes of victory. 

“ Thou hast done all my biddbigs, bravely/' said the mas¬ 
ter, caressing his feathered servant: ** now, then, take a nap, 
while I take thy place.” 

Hereupon the canary went into a counterfeit slumber, so 
Eke the effect of the poppied god, first shutting one eye, then 
the other, then nodding, then dropping so much on one side 
that the haucB of several of the company A\ere stretched out 
to sa\c him from falEng, and, just os those baud') appio<iched 
his teat herb, suddenly recovering, and dropping as miidi on 
the othc r. At length sleep seemed to fix him in a steady pos¬ 
ture } whereupon the owner took 1dm fiom his finger, and laid 
him fiat on the table, where the man assured us he would re¬ 
main in a good sound sleep, while he himself had the honor to 
do his best to fill up the interval. Accordingly, after drinking 
a gla^s of wine, in the progress of taking which he was intei - 
rupted by the eaamiy bird sprin^ng suddenly up to asbtTt hw 
right to a share,-^reaHy putting his little bill into the glass, and 
tlien laying himself down to sleep t^In, — die owiici < ailed 
him a saucy fellow, and began to show off his own indcjiend- 
ent powers of entertaining. The forte of these lay elm fiy m 
balancing with one tobacco pipe while he smoked wjtJi anollier; 
and «;everal of the positions were difficult to be pn'"*»' 
yet maintained with Budi destj^ty, that the general attention 
was fixed upon h^. 
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While the little bird irae thus exhlbitiog, a huge Hock caf^ 
which had been, no doQbt» db. tihe watch £nim eome unobeerved 
corner, sprang upon the table, seized the poor canaaty in ita 
mouth, and rushed out of the window in despite of all oppo*> 
sition. Though the dining roenn wa^ emptu'd in an instant, it 
was a lain pursuit; tho life of the bird was gone, and the 
mangled body was brou^it m b^ the unfortunate owner in 
such di'sniay, acoompanted by such looks and language, as 
nni«it Imve awakened pity in amisimthiope. lie s}>read hlm^ 
.s(‘Jf lialf length ovea: the table, and mourned his canary bird 
with the most undis-sembled **01 row. 

“Well may 1 giieve for thee, my iHwr little thing! well 
may I gricre 1 More than four years hast Ihou fed fiom my 
hand, drunk t&om my Up, oml slept in my bosom. I owe to 
tbee my support, my lifialth, my sticngtli, and my happiness. 
*W’'ifhout thee, what will beeomo of me? Thou if was that 
did^t insure my»welcome in tho best companies. It was thy 
genius only niaih me welcome. Thy death is a just punish¬ 
ment foi my \.uiily. Had I relied on thy liappy powers, all 
had been well, and thou hadst been perched on my Huger, or 
lulled on my breast, at this moment. But trusting to my own 
talents, and glorifying myself in them, a judgment haa fallen 
upon me, and tliou art dead and mangled on this table. 
Accursed be the hour 1 entered this house! and more accurs^ed 
the detebtable monster that kUled thee! Accursed be myself, 
for I contributed I I ought not to ha^e taken away my ejes, 
when thme were closed in fj olic. O Bijou! m> dearcbl, only 
Bijou ! would I w ere dead also.** 

As near as the spirit of his disordered mind can ho trans¬ 
fused, such were the langua^ and sentiment of the foilom 
bird catcher, whose dcspujirltig motion and tiantic air no words 
cun paint. Ile^l||t^ from his pocket a little green hag of ‘ 
fadid velvet, awing fiom out it some wopl and cotton 
that w ei^e thil^proppiiaig of w Uisitles, bird (alls, and othei instru¬ 
ments of hilttmde, all of which h6 thiew on the table “as in 
soom,** and making a couch, placed the mutilated limbs and 
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ravaged feathers of hltf^eaoaiy iqpeadt, and reaeared Jiis lamen- 
tatioa^k These were now aaitaied, as Is ever the case 
when the rage of grief Tields to its tondentoss when it is 
toh much o'^eipowered hy the edhct to advert to the cause. 

, It is n^dless to observe that every cme of the compaaiy 
sympathised with him; hut none more so than the band of 
musicians^ who, being engaged iu a profession that naturally 
keeps the sensibilities more or less in eKorcisc^ felt the di^tloss 
of the poor bird man with pecuKar toree. It was really a 
banquet to see these people gaitoering themselves into a knot, 
and ai!bor whimpering, and wiping their eyos, depute one from 
among'it them to be the medium of conveying into the ^Mxdcet 
of the bird man the very contribOden they had just before 
received for their own efibrfaf. » 

Having wrapped up their contributioa, they eodirived to 
put it into the poor man’s pocket. As <oon as he became 
aware of what they had done, Ik* took fi*c»ra*his pocket the 
little parcel they had rolled up, and brouirht \\ ith it, by jui un¬ 
lucky aeddent, another little bag, at the sight of ^vliieh lu* 
\7as extremely Agitated; Ibr it contained tlK* canaiy seed, the 
food of the “ dear, lost companion of his heart.” 

There is no giving language trf tlie effect of this trifling cii'- 
ciimstance upon the jioor fellow: h0 threw down the contribu¬ 
tion money tliat lie brought from Ms pocket along with it, not 
with an ungrateful, a desperate, hand, lie ot>encd the 
bag, which was fastcni^ with red tape, snd taking out som 
of the seed, put it to ibOsV‘;esy bill of the lifbless bird, exclaim¬ 
ing, Ko, poor Bijou; no; thou caast not p('ck auy more out 
of tliTs band tliat has been tliy feeding^jdace so many years; 
thou canst not remember how happy wo both were lien I 
bought thi« bag full for thee. Ilad it be«‘n fiDcd with gold, 
thou hadst deserved it.*' 

“ It should be*fillcd—and with gold^!’ said the master of tho 
house, “if I could afford H.” « 

The good man rose from Jih ‘•cat, ivhich liad long been 

uneasy to him, and gently taking the bag, pul in some silver, 

^ _ 1 
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saying, as lie luuuled it to |u» nearest neighbor, ^^Who will 
refuse to follow my isvBot a oontribution for 

mere charity; it is A hstbute iomie of the rarest things in the 
vrhe^ world; namel^^ to rea^ Mling in ^s so|d)istic£d, pre* 
tending, parading age. If ever the xiassion of lo^ and grati¬ 
tude was ^ the heart of man, it is in the heart of that unhappy 
iellow; and whether the object that calls oat such feelings be 
bird, beast, ^h, pr man, it is alike virtue, and ought to be 
le warded.” 


VI.—BA1.LAD, FJIOM THE GERMAN OF HERDER. 

TaiKBuno n Uakt Howjtt 

[John QwaMtJfLvapva, bom at Uabrunecn in Pruasio, August 2R, 1744, and 
died at Weimar, fieoember 18, lS03 Tlta profesMon \»a8 th it of a i lor,;} m ui, and he 
resided for iioarlv thirty vicars at Lioi'ii, nud was a < ouspkiious m< mber ot th it bril¬ 
liant lotilli(tual clnSo «liKb the gian 1 duke then gntbond about blln, comprising 
Scbillfi, \V II laud. Mild (aiKtbo lie was a loliimiinms wrtter, and liu works were pub. 
hshedsoon ntbr bis il ith in furh-five ortor^p \olunini. 1 boy onmpriHO wntings io 
likittturu, hi«it(.i> ibil tipliy and thiology In {w try, says the Crareraatiouii-les.l« 
con, he elTi cti d uioni I > bis % ai inns oooomptltihiui iits, his rust kiiawladso* H»d fine 
taste, Chan bycreatiio puwet} yitho has produoed some duuming Mings, and lus 
Old, a collection of Bpanudi romanees into a Mud ol eple^ m one of the most popular 
poems of Oerniony ” llcider’s prltaSt obacacter was pnie and clcrated.] 

Among green pleasant mcadowb. 

All in a grove so mild, 

Was set a moihle image 
Of the Virgin and the Child. 

• 

There oft, on summer evenings, 

A lovely boy would ro\o. 

To play beside the image 
That sonctifted the grove. 

Oft sat his mother by him, 

Among the shadows dim, 

. And told how the Lord Je-^iis 
Was once a child like him. 
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^ And now from Suggest bOaven 
lie doth lode down eoch 
And seed wbnte’er than doeat, > 
And beam wbirt thou mj*** 

Thus spake lus tender mother; . 

And on on eveuing bright^ 

When the red round sun descended 
’Mid clouds of crimson lights •*« 

Again the hoy was playing; 

And earnestly said be, 

"0 beautiful Lord J^sns, 

Come down and psy ^tb me. 

“ I will find thee fiowers the fiiirost. 
And weave for thee a crown; 

I will get the© ri;)© red straw l>eriics, 
If thou wilt but come down. 

“0 holy, holy mother. 

Put him down from off thy knee; 
For in thc^e silent meadow s 
There are none to play with me ” 

Thus spake the boy so lovely; 

The while his mother heard ;• 

But on his jiiayer she pondered, * 

And spake to him no woid. 

* ' 

That selfsame night she dreamed 
A lo\oly droarn of joy; 

She thought she saw young Je«iiis, 
Tliere playing with the boy. 

“And for the fruit« and flowers 
■\Vlijch thou Iittet bj ought to me, 




fiich blossiogg sliall be giyen» 
i A ih&iM»and-fold to thaa< 


"For i&,ihe of beaven 
Thou Bhalt room with mo at*trini 
And of Inright fruits celestial 
Shall havoy dear child, thy 

Thus tenderly and kindly 
The &ir Clilld^ Jesus spoke; 

And full of careful rausipfp, 

The anadeus mother woke. 

' 

And tlius it was aceompli&hed: 

Li a 'short month and day, 

That lo\ ely boy, so gentle, 

^Upon his death bed hiy. 

And thus he spoke in dying: 

“ O mother dear, 1 see 
The heautifhl Child Jesus 
A-coming down to me;— 

"And in his h^d he bearcth 
Bright flowers as white as snow> 
And red^d juicy strawberries: 
Dbar mother, let me go." 

> 

He died—.-but tlwt fond mother 
Her borrdkf did restrain; 

For she knew he Wus with Jesus, 
And she asked lum not again 1 
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m—THE SUDE OP AlJPiUOtt. 

[Tbu aooovat of tbs Blldo of Atpwwii arigUiaUy qppowtd la tiio Gonuaa tengaacot 
and a tranalatloii tra» glvaa in Browstor a Jonrnnl, a RdanUflo periodical pnbllHhed Itt 
rdinbargh Mount PQatni in a movntam near litfoarno^ta Switaailand,wblLh, at oufd* 
inK to an old tcaditloo, fimly belloTed tqr the couauoa lifoplB^ deilvad Ite name firoia 
Pilate tliii governor of Jndea, who, having been bushed to Qaul by fho XmfMiror 
!niteilu8, wandond about among tho mountalna, a pr^fr to tatnoraei until bapnCan 
ond tv ble unliappj lift by tbrowiog Mmaelf Into a lake on tlieiop of ^ p<^ towbtch 
bln name was afterwaidfl attarfaod Tida belief baa bagn oobfinned by the dark nutntle 
of clondfi in vrhich the eummlt h oommonly wrapped. 

1 be slide baa long ainoe disappeared, tlia damand ibr Gw datber brought dowu net 
proving snflluent to meet tlxe expenses attending opoai Ik] 

Fob many centuries tlie nigged 'tbuilcs and deep gor^ of 
Mount Pilalus were rover^ with impenetrable foieats. Lofty 
precipices eneirded them on ttU sides. Even the daring hunt- 
ers \tcrc scarcely able to readi Ibcm; and tine inhabitants of 
the valley liad ue\<T conceited the idea of disturbing them 
with tlip ave. Thc^e immense loicsts >veiey thcrcfoi-c, ptr- 
mitted to grow and to perish tvithout 1 m ing of tlic least utility 
to man, till a foicigncr, (conducted info flnor wild recc-^si's in 
the pill •'ll it oi the ehiunois, was stmik with wondd at the 
sight, and dirf ettd the attention of several Swiss gentlemen to 
the extent and supc riority of the timber. The mn^>i intelligent 
and skilful indniduals, however, cemsidered it quite impracti- 
cable to avail tlumselves of sudi iiioocessiblo stores. 

It was not till Nov<*mber, 1816, that M.* Hupp and tliree 
Swiss gonllemcn, entertaining mewo sanguine hopes, dn w up a 
plan of a slide, founded on trigonomi ti ical measurements. Hav¬ 
ing purchased a certain extent of tJie forests l’#bm tlic commune 
of Alpnach for six thousand ci owns, they began the construction 
of the slide, and coni})leted U in the eprmg of 1818. The slide 
of Alpnach is fonned mitirely of abont twenty-five thousand 
large pine trees, deprived of their bark, and united together in 
a very ingenious manner, without the aid of iroh. It occupied 
about one himdred and sixty w'oi kmcn during eighieep mouths, 
and cost ueaily one hundred l|^ou«>and fiaiid, or about twenty 

* If. ia the ibbreviadon for Momiwt, corresponding to Mr, for Mater. 
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ddlars. It is about tiuree or fort5nlbitr " 

ilMi^ Engbb^ feet h^ig; and termi&ates in tbe Laloe Lucerne. 
It baa the form of 8 tanmgh, ab^ut sue f^t hro^mlS^ 
tiuee to sia: feet deia^ Its bottom is formed of three trees, the 
middle one of which has a groove cut out in the direction of its 
length, for receiving Sfuall rills of water, which are oonducted 
into it £tqm various places, for the purpo*«e of diminishing the 
friction. The whole of the slide is sustained by about two 
thousand su|^ioit!ts; bsA in many places it is attached, m a very 
ingenious maimer, to the rtigged precipices of granite. 

Th^ireetion of the slide is sometimes stiaiglit, and sometimes 
7ig-zag, with an indmatioif of from ten to fifteen degi r (s. It is 
oitc'Ti earned akmg the sides of Bill^ and the dauks of precipi¬ 
tous rocks, and sometimes passes over their summits. Occa- 
Monally it goes undei giuiind, and at other times it is conducted 
over the deep goiges by scaffoldings on<^ hundred and twenty 
t( et in height. • The boldness which characterizes this work, 
the sagacity displn;^ed in nil its aiTaiigeim nis, and the skill of 
the engineei, have excited the wonder of every person who 
has seen it. Befoie any step could he taken in its erei tioii, it 
was necessaiy to cut down several thon^-and trees to obtain a 
passage through the intpcuetrable thickets *, and as the work¬ 
men advanced, men were posted at eertoin di-tance*', in order 
to point t)i»c the road for their return, and to discover, in the 
gorges, tlie plaet s w here the piles of wood had been established. 

M. Hupp w^as himself obliged, moie than once, to be sus¬ 
pended by cords, in ordtr to descend precipices many hundred 
tcet high; and ki the first months of the undertaking, he was 
attacked with a violent fever, whuh deprived him of the power 
(»f superintendibg his workmen. Nothing, however, could 
diminish his invincible perseveranec. lie was carried every 
day to the mountain in a barrow, to diiect the labors of the 
Workmen, which wa'^ absolutely neccssairy, ns lie had scarcely 
two goqd oarpenters among them all; the rest having been 
Mrei liy accid^t, without an^f knowledge which snch an un¬ 
dertaking required. IC. BUj^ had aho fo contend against 
the prejudices of the peasantry. He was supposed to have 
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tll^^^)l,wu^to^,;yith £be d^^vtltr Be was charged with herfl^) aod 
eveiy ohstticMlt^^fras th|:^!l in the way of an cntej^{Mn$h i^hi<^ 
they regard^ as absurd and impracticable* All ttoe didM- 
ties, howeveir, were surmounted, and he had at last the satis* 
faction of observing the trees descend from the mounts with 
the rapidity of lightning. The larger piacs^ which were about 
a hundred ibet long, and ten inches thich at their smaller ex« 
tremity, ran through the space of three leagues, or nearly nine 
miles, in two minutes and a hAf^ and during their descent they 
appeared to be only a few fhet in length. 

The aiTangements for this part of the opemtion were esi* 
tremely bimple. From the lower en4.o(t the ^de to the upper 
end, where the trees were introduced} workmen were posted 
at regular distances, and as soon as every thing was ready, 
tlic workman at the lower end of the slide ei'ied out to the one 
above him, “Let go*” Tlic cry was reiKMtcd from one to 
another, and reached the top in Airee minutes^ The woikmoii 
at^e top oi Uie slide then cried out to the one below him, “It 
comes,’’ and the tree was launched down tin* slide, jireceded by 
the ciy, winch nas repeated from iJOst to [lOst. As soon as the 
tr(*e had reached tl«e bottom, and plunged into the lake, the ciy 
was repealed as bcibre, and a now tree launohed in a similar 
manner. By these means a tree dcbccnded evt r> five or six 
minutes, pro\ided no accident happened to the sli^, which 
sometimes took place, but which was instantly lepaired when 
it did. 

% 

In order to show the enormous force which the trees acquired 
from the* great v^ocity of their descenf, M. Rui^ made lu- 
raugcinents for causing some of the trees to spring from tlm 
slide. .They penetrated by their thickest extremities no le^s 
than from eighteen to twenty-fonr feet in tlje earth, and one 
of the trees having by accident struck agmnbt the other, it 
instantly cletl it through its whole length, os if it had been 
struck by lightning. After the trees had descended the slide, 
they w'ere collected into nifts upon the lake, and conducted to 
Lucerne. From thence they d&cended the Rtuss, then the 
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thito to and OTon'to^ the se^ wh^^liil m l ^p as s ity* ^ In 
ofdef that none the GBOaU afi^t ^be loet^ I^PP 
estabHshed in the Ibrest lai^ maiitmtofi^ of ehaid^ He 
ereoted magazines fi>r preservings it wl^n snannfactured, and 
had made arrangements for the eonstmction of hacrels for the 
purpose of carrying it to the market In winter, whoi the 
slide was oovered with snow, the bamis were mode to descend 
on a kind of sledge, ^e wood which was not fit for being 
carbonized was heaped up and burned, and the ashes packed up 
and carried away daring the'winter. 


Vm—SELECT PASSAGES IN VERSE. 
Horktng.— Milton^ 

Sweet is flic breafh of Mom, her risisg swcot 
With clyirm of earliosf birds; pleasant the sun 
When iir.^t on tins clulightfnl land he spreads 
Ills orient beams, on herb, tree, fruit, and flower, 
Glistering with dew; fragrant the fertile earth 
After soft sliowers; and ewoet the coming on 
Of grateful evening mild; tlicii silent; night 
W^^this her solemn l^rd, and this fair moon, 
And these the gems of heaveu, her stariy train. 


Mar iKonimtO .—Laigh Hmt. 

The sun is up, and ’tis a mom of May 

Bound oH Bav6ana*i^ clcar-riiowii towers and bi^; 

A mom, the loveliest Wlucdi the year has seen, 

Last of the spring, yet frcdi with all its green 

For a warm eve and gentle rains at night 

]Q[aue left a spariding welcome for the light. 

there^S a dearness all about; 

The leaves are shaitp, distant hills look out ^ 

• > »• 
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Qomes upon the breeze; 

71^ sQ^e goeiii dendb% from the cottage trees; 

4jsd when you liilten, you may hear a coll 
Of bubbling spring! about the grassier soil; 

all the scene, in short,—sky^ earth, and sea,-*— 
Breathes like a bright-eyed face, that laughs out 0 ]^ly. 


Twiliusi.— Byrm* 

Ave Mai ia ’ blessed bo the hour, 

Tli(* time, the chino, the spot, when X so oft 
ir<i\ o felt that moment in its fullest power 
Sink o’ci the earth so beautiful and soft; 

While swung th^^ de^ bell in the distant tower, 

Or the faint dying day hymn stole aloft; 

And not a breath crept through the rosy 
^nd yet the forest leave s seomc d stim’d witli prayer. 

Soft hour f which wakes the wish ami melts the heart 
Of those who sail the seas, on the first (Uiy 
Wlieii the> from their sweet friends arc tom apart; 
Or fills %Mtli love the pilgrim on his way, 

As the fat hi 11 of vi sper mokes him start, 

Seeming to weep the djing day’s decay. 


Evlvwg.— 

Now came still evening on, and twiltgbt gray 
Had in her ■^ober livery .ill things clad; 

Silence accompanied; for beast and bii'd. 

They to tlu ii grassy couch, these to their nests, 
Were shmk; all but tin viakuful-nightingale: 

She all night long her amorous descant sung. 
Silence was pleast d; non glowed the firmament * 
With living sapphii e«<. ITflsperus, that h d 
The starry hoirt^rode bnghtest, till the moon, 





S8 mti mu^mu 

Bismg ia doadod tuijmifi, longtl^ 

Apparent queeo^ unveijbd ber peerlasa 
And o’er the dark her slllTcr mant^ threw. 

# 

^ Mookligh r.— SMy»«are» 

How sweet the moonlight Blee|)a upon this banki 
Here we will sit, and let the sopnds of music 
Creep in our cars; soilt stiilncss, and the night, 
Become the touch<>s of hweet harmony, 

Sit, Jessica. Look how tlie door of iKa\( u 
Js tliick inlaid with patines of bi jght gold. 

There’s not the smalle-it orb which tlicm bcliohl’st, 
But in lus motion like an augc I sings, 

Still quiring to tin } oiing-eyed oherubins $ 

Such luirmony is in inimortal souls $ 

But whilst*'tins muddy rostme of decay 
Doth gIOs^]J clone it in, we cannot hear it. 


A Forest SoENr. — Longfpflow* 

Tfiis is the forest primetal. ITie mui muring pines ap-i the 
hemlock 

Bearded 'with moss, and in garments green, indistinct in tlic 
twilight. 

Stand like Druids of old with voices sad and pi ophetic. 

Stand like harpers hoar, with beard-^ tluvt rest on their bosoms 
Loud iVom its rocky caverns the decp-voiced neighboring 
ocean 

Speaks, and iq accents disemdant answers the wail of the forest. 


An £ngli$b[ Park Scene.— Byron, 

It stood imbosomed in a happy valley 

Clowned by high woodlands, whore the Druid oak 
Stood Pte Caractocos ia ad. to rally 
His kosti with brood arms ’iralnst thr fsliunder stroke * 
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iroiti beng^ nmt Mon to tully 

The foreshsm hs day mcke. 

The branoldag swe^ft down with ail his herd 
To a brook that Taummred Uko a bird. 

Befi^ro thein$n^on lay a lucid Inkci 
Broad as transpar^t^ doep, and freshly fhd 
By a river, which its «;oftened way did tie^e 
In currents thrdngh tho calmor water spread 
Around; the wild ^wl nestled in the brake 
And sedge**, brooding in their liquid bed; 

The woodb bloped downwards to its brink, and stood 
With their green faces fixed upon the fiood. 

a 

Tkb Dtino PHfiASANr.— Pope, 

See I from the brake the whimng pheasant springs, 

And mount** exnllmg on triumphant wingf. 

Short Is his foy; he feels the fiery wound, 

Flutters in blood, and panting beats the gi ouiid. 

Ah, what avail his glossy, varying dyes, 

His purple crest, and scarlet-circled eyes. 

The vivid gi (on his shining plumes unfold, 

Ilis painted wings, and bi(*i^t that fiames with gold? 

A Spa Shell.— Landor, 

But I have sinuous shells pearly hue 
Within, and they tliat lustre hare imbibed 
In the Bun*s palace porch, where, when unyoked,^ 

His chariot wheel ‘Stands ihid way in the wave.* 

Shako one, and it awakens; then fqiply 
Its polished lips to your attentive ear, * 

And it lemt mbeis its august abodes, 

And raurmuis as the ocean marmnra tliere. ^ 

* That ifi, at utmset, when the disk df the sun is half Way helctw the hen 
ron, and his day’s couj^has been completed Thu last is poetically ox* 
prt ssed hy saying that hu chariot hot. reached the palace porch, agad tlir4 
the liorses hare been taken from it 





Voice op the ’W'mD.—J&fen/y Tayhr. 
The wind, when first he rose and wottt abroad 
Through the waste region, d^elt himself^ at fiiult^ 
Wanting a roice, and suddenly to earth 
Descended with a wafture and a swoop, 

Where, wandering volatile, &oni kind to kind, 
He wooed the several trees to give him one. 
First he besought the ash; the voice she lent 
Fitfully, with a free and lashing dbangc. 

Flung here and there its sad uncertainties: 
The aspen next; a fluttered trivolous twitti^r 
Was her sole tribute: from the willow came, 
So long as dainty summer dressed her out, 

A whispering sweetness; but her winter note 
Was liissing, dry, and reedy; lastly the pine 
Did }ie<solicit; and from her he drew 
A \oicc so constant, soil, and lowly deep, 

That there ho rested, welcoming in her 
A mild memorial of the ocean cave 
Where he was bom. 


SoNtt OP Praise.— MiMm* 

Fairest of stars, last in the train of night, 

If better thou belong not to tbe dawn, 

Sure pledge of dlfy*, that crown’st the smiling mom 
With thy bright drclcf j^ise him in thy sphere 
While day arises, that s^eet hour of prime. 

His praisa, ye winds, that from four quarters blow, 
Breathe soft or loud; and wave your tops, ye pines 
With every plant, in sign 6f worship, wave. 
Fountains, and ye that ssarble as ye flow 
vMelodious murmurs, warbling, tune his praise. 

^oin voices, all ye living souls; ye birds, 

That singing up to bedven’s gate ascend, 

Boar on your wings, and in your bdtes, bis praise. 
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TAME HARES 

CewMik 

[WiuiW Con PI R vrw boru Kl tH SodfbrdRhtra, Xtiglaua Nov* nihor 

16, lT31y and dted ApcH 5,1^. Ua fM# of Od «kGr 0 llut.ljr dolluita abd aon<(ltlvn oi cant* 
gatioiB; Aod b« l^ul liho mtaAMtano, lyhctt otaly Mx ymn old} to Icwo au aff< < t><»i it« 
juuUwr, WWo ho has «oqline|npratcd In. of ^s fiaost and bua'uUluI of hu 

1 > fins. UewModiwofledAtt7tt^(iitrt«rsvhool}Vli«naldsgentlenaturosuffiudinu h 
At th» hands of nl^i^r and songW tods. Ha s{iejat some time la tho study of thu Ian, 
and was called to the bar; hM Ui«morbid tompuromont was ftnmd unequal to the dls- 
dtarge of prodMSioual s&d ottciol daites no declined tho Btrugxlt^s u>d the pri/« s 
of an ostire corcCtr, and retired into ijhe eonatry, to a hfi of tarlusioo} Hi In,; nr 
many years lu tiiefuuilyut Mr CuirlntKn£iigll<dL<lei(;ymao. IHsUimI volutni it 
pH me rmtaining Table 1!hUt, Uiqio, l^ogioss of hnur, Chaxity, de, aa-i pnU 
lish (li I7&2, when he WHS flfly^one ycais oM It nurelj happens that ti poi t e lust 
app-aiiiud 11 B 1 late fn life. This -voinine did not itltnwt much attoation But In 
1784 he puliliuhcil The Task, which mu reectved witti imtOh more IkTor Its sigoi 
ous and manly styles its eherfietio moral tant, and it» charmtiiK pi'inns of natural 
seeneiy and domestic life, were soon appu ri tied, altlioagh the geuend taate, at tlint 
ttmO} pioteinNl a more nrUflotal style of poutiy After ilia pobllcatiun of Tho Inski 
ho pp« at H nn. years In preparing a tramdation of IZomer Into blank veise, whn h won 
puhllshod 111 17ilL Tim u, on the wlmh, tho best trsnslatton of flonn r into ISnidnh 
til i( iS} 4t girt s a fefjlds not neqnabted with the orlglutd t^ Ik st idea of its fi nn und 
spulC. 

Monyot Ci upsr^S'jb^lot pfelies Mill enjoy great and d Kuvorl popularity like 
many men of hahihw nu lanoholy, ho hofl a rein of humor running (hrougb Ills 
nature, tlis «1< bn CHIpin ui a WiH-kn wii lustaure of thiS} and the aoute quality 
ihzows aftetptnut charm ovt r his ronospindi tun. Covpw's lift If fhll nf deep and sad 
interest. Ills mind \\ u more than onoS crlijisod by Insarnty, and often darki ntd by 
mehuicholv lit hud tt iideT and loving fin nds, who uatohed over him with aifiotlpu 
ate and untning inici st Ills in hI intimate filendeliips wnii nlth women; aod there 
is a sti ikiiv I ontnwt tietww n tli > ui iicuhot vigor of hUetylu and hh fi iiiliitne habits 
and niauo« r ot lilt 

Ills h tins ale pubips thn Itest in the lanr,uflgo. They are not sdpi 11 >r, as intot- 
lertuttl r ffn t-j, to thust ol Uiiiv M alpole,By ion« or Scott, but they have in An hlghri-t 
(li K' > that c oil! ortatioual tssi and playful grace whlrii, we uioM desire In t^is dais of 
wrltingb They on not eplitolary essaySi but gi ouine lettSls—'the unstudied sffnHlunK 
ul the Inurt, meant tor no <>< but thatol tin person ^ whom they are addressed 
Cmuihi s lilu has bioD wnttiu, and his pOdiiH end pmse nritlnics edited, by Southc;, 
und Uu> form a woik of great inteicst, and iitriiianehi value In literaturt J 

In the year 1774, !x*ing much imli^poee^ in mind and body, 
incapable of diverting myself either with company or 
and yet in a condition that made trome diversion necessary, I 
was glad of any thing that would engage my attentiow with¬ 
out fatiguing jU The ehildicn a>f a neighbor of mine hiwl 
a le\eiet given th^ for a pla\thing; it was at that lime 
4 * 
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about three months old. Undaiei^din^ better how to teaee 
th(' poor creature than to feed and soon beOoming weaxy of 
their eliiirge, they rcadiiy eonseotcd that their father, .who saw 
it pining and growing leaner eyery day, should offer it to my 
acceptance. I was willing enough to take the stranger under 
my protection, perceiving that in the management of such an 
animiU, and in the attempt to tame it, 1 should find jnst that' 
sort of employment that my ease required. It was sooo^ 
known among the neighbors that 1 was pleased with the 
}>r('S(‘iit; and the consequence was, that in a short time X had 
Hs many leverets offered to me as WoOld have stocked a pad- 
dock. I undertook the care of three, whidi it is necessary X 
should distinguish here by the names I gave them — Puss, 
Tincy, and Bess. Notwithstanding the two feminine appella¬ 
tions, I must inform you that tlicy were all males. Immedi¬ 
ately commencing carpenter, I built them houses to sleep in. 
Each had a sepai’ate apartment; and in the daytime tliey had ' 
the range of a h.ill. At night each retired to his own bed, 
never intruding into that of another. 

Puss grew presently familiar, would leap into my. lap, raise 
himself upon his hinder feet, and bite the hair from my tem¬ 
ples. He would suffer rao to take him up, and cany him 
about in my .inns, ;ind hae more than onoe falk*n fa'.t asleep 
on ray knee. He was ill throe days, during which time I 
nursed him, kept him apart from liis follows tliat they might 
not moJest him, and by constant car(‘, and trying him with a 
vario^ of h(*rbs, rcstored him to perfect health. No creature 
could be more gra-teful than my patient after his recovery — a 
sentiment'which he most piguilieantly expressed by licking 
my band, first the back of it, tli(*n the palm, then eveiy finger 
separately, then l^twccii all tlio finger',, as if anxious to leave 
no part of it unsaluted. 

Finding him exceedingly Iraetable, I made it my custom 
to cany him always, after breakfast, into the garden, where 
he hid himself generally wider the leaves of the encum¬ 
ber vine, sleeping or chewing the eu44i^l evening: in the 
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leaves of that vine also he a favorite repast. I had not 
long habitoated him to this taste of llbertjr bi^ore he began to 
be impatient for the return of tlte time when he might enjoy 
it. lie would invite me to the garden by dramming on my 
knee, and by a look of such expres^on as it was impossible to 
misinterpret. If this rhetoric did not immediately succeed, he 
would take the ddrt of my coat between his teeth, and pull it 
«<with all his force. Thus Fuss might be said to be perfectly 
' tamed; the shyness of his temper was done away, and on the 
whole it was visible by many symptoms, which I have not 
room to enumerate, that he was happier in human society 
than when shut up with his natural companions. 

Not so Tiney: upon him the kindest treatment had not the 
least effect, lie, too, was sick, and in hia sickness bad an 
equal share of ray attention; but if, after bis recoveiy, I took 
the liberty to caress him, he would grunt, strike willi his fore 
feet, spring forward and bile, lie was, however, very c ntej*- 
taiuing in his way; even hi*? surliness was matter lor mirth, 
and in his play lie preserved such an air of gravity, Jind per¬ 
formed his feats with fcucli a solemnity of manner, that in him, 
too, I liad an agrccahle eoinxiuiuon. 

Bess, who died soon after he was fully grown, and whose 
death was occasion<*d by his being turned into his box, whicli 
luul been washed, wliilc it was yet dnnip, wa^ a hare of gwat 
humor jind droUfoy. Fuss was tamed by gentle U'.age; 
Tiney was not to he tamed at all'; and Be^s had a coumge and 
confidence that made liim tame from the b( ginning. I alwaj s 
admitted them into the parlor after supper, Avliere, the tariic I 
affording their feet a firm hold, they would frisk and boiunl, 
and play a thousand giunbols, in which Bess, being rcinaika- 
bly strong and fearless, was always superior to the lenl, and 
proved liimself the Vestris of the jiarty. One evening the 
cat, being in the room, bad the hardiness to pat Be>8 on the 
cheek — an indignity whicli he assented by dnmimingjupon her 
back with such violence that t^e cat was hajipy to ^‘^cape from 
under the paws, ^d hide herself. 
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I describe ih^ ammalR, as having each a character of his 
own. Such were they in fact, and their countenances were so 
expressive of tliat characier, that, when I looked only on the 
face of eitlicr, I immediately knew which it was. It is said 
tiiat a shepherd, however numerous his dock, soon becomes 
so familiar with their features, that he can^ by that indication 
only, distinguish each ih>in fdl the rest; and yet, to a common 
observer, the diderence is hardly perceptible. 1 doubt not 
that the same discrimination in the Cast of countenances would 
be discoverable in hares, and am persuaded that among a 
tlioiisand of tlicm no two could be found exactly similar—a 
c'ircum'stmice little suspected by those who have not had 
opportunity to observe it. 

Tlicfac creatures have a singular sagacity in discovering the 
minutest alteration tliat is made in the place to which they 
are accustomed, and instantly apply their nose to the examina¬ 
tion of a new Direct. A small hole being burned in the car- 
])ct, it was mended with a patch, and that patch in a moment 
underwent the closest scrutiny. They seem, too, to be very 
much directed by the smell in the choice of tlicir favorite**: to 
home persons, though they saw them daily, they could never be 
reconciled, and would even scream wh(*n they attempted to 
touch them; but a miller coming in engaged their affections 
at once ; his powdered coat had chamis that wei'c iiTcsistible. 
It is no wonder that my intimate acquaintance with these 
specimens of the kind has told me to hold the sportsman’s 
amusement in abhorrcnci*; he little knows what amiable 
creatures he persecutes, of what gratitude they are capable, 
how cheerful they are in spirits, what enjoyment they have of 
life, and that if they seem impressed with a peculiar dread 
of man, it is only because man ^ves them peculiar cause 
for it. 
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X.—THE PARHOT. 

CUfFBIU 

[Tbokas Cakpbxll «u born in Glasfiow, Jnly 27,1777, and diud In Boulogne, in 
France, Jniie 15,1844 Hla first poem, The Pleasures of Hope, wah publishtd In 17D >, 
and vaa uniTeraally read and admired His Qertrudo of Wyoming was publishid lu 
1809, and vros recoircd with equal flivor It contains pabsuges of great dtscriptivi 
beauty, and the conrlnding pwtions are Ibll of pathos, but the story mores lungiililly, 
and there is a want of truth m the costume, and of probability in the Incidents llis 
genius Is sexn to greater advantage In bis shorter poems, such as OConnors ChilJ, 
lAirbiel’s ll>aming,nohcnliDden, The Battle of tlio Baltic, and Ye Moiiuois of I nglau I 
Ibcse are matchless puems, with a iing and power that star the blood and at tbo same 
time a magic oi express! in which thstons the words Curcroi to the memory 
Mopoctot our times hts o iitributtd so much, m pi op ii lion to the lYt utif bis 
anting, to that stoik of estil lished quotations whirb.pahs along fi-oin lip to lip and 
fiorti pen to pen, without any tliought as to tbnr oriipn Campbell lived, during tbo 
greutu pait uf bis lift alter inrlT manhood, in Loudon or its upighboiliuod and was 
fbr Buiue yeaiB edltoi ol tho \iw Monthly Magnsine lie wrote in trisowillf gra e 
and ammatiou riw) probminary e<uiy prefixed to lus Rp«.rlm<.nb ot tin Biitish poets 
(first publisliLd in*lS19) Is an admuable piico of critlusm, and is larmstly iim 
mended to all who wish to <* impi eh nd the wealth of the iiuetiuU bti raturo uf Lug 
land Campbell s dignity of < hararter w m h udly equal to bis intollu tual gifts, an 1 
shadows of infirmity s miutimcs darkonid Uio bright disk of his gtnius 11 u os much 
tiiid in taisdumestu icIatimH Him wifi, whom ho tenderly lovod died many ytors 
I eforo him, and rf two sons his whole family, one died in chtldlioxl, and the utliei, 
who survived bis fathci, w ih of liiUini mind fiuui Ins birth 
More detailed ocoiunts of CempbcII a btc and Writings may be f lund in Ills late and 
Letters, by ])r M illiam BiattK and in a good blogriphiLal skobh by htr 1 pes f'Or* 
gi nt, pralixi^ to an < ditioii ol bis iioems publitdiDd by BhiUips, Sampson, & ( o, of 
Boston, in 1854 ] 


The deep allc ctions of llie breast, 

That Hca^ cn to living tilings imparts, 

Are not extlubively possesbed 
Jjy liuinan lieaits. 

A parrot, fiom tlie Spanish hLain, 

Full young, and early faged, came o’er, 
AVitli blight wmga, to the bleak domain 
Of Mull.i’'j slide. 

To spicy gi o\ es wlit i (* he had on 
Ills plumage ot rc ".plotidt nt hde, 

Hib BBi^ve iiuits, ,md skies, and sun, 

He bade adi(‘u. 
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For these he changed the smoke of tiuf, 

A heatherj land and misty sky, 

And turned on rocks and raging surf 
His golden eye. 

But, petted, in our climate cold 
He liyecl and chattered many a day; 

Until with age, iirom green and gold, 

His wings grew gi*ay. 

At last, when, seeming blind and dumb, 

He scolded, laughed, and spoke no more*, 

A Spanish strangei chanced to come 
To Mulla*s shore. 

He hailed the bird in Spanibh speech; 

The hii’d in Spanish sjieecli replied, 

Flapped round his cjige with jojous screechy 
Dropped down, and died.* 


XI.—THE GOLD AND SHVEB SHIELD. 

Bjjiumont 

[71 m {neco, intnuliK'pd niulu1> far the c tcpllont moral it i on>n«, on tbo danger of 
m.>(h di (iRiuna and the propt loty ot looking at b itli flulia of a qunstion, Is taken ihim 
the Ll< gaut Cxtiat to and it thcru opiicaiB «ith the muut. of BsabHoNT—nvho he wtu 
I hiivt not been able to loam ] 

* 

In the days of knight errantry and paganism, one of our old 
princes set up a statue to the goddess of victory in a 
point where four roads met. In her right hand she held a 
bpear, and her left robted upon a 'shield. The out'^idc pf tlim| 
shield wab of gold, and the in‘'ide of silver. On the foimer 

was inscribed, in the old Britibh Linguagt*, ** To the goddess 

« 

ft. 

* The above poem records an incident which c'dually took place. 
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ever favorable " and on the other, For four vietories obtained 
Baccessiycly over the Ficta and other inhabitants of the north¬ 
ern islands.” 

It happened one day that two knights completely armed, 
one in black armor, the other in white, arrived, from opposite 
parts of the country, at this statue, just about the same time; 
and as neitlier of them had seen it before, they stopped to read 
the inscription, and observe the excellence of its workmanbliip. 

After contemplating it for some time, “ This golden shield ” 
WITS the black knight. “Golden shield!” cried the wliite 
knight, who was as strictly observing the opposite side; “why, if 
I have ray eyes, it is silver.” “ I know nothing of your ejes,” 
replied the block knight, “but if ever I saw a golden shir Id in 
my life, tliis is one.” “ Yes,” returned the white knight, smil¬ 
ing, “ it is veiy probable, indeed, that they should < xpose a 
shield of gold in so public a place os this: tor iny part, 1 won¬ 
der even a silver one is not too strong a temptation for the 
demotion of «ioini‘ people who pass tins way’; and it appears by 
the date, that this has been here above tliree y( .ir-.” 

The black knigbt could not bear the smile with wbieli this 
was delivered, and gi’ow so warm in the di‘-[iule that it soon 
ended in a challenge; th(‘y both Iheretoie turned their hoises, 
and rode back so far as to have buffieient space for their 
caieer; then fixing their spears in their rests, lliey flew at 
each oth(‘r with the greatest fiiiy and impetuosity. Their 
shock was so rud(‘, and the blow on each side so effectual, that 
they both fell to the ground, much wounded "and bmised, ami 
lay there for some time as in a trance. 

A good Druid, who was travelling that way, found them in 
this condition. The Druids were the physieiaiis of those times, 
as well as the priests. He had a sovereign baKom about liyp, 

f liich he had composed himself, for he was very skilful in all 
e plants that grew in the fields or in the forest&; h(‘ stanched 
their blood, applied his balsam to their wounds, and Ui ought 
them, as it were, from death to “life again. As soo i as flny 
were sufficiently recovered, he began to incpiire into the oe^-a- 
sion of their quarrel. “ Why, this man,” cried the black 
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knight, will have it that yonder shield is silver.” And he 
will have it,” replied the wliite kni^t, ** that it is gold,” and 
tJicn told him all the particulars of the affair. 

“ Ah,” said the Dioid with a sigh, “ you are both of you, my 
brethren, m the right, and both of you in the wrong: had 
either of you given himself time to look at the opposite side of 
the shield, as well as that wliich first presented itself to view, 
all this }/asMon and bloodshed might have been avoided; how> 
evil, then is a very good lesson to be learned from the evils 
tliat have befallen you on this occasion. Permit me, tlierefore, 
to Liitii at }ou by all our gods, and by tliis goddoss of victory 
in paitK uLii, Ilf v( r to enter into any dispute foi the future, till 
you have iaiily consideied both sides of the question.” 


in—i:XVY AND EMULATION 

« 

MKA JiUllKnD 

Liimv Aikin Idin lu Kibworth ITaaaait m Liictstonhlre, England, 
Juua 20,174ij, was mnnit <1 to the Jt( t Ibichciiioud B irl lul 1 a gi utleuiw ot French 
oxtraition in 1774 and di d Moi lS*i lltr lithor, tho Iua John Aikin,'nu 
t>a hor ol u iHiya’ flih w 1 and 1 him ‘iho ww ntefully and mil crtii atod 101 many 
in aftir Tior main 4,0 abe fiahlbtad bor buabaud in the litstni fnii ot >ouUi ui 
wbi 1 ihheHhn\>edM«ttt*<kiU H r Larly Ltiajns andh 1 Ilytnuain T rose —lirtrhlch 
somanycbillnn both in J ngland and Ameiica hivo lint ortitim t> bi^rattMto 
her,—w«ne’written as pi actual nimuals for tbo tialnlnn ul simool hor own puidle 
She also uwstod her hrotboi, the btv Bi Aiktii, in tbo lum] Mtion ot tliat adnilre^lo 
b( )k ]< VFinInigM ai Tt« mo 

Mrs Birbaulil wruto ndinirabh In prose, and bir po try is always ^rntpful and 
poIiHhed, and occisiodUly chvitcd md linprtssm —isimually lu boi luorol and 
i(lif,ious puces She wij^\ warm tilend of nlLlntis and prlitual libtr<> at a time 
when the niiise »f libf rty wis n it w pt pular in J n^laud is it is now, nnd some of her 
ccciM II il piinpUlots railed foith by the pilitual qucsti nis ot the day an written n itb 
Di iM'iibna Tigoi an 1 «1 luencc Ilcr manm rs and lonvcisation 'Wcie altroctne, and 
bh hid i largo Linlo >f 1 iins; and ilmiiing IriLuis 

a BhJ banld s works were colle led alter hi r duath, and published in two 1 rlumea, 
with a niimioir by liei nieoe, AIi'-s Lury Aikin ] 

At one of the celebrated ‘schools of painting in Italy, a 
yourtg*'man named Giudotlo” productd a piece up excellent that 

a \ ^ 

* Ihb first b}UiibU iti this noid I*. pronounLodi like4he word/sip. 
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ft ^akicd ihe admiration of all the masters in the art. This 
performance was looked upon with very dilFei’ent eyes hy two 
of his felloiy-Bcholai s. 

Brunello, the elder of th(‘m, who hiid himself acqtiin'fl some 
reputation in his studies, regarded all the honor Giudotto had 
acquired as so much token from himself, and longc'd for noth¬ 
ing else so much as to see him lose the credit he lifwl gained. 
Afi'aid openly to decry the merit of a work which had gained 
the approbation of the best judges, he threw out secret insinu¬ 
ations that Giudotto had been assistc*d in it by one or other 
of his masters; and he affected to represent it as a soi t of 
lucky hit, which the reputed author would p«)l).ihly never 
equal. 

Not so Lorenzo. Though a veiy young profich nt in the 
art, he eompn licnded in its full extent the exci lienee of Giu- 
dotto’s jierforinance, and beemne one of his silleere^t admireis. 
Filed with the praises he daily heard bestowed on (iiiidotto, 
liis fellow-pu])il, lie ardently desiied to deservo the same, an<l 
placed liim befon* his^ej-cs as a modi 1, vvliieh it was liis highest 
ambition to equal. He entered with his whole soul into the 
caieer of improvement, was th(3 first and last of all the scholai i 
in the designing room, and devoted to jiractiee IIiohc hours at 
homo which other jouths parsed in amiiscmdif. It was long 
before he could ple.isc hims( If with any of his attempts, and lie 
was eontmually ii’pealing to himself, “Alas’ how f.u’ distant is 
this from (imdotlo’s!’" At length, however, he had the satis¬ 
faction of bet oniing scDsildc oi his progi'c^s; and h.iving le- 
ceived eoiisidtjiable apjilausc for one of his performanci s, he 
vmitured to sav to himself, “And why may not I too become a 
Giudotto?” 

Giudotto had now prepair'd, for the anniversary of the day 
lijrhen prizes were aw aided in the school, a pieei' which w.i* to 
excel all he had btfoie evreuted. He had ju^t finished it on 
tha evening hefoie the (xhihition, and nothing remained juit to 
heighten color by means of* a tiansparenl \ iiiiisli. The 
malignant Brunellok eonti’ived ai tfully to convey into the vial 
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containing his vannsh^eomo drops of a cattstlo propamtion) tibe 
effect of wliirh would be to entirely destroy the beauty and 
splendor of the piece. Giudotto laid it on by candle light, 
and then with groat satisfaction hung up his picture in the 
])ublic room against the morrow, Loren/o, with vast applica¬ 
tion, had finished a piece, whicl^ he humbly liopod might appear 
not gi’eatly inferior to some of Giudotto's earlier pcifom-. 

unoos. 

Tli<‘ important day airived. The company assembled in the 
^ groat room, n here the light had just boon fully admitted by 
di.iwing a oiiitain. All went up to Giudotto’s jneture, when, 
1m Jiold, inslo.id of tin* beauty ^^llioh they had conceived, there 
was nothing but a d<*ad snrfact* of fonfii*’<'d mnl blolohcd colors. 
The nnforlnnat(* joiith bur'it into an agony of tears, and ox- 
oltiimod th.it lie botnnod and undone. T^oroiuo, little lo&s 
affootul tluin Giiulotto hirn-df, oriid out, “ (ionthmon, this is 
not GiudoUoS work: I saw it wlioii oul^ half* finished, and it 
was then an exquisite j)orformajioo.’'* 

Every one admired Loretizo, and synipatlii^ed in the dis¬ 
grace of Giudotto; but it was iinpo>sibh* to adjudge Uie prize 
to his picture, in the state in wbieli they belield it. It was 
therefore awarded to Lorenzo, who presentid it to Giudotto, 
saying, “Take wlnit meiit would li.i\<' .acquired } 0 U, ha<l not 
the basest malice and en\y defrauded }ou of it. If here.after 
I may aspire to ecpial you, it shall be by means of fair compe¬ 
tition, not by the aid of treacheiy.” 

Lorenzo's noble conduct excited tlie warme-t eneomiuina 
among the judges, who at length di'tormiin'd that for (In'? time 
should bt* two equal prizes di>^trlb^ted; for, if Giudotto 
had deserved the prize of painting, Lorenzo was entitled to 
that of virtue. 
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‘ Xin.~ SENECA LAKE. 

PcBonrAiM 

[Jamu Qatw Pbscivat. waa born m KnnalngtDii« Connnrticnty Beptembor 15, 17%, 
and died In May, IhSO. Most of bia pooitia wore written in youth and uarl> niuiilinrid 
Tb^y are mnafi ul, inventlre, tuarkod by a briUiant and crea( 1 ^o flntioy, and a rupinuti 
c^inaand of expiechiio lanitudl^o; hut. In gonetal, they luck the uafmth and intoi«>Hl 
which come ftoui the pusaionf. mid aflcetlDiis of the human heart. 

Ml l*eicival wu a man of vatious and profotivd Iratnin^t iKith in eric ne-o and litentr 
tvo, eepecnlly In gool(^^ , Imtany, geography, and philosophy. 11 w hubitn a * n pot uImi 
and eccentric, and for many yeara beibre lue death ho lived m git at m clubiou J 

On tliy fair bosonif silver lake, 

The wild swjui spreads lii«» snowy sail, 

And round his breast th(‘ ripples break, 

As down he bears before the gale. 

On tliy fair bosom, wavtdess stream, 

The dipping paddle echoes far, * 

And fiashes in-tlic moonlight gleam. 

And bright redecis the polar star. 

Tlie waves along tliy pebbly shore, 

As blows the north wind, heave their foam. 

And curl around the dashing oar 
As lat(' the bo.itman hies him home. 

How sweet, at set of sun, to view 
Tliy golden mirror Spreading wide, 

And’see the mist of mantling blue 

Float round the distant mountain's side! 

a 

At midnight hour, os sliines the moon, 

A slieet of aih cr sjireiMls hclow, 

And swift she cuts, at highest noon, 

Light clouds, like wreath-* of purest snow. 

On thy f.iir hosom, siUer lake, 

O, I could (‘ver sweep the oar, 

When e^ly birds at morning break, 

And evening tells us toil is o'er. 
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XTV.—THE HILL OF SCIENCE. A VISION. 

* 

Mr8. BaRDAOU). 

Tn that se^on of the year when the serenity of the sky, the 
various fruits wJiieh cover tlie ground, the di«.colored foliage 
of tlie trees, and all the sweet but fading graces inspiring 
aufuinn, open tlie mind to benevolence, and dispose it fbt 
contemplation, I was wniidering in a beautiful and roiiQ^tic 
country, till curiosity began to give way to weariness; and I 
sat DU* down on the fragnfent of a rock overgrown with mosS) 
where the lu^tliiig of the falling !• a^e.s, the dushing^of waters, 
and the hum of tliV distant city, soirflied my miud into the most 
j»orfeet tiaiujiiillily; and sle(‘p hiscusihly -stole ui»oii me, as I was 
indulging the agreeable re\cries Tvhieli the objects around me 
naturally ins{»ired. 

I iraiuediateljr found myself in a \ ast, extendinl ]>lain, in the 
middle of wMch arose a mountain liigher than I had before any 
conc<‘ption of. It was covered with a multitude of people, 
chi(‘fly youth; many of whom pre.s ed forwards with the live¬ 
liest expression of ardor in their countenance, thougli the way 
was ill nuuiy jilaccs steep and ihfficult. T observed that those 
who liad but just begun to climb the liill thought themselves 
not far from the lop; but as they proceeded new hills wore 
continually rising to their view, and the summit of the high(‘st 
they cc)uld before discern seemed but the foot of another, till 
the mountain at length ttpi»ear< d to lose itscU’ in the clouds. 
As I was gazing on tlicse things with astonishment, my good 
^ genius suddenly appeai*ed. “ Tlie mountain before thee,” s^aid 
he, “is the Hill of Science. On the toy) is tlu’ Tciiiple of 
Truth, whose bead is above tlie eloiuL, and a v'^eil of yuire light 
covers her face. Ob-'irve the pi ogress of her votaries; be 
silent and attentive.” 

I sawi that the only regular ay)i)roach to the mountain was 
oy a gate, called the Gate of ^Languages. It was kept by a 
woman of a pensive and thougblful appearaQce, whose lips were 
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Gontinually moving, as though she repeated something to heiv 
self. Her name was Memory. On entering this first enelo- 
snre, I was stunned with a confused murmur of jarring voices 
and dissonant sounds, 'v(l’hich increased upon me to such a de> 
grce* that 1 was utterly confounded, and could compare the 
noise to nothing bat the coniusion of tongues at Babel. The 
road waa also rough and stony, and rendered more diillcult by 
heaps rubbish continually tumbled down from the higluT 
ports of the mountain, and broken ruins of ancient building-, 
which the travellers were obliged to climb over at every step; 
insomuch that many, disgusted with so rough a bcgiuttiiig, 
turned back, and attcmjned the monntaiu no mon*; while 
others, having coiiqucied this difficulty, had'iio spirits to ascend 
farther, and sitting down on some fragment of the rubbish, 
harangued the multitude below with tlie greatosi mtu'ks of im¬ 
portance and self-complacency. 

About half way up the hill 1 observed on e*ach side the path 
a thick forest entered witli continual fogs, and cut out into 
labyrinths, cross alleys, fmd seq>cntmo walks, enUingled with 
tliorns and briers. This was called the Wood of Krror; and 
I heard the voices of many who w'ore lost up a»nl doa n in it, 
callmg to one anoth(*r, and endeavoring in vain to eMrictite 
themselvoh. The ti*<'es in many places shot their boughs over 
the path, and a thick mist often re-ted on it, yet never so 
much but that it was discernible by the light which beamed 
from the countenance of Truth. 

In the pleasantest part of the mountain were placed the 
bowers of the Muses, whose office it was to cheer the spirits of 
the f^a^ ellers, and encoun^e their fainting steps with songs 
fi’om their di\ iue harps. Not far from hence weiv the fields 
of Fiction, filled with a varh‘ty of wild flowers, springing up iji 
the greatest luxuriance, of richer scents and brighter colors 
than I had observed in any other climate. And near them was 
the daik walk of Allegoiy, ho avtitieially shaded, tliatHhe light 
at noonday was never strongei»than that of a bright raoonbhine. 
This gave it a pleasingly romantic air for those who delighted 
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in contemplution. The patlis and alleys were perplexed with 
intricate windings, and were all terminated with the btatne of 
a Gnwe, a Virtue, or a Muse* 

Aller I liarl observed these thiirgs,T turned my eye towards 
the multitudes who were climbing the bteep ascent, and ob- 
s( iwed amongst them a youth of a lively look, a piercing eye, 
and some tiling fiery and irr^nlar in all his motions. His 
nnme was Gemus. He darted like an eagle up the mountain, 
and left his companions gazing after him with envy and admi¬ 
ration ; but his progi<‘ss was unequal, aud interrupted by a 
thousand caprices. Wlien Pic asure wuiblecl in the valley, he 
mingled in her train. When Pride beckoned toTvaids the 
jiiecipicc, he ventured to the tottc'ring edge. He delighted in 
devious and untried paths, and made* so many excursions fi*om 
tli<^ load that liih fc(*blcr companions often outstripped him^ I 
obsc r\cd that the ll^Luscs beheld him with partiality; but Truth 
often frawned atid turned aside her face. 

While Genin', was tlms wasting his btfeugth in eccentric 
flights, I saw a ptj’son of a very different appearance, named 
Apj)lication. il«‘ crept along with a slow and unremitting pace, 
his c'jes fixed on the top of the mountain, patiently removing 
every stone that obstructed his way, till ho saw most of those 
Indow liim who had at fiist derided hi', slow and toilsome pro- 
grcNv.. Iiidc*(‘d there were few who ascended the hill witli equal 
and uninterrupted stcjidincBS; for, besides the difliculties of the 
way, they were continually solicited to turn aside by a numer¬ 
ous (roM d of Appetites, Passions, aud Pleasures, whose impor¬ 
tunity when they had once compile d witli, they became h ss and 
less able to resist; and though tliey often retmned to the path, 
the aspei'itics of the road were more sescrcly felt, the hill ap- 
peured more steep and rugged, the fruits which were i\hole>ome 
and refreshing seemed harsh and ill tasted, their sight giew 
dim, and their f<*et tripped at escuy little <»bstnietIon. 

T saw^ with some surprise, that the Muses, whose bii'iness 
was to cheer and encourage 4hose ^ho were toiling up the 
asobnt, would often sing in the bowers of Pleasure, and acuom< 
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pany those who were enticed ftway at the call of the Passions; 
they accompanied them^ however, but a little way, and always 
forsook them when they lost si^t of the hilh The tyrants 
then doubled their cliains upon the unhappy eapfivc^, and led 
them away, without resistance, to the cells of Ignorance or the 
mansions of Misery. Amongst the innumerable seducers, wlio 
were endeavoring to draw away the votaries of Tnith from the 
path of Science, there was one so little formidable in Ikt 
appearance, and so gentle and'languid in her attempts, that I 
should scarcely liavo taken notice of her, but for tbe numbers 
bhe had imperwj^tibly loaded with her chains. Indohmcc*, (for 
80 she was called,) far from proceeding to open hostilities, did 
not attempt to turn their feet out of the pjilh, but conti'iited 
herself with n*taiding their progiess; and the purpose she 
could not force them to abandon she persuaded them to d( lay, 

Her touch liacl apower like that of tlie torpedo, which ivifh- 
ered the strength of those who came within its influence. Her 
unhappy captives still turned their faces towai’ds the temple, 
and always hoj)(‘d to ai'rive thert*; hut tin* giound ‘seemed to 
slide from heneuth their feet, and they found thcm'iclvf s at the 
bottom before they bU^pected they had eh<^llL^Ml tiicir jilacc. 
The placid soreuity which ^t fir&t appciucd in their counte¬ 
nance changed by di'grccs into a melancholy languor, which 
was tinged with decfier and deeper gloom, as they glided down 
the Stream of Insiguiilcanee—a dark and sluggish water, w liieh 
is curled by no breeze, and enlivened by no mui-mui, till it 
falls into a dead sea, wbcie staitled passei^crs a^e awakened 
by the ••.hock, and the ne^t moment buried in the Gulf of 
Oblivion. 

Of all the mill ippy deserters fnim the paths of Seimiec, none 
seemed less able to ritum than tlie followers of Indolence. 
The e.iptivc b of Appetite and Passion could often^sei/ejho 
moment wluii their t}rants were languid or asleep to c-icape 
from their «‘ncluuitni(‘nt; but tin* dominion of Iiiiloh rK‘e was 
constant and unreraitted, and trcldom resisted till resistance 
was in vain. 
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After contemplating tkcse things, I turned my eyes towards 
the top of the mountain, where the air was always pure and 
exhilarating, the path shad^ with laurels and other ever¬ 
greens, and, tlie effulgence which beamed from the face of the 
goddess seemed to shed a ^ory round her votaries. “ Happy,” 
said I, “are they who are permitted to ascend the mountain I” 
But while I was pronouncing this exclamation with uncom¬ 
mon ardor, I saw standing beside me a form of diviner features 
and a more benign radiance. “ Happier,” said hhe, “ arc those 
whom Virtue conducts to the mansions of Content! ” “ What,” 
sai<l 1, “ does Virtue then reside in the vale ?” “ I am found,” 
said bhe, “ in the vale, and 1 illamiiiate the mountain ; I cheer 
the cottager at his toil, and inspire the sage at liis meditation. 
I mingle in die crowd of cities, and bless the lieimit in In') cell. 
•I have a temple in every heart tliat own*? my influence; and 
•to him that wishes for me I am already present. Science may 
raise you to eminence, but I alone can guide you to felicity.” 
While the goddess was thus speaking, I strctclied out my arras 
towaid'i her vv ilh a vehemence which broke my slumbers. The 
chill dews were falling around me, and the shades of evening 
stretched over the landscape. I hastened homeward, and 
resigned the night to silence and iheditatioii. 


XV. — HOME 

CoMiru 

[From a volnmo entitlad Star In tli^ Enat, and other poeoia^ bj Johiah Coin>rR, pub. 
Dshod in London, in isili Ur Conitler is elKt the author ol a Dittionory of Creogia* 
pby, and the compiler of a woih m tliuty snuiU volumes, oalltd The Modern TiaYaUer.J 


That is not liome where, day by day, 
I wear the busy hours away; 

Tliat is not home where lonely night 
Prepares me for the toils of light: 
*Tis hoj»c, and joy^ and memory gpvei 
A home in which the heart caa live* 
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Those walld no lingering; hopes endear, 

No fond remembrance Uiaans me heio ; 

Cheerless I heave the lonely sigh: 

Eliza, caiist thou tell me why ? 

’Tjs where thou art is home to me, 

And home without thee eaduot be. 

There arc who strangely love to roam, ^ 

And find in ■wildc‘^t h.iunts their home; ^ 

And some in halK of lordly btdtc, 

Who yet are li<>nnch“»'», d(Nol.ite. 

The sailoi’-a home is on tho main. 

The waiiioi’s on the tented plain, 

The maiden’s in ht r bower of rf^st, 

The irdant’s on its muther*b hi cast: 
liut wlieie thou mt is home to me, 

And homo without thee caimot bo. * 

Tliere no home in halls of jii icle; 

They ate too high, and (-old, and wide. 

No homo 14 by the wanden r tound * 

’Tjs not in })l.n e ; it hath no bound : 

It is a ending .itmoNjilitie, 

Invc'sting all lh<‘ heait holds dear: 

A law of sti iiige, ath.Ktivo iorce, 

Tliat hoKK the feihngs in their course. 

It is a presen<*p undehiu d, 

O’ersh.idowiiig the* ef>n'»<‘ious mind ; 

AVhere love and duly sweetly blend 
To consoei.ite the nain( of liu iid : 

Wh< ic'er thou art is home to me, 

And home without tine cauiiot be. 

My love, forgive the aurvious sigh—' 

I hear the»moinents rubhiug by. 
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And think that life is fleeting fast. 

That jouth ^th health >ivili soon be post. 
O, when will time consenting give 
The home in which my heart can Htc ? 
There shall the past and futnre meet, 

And o’er our couch, in union sweet, 
Extend their cherub wings, and ahower 
Bright iiifluenre on the present hour. 

^O, when shall Israel’s my&tic guide. 

The pillared cloud, our steps deride. 

Then, resting, spread its giiai'dian shade. 
To bless the homo wliieh love hath made ? 
Daily, my love, shall thence arise 
Our hearts’ united sacrifice, 

And home indeed a home will be, 

Thus consecrate and shored with thee. 


XVI —THE DISCONTEN’IED rENDULUM. 

Jif 

Jane Tatloii. 

I Jake Tattoe -wm Lorn in liondoii, Srptranbci 23. lT9SiWid dird April 12, 1824. 
Iler fAthur Tias a 'wiiter of 1>ookfi, and ono of her brothem to Die colibratod author of 
The ^ataraI Distoiy of Ilnthasiasin, Saturday ETeniiie, ftp. She \irnto Diaplay, a 
tale, Eesa^ r in Ilbymo on Uurato and Manners, Onginal Poems toi Iptont Minds, (a 
CiTorite book with chQdreo, and deserveilly so,) and Rhymes Air the ^urBely, She 
also (oniributed many artii Ips to the Youth’s Magauno, umlei the (Ekmaturn of Q. Q, 
miTpyhif; sound moral and rellfdons inptrortion in an sttraotira style These were 
roUerttKl and pubhsbed aftei her death, and they hare been repablishod tn this cuun* 
try. llor wntlugs are all ozcelleut in their tone and spirit, and of eonudoiable 
liter Riy mm it 

The l)U(.ont< nted Pendulum—whirh flist appeared in the Youth’s Magaxlne — 
is an adiniiable fpenmenof the allegory; a form uf composition in wbl«h the jmal 
interest, or primary olijeet, is coniiunuicated by a diMcourRe whiib has also a setoodary 
or suboidinate roeaniog Uere we hare a Ruppoeed conversation between the savenl 
portions of a kitchen clock; but this would have no iutiiist or ralue but flir the 
moral truth intended to be conyejred, and this latter fbnns the pilmory Rubjeet. T]w 
first cipception of this particular iuRtrument, or medium, is very Ingeniona and bappy, 
Imcuus^ It permits the analogy to be earned along to Uie end In the most natural 
manner possible 9nce starting 'with*tbe clock, all the rest seems to suggest Itsslfi 
The rnoril lusson taugbt is of much praetlcal value; and the duties of lifevrovld be 
lightened if we could all come to the aame eheerlul slate of mind that the pendm 
lum did ] 
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An old clock) that had stood for hfly years in a famu'i^s 
kitchen without giving i|s owner any cause of oompiaint) eaily 
one summer’s morning, before the tamily was stirring, su(i> 
denly stopped. 

Upon this the dial plate (ijf we may credit the fable) 
changed countenance with alarm; the hands mode an 
fectual effort to contmue their course; the wheels remained 
motionless w’ith surprise; the weights hung speechless; each 
member felt disposed to lay the blame on the others. At 
length the dial instituted a formal unpiiry as to the cause of 
the •stagnation j when hands, wheels, wtdghts, trith one voice, 
protested th(‘ir innoctmee. But now a faint tick was heard 
below, from tlie pendulum, who thus spoke: — 

“ I confess myself to be the sole cause of the present stop¬ 
page, and am willing, for the gtmeral sati&faetion, to a^-'^ign 
my r(M«»ons. The truth is, that I am tired of ticking.” Upon 
hearing this, the ohl clock became so enraged that it wa*> on 
the ]>oint of striking. 

“ Lazy wire I ” exclaimed the dial plate, holding up its 
hands. 

‘‘Veiy good,” replied the pendulum; ^‘it is vastly easy 
for yon, Mistress Dial, who have always, as every body knoWs, 
set yourself up above me, — it is vastly easy for j(Ju, 1 say, 
to accuse other people of la/iness ; jou, who liave ha<l noth¬ 
ing to do all the days of your life but to stare people in the 
face, and to amuse yourstlf with watcluug all that goes on in 
the kitchen. Think, I beseech you, how you would like to 
be shut up for life in this dark elos(*t, and wag hackwanls and 
forward-^, year after year, as I do.” 

“ As to that,” said the dial, “ is there not a windoAv in your 
house on purpose for you to look through ? ” 

“ For all that,” resumed the pendulum, “ it is very dark 
here; and although there is a window, I dare not stoj), even 
for an instant, to look put. Besides, I am really weary of 
my way of life; and if you plcuse» I’ll teU you how 1 took 
this disgust at my employment. This morning I haj>pened to 
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be* calculating bow many times I should have to tick in the 
course only of the next twenty-four hours: pcrliaps some of 
you, above there) can give me the exact sum.” 

The minute hand) being quick at figures, instantly rcplio<l) 

eighty-six thousand four hundred times.” 

^ Exactly so,” replied the pendulum. “Well, I appeal to 
you all if the thought of this was not enough to fatigue one. 
And when I began to multiply the strokes of one day by tho-*e 
of mouths and years, really it is no w'ondcr if 1 felt dis¬ 
couraged at the prosjiect*: so, after a great deal of reasoning 
and liositation, thinks 1 to myself, I’ll «'top.” 

I’lie dial could scarcely keep its countenance during this 
harangue; but, resuming its gravity, thus ri plied: — 

“ Dear Mr. Pendulum, I am really a‘^toni^hed that so use¬ 
ful and industrious a person as you are sliould liave been over¬ 
come by this sudden biiggestion. It is true you have done a 
great deal of work in jour time. So have we all, and are 
likely to do; and, although this may fatigue us to think of, 
the qiiCbtion is, whether it will fatigue us to do. Would you, 
now, do me the favor to giv^e about half a dozen stroke-., to 
illiiblralc my argument ? ” 

The jteiidulum eoniplied, and ticked six times at its usual 
pace. ‘^Now,” lesumcd the dial, “may I be allowed to 
inquire, if that exertion was at iill fatiguing or di^agi-ecable 
to } oil ? ” 

“ Not in the least,” replied the pendulum; “ it is not of 
bix stroke^ that I eoinpUin, nor of sixty, but of millions.” 

“ Very gooil,” replied tin* dial; “ but recollect that although 
you may think of a million strokes in an instant, you are 
required to executi* but one ; and that, liow’cver often you may 
hereafter have to swing, a moment will always be given you 
to swing in.” 

“ That consideration st.aggers me, I confess,” said the pen- 
diiluAi. 

“ Then I hope,” ri'siimed* the dial plate, “ we shall all im¬ 
mediately return to our duty; for the maids will lie in bed 
till noon if we stand idling thus.” 
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Upon tliis, the vteights, who hn<l n^er beru accOAod erf" 
light (‘ondiict, ii«.ed all their inhttence in urging him to pro¬ 
ceed ; when, as with one consent, the wheels began to tnni, tlio 
bands began to move, the pendulum began.to w^g, and, to its 
fredit, ticked as loud jas ever; and abeam of the rising sun 
tliat streamed through a hole in the kitchen shutter, shining 
full upon the plate, it brightened up as if nothing-had 
been the matter. 

Wlien the farmer came down to breakfast that morning, 
upon looking at the clock be declared that liis watch had 
gained half* an hour in the night* 

Moral. —It is said by a celebrated modem writer, “ Take 
care of the minutes, and the hours will take care of themselves.” 
This is an admirable hint, and might be very seasonably 
rewdlected when wo begin to be “weaiy in well doing,” 
from the thought of having a great deal to do. The j>res(‘iit 
is all wc have to manage: the past is irrecoverable; tlie 
future is uneerttiin ; nor is it fair to burden one moment 
the weight of the next, Siifiicient unto the inom<‘iit is iluj 
trouble thereof. If wc liad to walk a hundred miles, we still 
need set but one step at a time, and this jmice^s, eontiuued, 
would inf.illibly bring u> to our journey’s end. h'’}itigiie gen¬ 
erally begiii'., and is always increased, by calculating in a 
minute the exertion of hours. 

Thus, in lof^ing forward to future life, l<’t us recollect that 
,we have not to sustain all its toily,to endure all its Miffeiing^, 
or encounter all its crosses at once. One moment com« s Indf ri 
with its own little burden, then flies, and is su( d liy 
another no heavier than the last: if one could be su'.f.uiK d, 
HO can another, and another. 

Even ill lookuig forward to a single day, the sj)ij d may 
sometimes faint from an anticipation of the diitie'!, tlie Libor-, 
the trials to temper and patience, tliat may be <*\]ir*cl« <1. ’Now, 
this is unjustly laying the bunkn* of many tbou-and moim nts 
upon one. Let any one resolve to do right now, le.n mg then 
6 
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to (la a$ it can, and if ibe wei(^ to live to tlie age of Metlmseidh* 
he isoaW never err. But the common error i% to resolve to 
art right to-morroW, or next time; IratBovr, juet this once, we 
must go on the same as ever. 

It seems easier to do right tomorrow than to-day, merely 
because we forgi t that when to-morrow comes, then will bo 
now. Thus life passes, with matty, in resphitions for the 
future which the present never fulfils. 

It js not thus with those who, “by padent continuance in 
well doing, sock for gloiy, honor, and immortality.” Day by 
daj, minute by minute, they mi:ecute the appointed task to 
which the requisite mcjsuro of time and stiongth is propor¬ 
tioned ; and thus, having worked while it was called d*iy, they * 
at length rest fjomtheit labors, and their “\^olk^ follow them.” 

I^t us then, whatever our hands find to do, do it with aU 
our might,” recollecting that now is the proper and the accepted 
time. 


XVn —THE SGHWEIN-GENEllAL* 

Sm F B JlTAo 'll 

fSm B7 NI> TTfad n a llring fufillMh author who hati written Rou,;h NotM 

tnkuu dniini; winm rapid journnvo aciOM tbn I*an)pa4, llubhl(;g fhim thp Ihnnnou of 
h IWH11 Jhotniltqanl and A Fagot pf !• ranch StiUu Ills nimuah d (uid pie 

tiirtniue nud his woiks are dtstjrvudly popnlu Ilowaii fiimtiil} go^ernarof Uppor 
run id i 

I hi r 11 iwlng bketrli ui taken from his Babbles Oom the Biunnn of Nassaa, a work 
a< ril 111 till tiiini ral spi lags of Die grand duchy of htuMao, aud^o y »yB and huhlls 
1 1 (ImiuHii n iti nii^ j 1 1 t s in },i noral] * 


Ev I R\ iiionung, at half past five o’clock, I hear, as I am 
dll (lie sudden blast of an immense wooden horn, from 
wJmli alwajfs proceed the same foui notes. 1 hive got 
quite a((ustomed to this wild >ound, and the mbi.ituin has 
St iictly subsided; it is still ringing among the distint hills, 
v>lien, ic isurcl} pioi 11 ding iiom almost every door m the sstrOert, 

^ • Srhtpetn. pionouuced schtome, is the Oenuon for swine The whole 
L means swtne^Udder, or swine-k«rd» * 
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Ixiihold a pig! ^Bostei isoai their jad^ oava-wortii dragged 
appearance, are eYiden% jbatihg behind them a nnmeroud 
IsHter; others are great, tflJi, monastie-lonking creatures) wliich 
seem to haye no otiher object M ha thhi wretched world than 
to becoipe bacon i while others are thin, tiny) Hg^irheartcd, 
brisk, petulfHit piglings, with the world and its lores and 
eorrowb before ^them* 0£ their own accord 'these creatures 
proceed down the street to jom the herdsman, who occasioDaUy 
continues to repeat the eOrrowlUi blast from^bis bom. 

Gregarious, or naturally fond of society, with one curl in 
their tails, and with their noses almost touchmg the ground, 
the pigs trot on, grunting to themselves and to their comi^ulcs, 
halting only whenever they cenne to any thing they can man¬ 
age to swallow. 

I have observed that the old ones pass all the carcasses, 
which, trailing to the ground, are hanging before the butcher’s 
shops, as if they wore on a sort of bond of hoW not to touch 
them; the middle-aged ones wistfully eye this meat, yet jog on 
aKo; while the piglings, that (so like mankind) have imm* ap¬ 
petite tlian judgment, can rarely resist taking a nibble; yet 
no sooner does the dead calf begin again to move', than fiom 
the window immediately above out pops the head of a butcher, 
who, dunking his coffee, whip in hand, inflicts a prompt puni'.h- 
meiil, sounding quite equal to the offence. 

As I have stated, the pigs, generally '^pcaftng, proceed of 
their own accord; but shortly after they have iia^-std, thru 
comes down our street a little bareheaded,,bare((Kjte<l, stuih* d 
dab of a child, about eleven years old—a Fhbbciligibbr f sent 
of creature, which, in a drawing, one would exjirc-s 1)} a f on,«h 
of blots; the small one for her head, the other for her bod} , while 
streaming from the latter there would be a long line i ndnig 
ill a flourish, to express the immense whip whicli tin* duld 
carru's m her hand. 

This little goblin page, the '\\hi]>per-m attindanl oi nidi-<Ic- 
cathp of the old pig-diivtr, facetiously called, at L.ingen- 
Scbwalbacb, the “ Schwein-general,” is a being no one looks 
at, aifd who looks at nobody. 
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the Intis of Schwalbedh are 6i11 of strangen or 
emptj; whether the promi^Diules are occupied by princes or 
pea^onts; whether ilie wdather good or had, hot or rainy, 
she appar^tly never btops to consider j upon such vague sub¬ 
jects, it is evident, she never for a motnent has re6c(.*t^ But 
such a pair of eyes, for a pig, have perhaps seldom hcahted 
from human sockets. The little intelligent u robin knows 
every house from which a pig ought to have proceeded; she 
can tell by the door licing open or shut, and even by foot¬ 
marks, whether the creature has joined the herd, or whctlier, 
having overslept itself^ it is still snoring in i(s sty; a single 
glaiu’o determines whether she <.hall pass a )ard or enter it; 
and, if a pig, from indolence greedin<‘s'^, be loitering on the 
road, the sting ot the wasp cannot be shaiper or more spiteful 
than the eut she gives it. As soon as, finishing with one street, 
slie joins her general in the main i*oad, the herd slowly pro¬ 
ceed down the*^town. 

Besides the little girl who brought up the rear, the herd was 
preceded by a boy about fourteen, whose duty it was not to let 
the foremost, the most enterprising, or, in other words, the most 
empty pig, advance too fast. In the middle of the drove, sur¬ 
rounded like a shepherd by his flodc, slowly stalked the 
“ Seliw ein-general,” a wan, spectral-looking old man, worn 
out, or nearly so, by the arduous and eveiy-day duty of con¬ 
ducting, againf? their wills, a gang of exactly the most obsti* 
iiule aniin.iU in creation. A single glance at his jaundiced, 
ill-iiatuied (‘oiintenanee was suflieient to St-itisfy one that his 
t( inj» r liad hec n soured by the vexatious contrarieties and 
*• union aid event'.” it hfid met with. 

In lll^ left hand he held a stafl* to lul]) himsolf oiin irds, 
nlnle Touiid his rlfflit shoiildei hung one of tin'most t<*ij ifie 
>\lup> that could jio'sihly he eoii'.trm’ted. At the i nd of a 
'•hull hiuulh tuinliia njion a ''Ui\el (In le a as a la^h .il out nine 
feet long, foi ined liU the viu’lcbra* of a snake, catdi joint being 
an iron ling, wliieh, dcerei^ing in si/e, was closely connected 
with its neighlior by a band of hard, greasy leather. The 
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^|i]Sb^S^^ ihi» ««d ilm^(Xk ad tlkln isosk whip reairarcd 
. it m iUfpaai&kt whi«h the ohaiSai^cy 6Vet> of the pigf was iitis3)le 
'vto resist; yet,e» tiie old mait prpohedod down the town, he*" 
endeavored to speak kindly to ^ herd, and as the bulk of 
them preceded hij)a» jostiiUg each other, gnimhling and gnuit- 
ilig on thdr way, he occasionally eadaimed in a low, hollow, 
worn-out tone of cneouragexnent, **Nma! AninaP (drawling 
of course very long on the last syllable.) 

if any Httle savory morsel caused a contention or stoppage 
on the march, the old fellow slowly unwound bis dreadlul whip, 
*mi by merely wbirliug it round his head, like reading the 
act, he generally buccceded in duperbing the crowd; but 
if they neglected this solemn warning, if their stomachs proved 
stronger than ^dr judgments, and if the group of greedy pigs 
still continued to stagnate, “Arriff!^ the old fellow exclaimed, 
and rushing forwards, tlie lash whirling round his head, ho 
inflicU'd, with strength which no one could hare fancied he 
poms^ted, a smack that seemed absolutely to electrify the 
leader. As lightning shoots across the heavens, 1 observed the 
culprit fly forward; and for many yard'), continuing to sidle 
towards the left, It was (j^uite evident tliat tlie tliorn was still 
smaiting m Ids side; and no wonder, poor fldlowl for the blow 
he 1 C eeived would almost have cut a piece out of a door. 

As soon as the herd got out of the town thevJ^gan gradu.dly 
to ascend the rocky, btiric u mountain which 4P|ared towering 
above them; and then the labors of the Schwc in-gcnoial aftd 
his staff be(»ime greater than ever; for ao the ammals iiuiii 
their solid column began to extend oi deplo} tin in (1\4 <• into 
line, it was neec'ssary con^fanlly to ascend oi ck^scend iln 
pery hill, in older to ontllaiik them. "ArrifI!” \ot ih‘ial« cl ilje 
old man, striding atter one of Ins rc-lXrlJious subjects. “ Aiiifl * ” 
m a shiill tone of voice, wa-. icechoed by the lid, U'- he i.ui 
after another. Howc\<‘r, in due time* tin ehovi icafhcd the 
ground which was devoted to thin div’^ <\(i<i'i, tlii* whole 
mountain being thus taken m K^gnhir smcc'-siun. 

The Schwein-gcneral now lialbd, and the Iilg^ being no 
6 * 



Itmgidr called upon to advance, but 

own notions, I became exceedStij^ axucknUi^ ettenlM^ td '6^, 
serve ibenu * ' 

Ko wonder, poor rejecting crc^ur^ I that iliej bad come 
unwdtingly’ to sncli a spot, for there al}pearejil litei ally to be 
notliing for thorn to eat but hi^ stones and dost; howe^^,; 
making the best of the bai'gajn, th^ all very vigarou'sly set 
tli(*nihelve8 to work. Looking up tlm hill, they derteittusly 
began to lilt up with their snouts the largest of the loose stones, 
and then grubbing ilioir noses into the cool ground, 1 watched 
their proceedings for a very long time. Their tough, wet 
snouts seemed to be sensible of the quality of (‘eoiy thing tli^y 
touched j and thus out of the apparently barren ground they 
managed to get fibres qf roots, to say nothing of^worms, beetles, 
or any other travelling insects they met with. As they slowly 
advanced u orking up tlie lull, their cars itiO'it philo^opliicalty 
shading Uieir byes from the hot sun, I could not help feeling 
how little we appreciate the delicacy of s<‘veral of their senses, 
and the cxti*cme acuteness of their instinct , 

There exists perhaps in creation no auimal which'fias Ic'^s 
justice and more injustice done to him by map than the pig. 
frilled witlj every faculty of sui)plyiiig hhnself, and of provid¬ 
ing even ogaiu'^t the approaeliing storm, which no creature is 
better capable^ foretelling than u i)ig, we begin by putting an 
iron ring thim^h the cartilage of his nose, and having thus 
Ihirbarou&ly deprived him of the power of searcliing for and 
analysing his food, we generally condemn him for the rc^t of 
Ins lif(' to solit.irv confinement in a sty. 

AVlnlo liife faculties me still his own, ojily ohv(‘rv(* how, with 
a baik or su(»rt, he starts il‘\oii appio.ich him, and raaik Avliat. 
«!lircwd intelligence there is in his blight, tn inkling htth* e)c j 
but with pigs, as with maakuul, idleness ^ the root ot all < vd. 
The poor animal, finding tli.it he 1 m‘? ab-olutcly nothlnir to do 
•— liawng no »iijoMiieut — nothing to look torwaid to bnl the 
pail which Iheib bun, iiaturayy ino-t eagerly, or, as wc accuso 
him, most gi*(‘edily, greets its arrival. lla\ing no natural 
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to Ids 1^ii.'p«*>the uliole 
poWiirs ^ )|ds Sj^tem directed lo^ihe digestiloa of a super* 
a|»imd<inc& cf food. To encourage this, nature asj^sia Idjoat^with 
lolUng his het4r foculties, leads ^ stomach to 
become the mling power of his system'*—a tyrant that can hear 
no ouc’b picseueo but his own. The poor pig, thus treated, 
gorges lumself—bleeps—‘eats again—'Sleeps-—awakens m a 
^ghi^SOream%—vsteu^les against the blue apron—>sei earns 
fainter and j^ter—turns up the whites of lus little eyeb— 
and dies I 

But to return to the Schwein-generaJ, whom, with Ins horn 
and whip, I have left on the steep side of a barren mouutain. 

Jn this situation do the pigs remain every morning for four 
houis, enjoying httle else than air and exercise. At about 
nine or ten o’clock tliey begin theur march honuwaid, and 
nothing can foil a a greater contrast tlian their entiy into their 
native town does to their exit from it. * 

1 iicii eagii^mxicty to get to the dmnei itongh thot awaits 
them IS alinobt ungovernable, and thtvpo sooner nach the 
dist liouses of the town, than a neial ru&h takes plaice} away 
each then toviiidb hi'i home ; and it is leally cmious 

to slmd btiil and watih how veiy quickly they canter bj, 
greedily giimimg mid snufhiig, as if they could smell wqjLll 
their b(onuuh'>, as wdl us iluii iiosts, the & ivory food which 
was awaiting llum. ^ 

At half piAt foui tlie same four notes are he itd agiin, the 
pigs oiiu iiioK a>«.ctnble—once moic tmpble ov(‘r the hot 
PtoiiO'^ on tin iiionntam—once moie ninim then loi lour 
hoiiis —.1 id 111 th< (vttiiiig once iq^ain Ktuin to then lu" * 

* I jinii Iho pnblu itnn ni thf* Biibll s h imni djiteW 1 \ v 

pop il r the town c f 1 inuen Sthw^lb uh i-, \iMt( 1 h\ swinus < t I 11 
tiiMlUr llic Stliwfin pcTiir il ’ rf s« ijit ) f, l ifttiin*( uul 1 s 
ht 111 well in„h tilllud With theint(rest I r \ I i I i 1 th tli tin s 
hi rc LU rl Tli disptsril of his b rn to oi i t ]l d^oi uif 

whip tu another, md at prices much hi \ond ihcu m n i \ il 



cs 


7a» CI4M 


xvm —THE COEAt GBOrVE 

J. G*. PntOITAf.. 

Dbcp in the vrave is a corpl grorG, 

Whel^ the purple mullet and goldfish rore, 

Where the sea-llower spreads its 1< aves of blue* 

Tlmt never aie wet with the foiling dew, 

But in bright and changeful beauty shine, 

Far down in the green and glassy brine. 

The floor is of sand, hke the mountain*B drift, 

And the jicaT 1-shells spangle the flinty snow; 

From corul locks the sea-plants lift 
Their boughs whore Uic tides and billows flow. 

The w itci is calm and still below, 

^ For th$ winds and waves are absent thei c, 

^d the sands are bright as the stars thai%low 
In the motionless fields of upper air. 

There, with its waving blade of green, 

The sca-flag streams through the silent water, 

And the crimson leaf of the dulse * is seen 
To blush, like a bannei bathe d in slaughter. 

» There, with a light and ea'^y motion. 

The faj^-coral sweeps lluough the deal, deep sea; 
And the yellow and scat let tufts of ocean 
Arc binding, lik<. corn on the upland lea; 

, And life^ in raic and heautiiiil forms, 

Is spoiting .imid those borers of stone, 

And IS safe, when tin. wrathful -^jiint ot ‘Storms 
II.IS made the lop ot the wave In^ own. 

And when the ship fiom lus fury flies, 

Whue the niMiad vonis ot oiean loar, 

m 

* rill (lulsL IS 1 speuLs of sciivrcidof a rtddibh broinn color, found in eon* 
■idnrablc quintitics on the foist ol bcotlind It adheres to the rocks, in 
strips of t( n or tMohe ini hos long and about half an inch broad 
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Whfh the ttind god in/wng in the murky 6kie«, 
And demons are waidjxg the wreck on the shore, 
Then> far below, in the peaceful sea, 

The purple mullet and goldfish rove, 

And the waters murmur tranquilly 

Througli the bending twigs of the coral grove. 


m. —MIDSHIPMEN'S PEANKS, 

HjU1» « 

[lUsa llAix -was born In UdlnbnrRh, In 178S, and died In I84d, Ho y/Ks a poaf Wp> 
tnui In the Diitwh navy at the time of hla death. He vas tho author of A of 

I)incover\ to tho W I'stnm CoA«t of Oore(^ and the Oreat LoO Ghno Ishind, in the 3 qua 
Bt'a, ot Jlxti tots fntia a .Tonrnal wiitten on tho Coaata of Chili, Poi u •mil Mexloo, la 
tho yivir8l820 lS21,uni11822, Of Tmvrla In North Ameriai, pnbhshiil in of 
Ifraginente nf Vn^ofos and TraveUi, In three aenoH; of Sthloas tloiiAeld, <n a Winter In 
^werStyria; ami ot a oollwtion ut di*tarhed papora called Patchwork. IJIa atylo la 
Phoronsand ucciMonallvpIitaiewiuo: he dcsrrlboaocouratoly what he area; and ha 
tuM lonHiderable liiimoi, and tella a story well. lUk ti.ivela In this country did not add 
much ti> bln reputation lie wus a good observer, but not a VbHoaophlcal thtnkor; 
and thus Ills di'scriiitiona are good, but hia lofbroucea aud aiteculatioaa are of Uttlo 
value. 

Captain TTall wiia a m in of respoctablo ndentlfic attainments, and oontrlblHwt 
oral papors to aclentilic jouma^, and to tho Transiotiona of the various learned socldtifia 
of aliiob he wuh a nu nilmr, 

Thia extraot is from the first aeries of Ills Fragments of Vojogoa and Travels.] 


DuRiNCr the long winter of our slothful discontent at Ber¬ 
muda, caused by till? p(*ace of Amien'^, the grand resource 
both of Ibe idb' and tho bu>y, among jail classes of the 
Lcandcr’s officers, i^as shooting — that never-ending, 
beginning amu^ein«*nt, wliich EnglJ^liraeii cany to the n luof- 
e^t coriuTS of the habitable glubo — popping away in :iU 
count!ics, tliinking only of the game, and ofw n i>nt too r< clJ< •'> 
of (lie j>rcju(lices or fcar'« of the riali^t". Tl.i^ propcn‘'ilv l^ 
indulged e\cii in lh<M‘ uninhabited region^ of lln eartli which 
arc \i‘'ited only once in an age; and if Cdjil.iiii P.uiy h.id 
readied the pole, he would unquestionably have hail a &Lot 
at the axis of the cartli. 
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In the mean time, the officers ttndthe yonng gentlem^ of 
tlie flag8hi|) at Bermuda, in beginixbg of 1803,^1 suppose 
to keep tlicir hands in for the war which they^ ^w brewing, 
and hourly prayed for,—were ccsistantly blozingv^i/^y among 
the ctidar groves and orange plantations oi those thtry islands, 
which appeared more and more beautiful Jh.er every such 
excursion. The midshipmen were generally obliged to con¬ 
tent tJieniselves with knocking down the blue and the red 
birds with the ship’s pistols, diarged with his ratyesfy’s gnn- 
jKjwder, and, for want of sn^ Shot, with slogs formed by 
cutting up his majesty’s musket bullets. The officers aimed 
at higher game, and were, of course, better provided with 
guns and ammunition. Several of these gentlemen had 
brought from England some fine dogs — high-bred pointers; 
while the middies, not to be outdone, must m'cds liave a dog 
of their own; tliey recked very little of what breed, but some 
sort of animal they said they must have. 

I forget how we procufcd the strange-looking beast wl 
services we contrived to engage; but, having once obtained 
him, we were not slow in giving him our best affections. It is 
true he was as ugly as any thing cotild jiossibly be. His color 
was a dirty reddish yellow; and while a part of his hair 
twisted itself up in curls, a pait hung down quite straight, 
almost to the ground. Ho was utterly useless for all the j)ur- 
poscs of real sport, but good enough to furnish tlie mids with 
plenty of fun when they went on shore ehasiiig pig>^, bark¬ 
ing at old, W'hite-headed negresses, and other aninsements, 
^t(‘d to the exalted taste and habits of the rising gerieriition 
of officers. 

People will differ us to the merits of dogs; but we had no 
doubt as to the great superiority of ours ovcjr all the others 
on boaiil, though the name we gave him certainly implied no 
such coididenee on our part. After a full delih<‘ration wc 
decidt'd to call him Shakings. Now, it must be oxjilaincd 
that shakings is the name given to small fragmiaits of ropo 
yarns, odds and ends of cordage, bits of oakum, old lanyards— 
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in gbort) to an^r kind of r^usd arising oat of the wear and tear 
of the rbpcs. This odd name was, perhaps, bestowed on our 
beautirul favorite in conseqaenoe of his color not being dis¬ 
similar to that of Widl-taired liussia hemp; while the resem¬ 
blance was inereased by many a dab of pitch, which his rough 
eoat imbibed fiom the seams between the planks of tiio deck 
in the hot weather* 

It' old Shakings was no beauty, ho was at Icjist th(! most 
companionable of dogs; and though lie dearly loved the; 
sliipmcn, and was dearly beloved by them in retimi, he hud 
enough of the animal in his composition to take a still higher 
])leuKure in the society of his own kind. So that, when the 
high-bi*ed, showy pointers belonging to the officers came on 
board, afler a shooting excursion, Mr, Shakings lost no time in 
applying to them for the news. The jiomlers, who liked this 
sort of familiarity veiy well, gave poor Shakings all sorts of 
eneouragenieiit. Not so their masters: they could not bear 
to see such an abominable^ cur, as they called our favorite, at 
once so dirty and so utterly useless, mixing with their sleek 
and well-kept animals. At first their dislike wjis cxinfinod to 
such insulting cxprc'^sions as lliese; then it came to an occa¬ 
sional kick, or a knock on the jiose, with the but-end of a 
fowling piece; mid lastly, to a sound cut with the ljunlirjg whip. 

Shjikings, who instiiiolively knew his place, took all this, like 
a sensible fellow, in good ]>art; while tlu! inids, when out of 
healing of the higliUPlJOwers, uttered cui-'cs both loud and 
deep against the tyranny and oppros^ion ex(U‘eised against an 
tmimal which, in their fond ftuicy, was declared to he worth all 
the dogs in the ward room i)ut togetluT. Tliey.wer** little pre¬ 
pared, however, for the .str(»ke wliieli soon fell ujion tlu-m, 
peiiia[)3 in consequence of these v<‘ry munniirs. To llieir 
great horror and indignation, one of the lienfenanls, j)ro\oked 
at some liberty which Master Shakings luul taken with his 
newly-poli.^hed boot, called out one morning,— ■’ 

“Man the jolly-boat, and land* that dir^, ugly bea ,t of a 
dog belonging to the young gentlemen.'’ 
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“Where shall I tiike him to, sir?” asked tlic sirokesman of 
the boat. 

“ O, any wliere; pull to the nearest part of the shore, and 
pitch him out ou the rocks, lie’ll shift for himself]i I have no 
doubt.” So off went poor, dear Shakings. 

If a stmng(*r had come into the midshipmen’s hertli at that 
moment he mi^ht have thought his majesty’s naval service was 
about to be broken up. 

All allegiance, discijdine, or subordination seemed utterly 
cancidled by this horrible net. JMuny were the execrations 
hurled upwards at the offending officers, who, we. thought, 
were combining to make our liv< s miserable. Some of our 
party voted for writing a letter of remonstrance to the*admiral 
against this unheard-of outrage; and one ytmth swore deeply 
that he would leave the service, unless justice w'as obtained. 
But as he had been known to swear the same thing half a 
doz(?n times every day since he joined the ship, no great notice 
was tak(;n of his pledge. Another declanid upon his word of 
honor, that such an act w^as enough to make a man turn Turk, 
and lly his country. 

At hist, by general agrecm(uit, it was deeid(*.d that wc should 
not do a bit of duty, or even stir from our seats, till we ob¬ 
tained redress for our gi*ic\'anccs. However, while we w^cre 
in the veiy act of vowing mutiny and disobedience, the hands 
were turned up to “furl sails;” upon j^ich the whole, party, 
totally forgetting their mngnanmious^^obition, .scudded up 
the ladders, and jumped into their stations with more than 
usual alacrity, wisely thinking that the niuinciit for actual revolt 
had not vet arrived. 

A b(‘tter seheine than throwing up the sorviee, or wanting to 
the admiral, or turning Mussulmans, Avas.afterwards ooneoeted. 
The mitlshipmau Avho w(*nt on shore in the next boat easily got 
hold of poor Shakings, avIio Avas howling on the steps of the 
wattu-ing-place. In order to conec.al liim, he aviis .stulled, neck 
and crop, into the .captain’s’bloak bag, hrouglit safely on board, 
ond restored onee more to flie bosom of bis friends. 
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^ of id/ve xxmtd do^ Lowe^r, U> k6<jl^ Master Skak- 

iafp below, be presently fboi|4 bis way to the quarter deck to 
^ receive the eongratolatbos of other dogs. There he was 
80<m by the higlier po^ers^ and very shortly after¬ 

wards tniadt^do^lljte gangwi^y and again tossed on the beach. 
Upon this occ«\^doii ifie»was honored by the preseneo of one of 
h!^ QW mortem, a middy, sent upon this express duty, who 
was' specially desired to land the brute, and not to bring him 
on board again. Of course this particular youngster did not 
bring the dog off; but befoie night, somehow or other, old 
Shakings was snoring^way in ^suid chorus with his more 
fashionable friends, the pointer*, and,dreaming no evil, before 
tlie door of the \ ery officer’s cabin whose beautifuUy-polished 
boots he laid brushed b} so rudely in the morning-—an offence 
(hat lind led to his ba^iishment. 

This second return of our dog was too much. Hie whole 
posse of ut were sent Iffir on the quaiter dec!, and in very 
distjitct knrms positively ordered not to bring Shakings on 
board agaia. These injunctions having been given, this 
wretched victim, ns v e termed him, of ojipression was once 
more landed nmougst the eedii gro\es. 

This time he remained a full link on shui'e; but how or 
wIm^ h^ found his way off again no one ever knew; at least 
no one diose to divulge. Never vv.i^* there any thing like the 
mutual joy felt by Shakings and Ins two do/oii masters. Ho 
(areered al>out the barked and yelled with delight^ and, 
in his raptures, actually leaped, with his dirty feet, oft the milk- 
whit*' duck trousers of the disgusted (flhetrs, wlio heartily 
wished him at the bottom of the aiichoi .ige. 


XX —THE SAIVIE SUBJECT CONCLUDED. 

We had a grand jollification on the night of Shakings’s resto 
ration; and bis health was in the veiy act of being drunk with 

7 
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throe tuples when the ol^rer of the watch, hoaring 

uproar below, the sounds of which were conveyed distinctly tip 
the wiiul-wiil, sent down lo put our lights out j and we were 
forced to march oil, ^rowiitig, to our hammocks. 

Next day, to our burprisc and horror, cAd Shakings was not 
to be setui or heard of. We searched every where, interrelated 
tlie cockswains of all the boats, and cross-questioned the marines 
who liud b(‘cn sentries during the night on the foivcastle, gang¬ 
way, and poop; but all in vain. No tiwe of Shakings could 
be found. 

At length the idea began to gain gfoiind amongat ns fliat 
tbc poor beast diad been put aji end to by some diabolu.il 
raean^; and our ii’C mounted accordiiiglv. Thi^ susjiicion 
seemed the more natural, O'? the ofliecr-> sjiia not a vord about 
the matter, nor vwn a^kc d 11*1 what we bad done with our dog. 
AVhilo wo were in this state of excitement and distraction for 
our Io'jS, one of the niidNhi])men, who had some drollery in his 
composition, gave a new tuin to the exprcsdou of our thoughts. 

Tliis genthunaii, who w as nioi*e than t wice fi'. old a** most of 
us,—*say about thirty,—had won the unection'* of the whole oT 
our ehissiby the gentleiie s of his manner', and the generous part 
he always look on oiir side. lie bore among u*' the pet name 
of I)a<ldy ; and certainly he was like a father to those among 
us, who, like my-eltj weie (piitc adrift in the sliip, w'ithout any 
one to look after lln'in. 

It will easily be supposed that our Jhid Daddy took more' 
than usual interest in this allair of Sinkings, and that he was 
applied to hy us at every stag(‘ of the transaction. He was 
sadly perplexed, of <oiir e, when the dog was finally missjng; 
and, for some d.»}s, he could give us no comfort, nor suggest 
any mode of revenge vvliicli w'as not too dangerous for Ins 
young friends to put in practice. Tie pnidently ohserved that-, 
J13 wc had no certainty to go upon, it would be foolish to gt‘t 
our-'Nvcs into a serious scrape for nothing at all. 

“There can be no barm, however,” ho eontiniied, in his dry 
and slightly sarcastic way,—vsliich all wdio knew him Will 
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recollect aa w^l as if they saw him now,—drawing his iSnd 
slowly acsross Ins mouth and chin, “ There am be no harm, my 
boyh, m imlting the otht^ in mourning for their dc«\r 
departed mend Sliukings; for, whatever is come of him, he is 
lost to Uiem Ml as to us, and liis memory ought to be duly 
p^spectccU” 

This hint was no sooner given than a cry was raised for 
Grd{)e, and every che^^t and hag ransack(‘tl, to procure bandages 
of mourning. The jminters were speedily rigged up with a 
laige buiuli of crape, tied in a handsome bow, Upon tli<* lell 
kg of each, just above the knee. The joke took immediately. 
The oHieer» could not help laughing; for, though we consid- 
eud them little belter lh.iu fiends at that moment of cKeite- 
imnt, the} were,^in fart, except in tliib instance, the he^t 
natnred and most indulgent men I remember to have sailed 
with. *Thcy, of course, ordered the erape lo be^^^staptly cut 
off ftom the dog^’ legs j and one of tlic officers >en^|^d tO um 
serkmsly, that as we had now lipd ow piece of fnn out, there 
were to be no more ^neli tricks. 

Off wi‘ scampered to consult old Daddy what ^vas (o be 
done next, as we liud been positively oidcred not to meddle 
any more with the jjogs. 

<‘Put the pigs in niouining” he said. 

All our crape wan **x])en<led by this time; but this w^ant 
was soon supplied by men wdiose ti.idi' it Avas to discovej re- 
soiuees in difficulty. ^ With a generous devotion to the cau.s<‘ 
of public spirit, one of these juvenile mutineers pulled off his 
hl.ii k h.mrlkerchief, and tearing it in jiiceO',, gave a portion to 
each in tlie circle, and aw'ay we all startl'd to put iuto practice 
this new suggestion of our diroctor-geiieial of mischief. 

The row which ensued in the pig'ty was piodigiou'?; for 
in tho'^c days hogs won* allowed a jdaec on hoaid a man-of-war 
—a (Ustora wisely abolished of late years, sjjKo ncilhmg enn 
be moie out of character with any ship than siuh nm-Hpias. 
As these matters of taste and eleiuiline-s were ncllung te 
we did not intermit our noisy labor till every one of tlie grnnfei'' 
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I, 

1mi 4 bis i^rm]«t of audi atipe as «o bad boon to m^sler. 
We then watched our opportonll^) jitid opened the dooi* 80 as 
U> let out the whole herd of swh>e on jbe main deck, just at a 
DK>znent when a group of the officers were standing on the foi'C 
paert of the quarter deck. Of course the liberated pigs de* 
lighted with their freedom, passed in review under the very 
noses of our superiors, each with his mourning knot displayed, 
grunting or squealing along, as if it was their express object 
to attract attention to their domestic sorrow for the loss of 
Shakings. The officers were exec'ssivcly jirovoked, as they 
could not help <;ceiiig that all this wa^ affording eiitcitaiument, 
at their (jxpense, to the whole ciew; foi although the men’^ 
took no ]>art in this touch of lU'^ubordmatiou, they weie rtady 
enough, in those idle times of the we.sfry, w(%ry peace, to catch 
at any species of di^trac^tion orniiscdiioi, no matter what, to com* 
pensate for the loss of their wonted occupation of pommelliikg 
their enesmies.* 

The matter, therefore, necessarily became rather serbrns: 
and the whole gang of us being sent for on the quarter deck, 
we were ranged in a line, each with liis toe •• at the c^dge of a 
plcuik, according to the orlliodox fashion ot tlicse gregarious 
K’oldmgs, technically called “toe-lhe-liue ^natches”^ 

We were then given to uiiderbtan<l tint our proceedings 
were impertinent, and, after the ouloi-s we hsd received, highly 
offensive. It was with much clifficulty that eithti paity could 
keep tboir countenances during this official lecture, for, while 
it WAS going on, the ‘sailors were ondea\ oriiig, by the direetjon 
of the officers, to lemove the bits of silk from tlie I<‘gs of llie 
pigs. If, however, it be diffieull —as most difficult we found 
it—to put a hog into mourning, it is a job ten times more 
tioiiblesomc to take him out again. Such, at least, is the lair 
infeienccjiom lhe’<e two experiments,—theonl^ one^ perha]w, 
on reconl,—for it cost half the morning to undo what we had 
eflected in les^ lljin an hour; to say nothing of the uiieeasiug 
and outrageous uproar whic^i took place along the decks, espe¬ 
cially under the guns, and even under the coppers, forward in 
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wltex^two oHhwtte ^ the ^i^est ' 

IbeAiedrtjs, ajpparetitly ^ tatb^r tbon tubtimw 

the de|^t:a4btl0n of beij9|^4e|^^ of their moutnlti^. 

All tltls was very ereditable'<^ the meittory of pdor Siial»> 
tng 9 { but In the course of the day, the real Nci'et of th^ 
extradrdlfiary diflloiilty of taking a pig out of mourning trog 
discovered. Two of the mids were detedted in the veiy Jact 
of tying on a bit of banting to the leg of a item winch 

tlic seamen declared ithey had already cut off crape and '^llk 
enough toimve mode a complete suit ot black. ^ 

As soon as thc'^c frc•^h offences wc re reported, the whole 
part} of us ^ero ordoit'd 1o the magt-head Us a jairiUhmoit. 
Some were bcnt to bit on the toj^mast ci*oss*trces, souu‘ on tin* 
tdp-gaUent yard-arms, and one sihall gentleman, being perched 
at the jib-boom end, was -veiy ])PO]w*rly Ixilnueed abaft by 
BQOtlier Ijtile < iilpnt at tiic c:ktreniity ot tlte gaff. In this prc> 
ilicament w^c were hung out to (by for bix or l^igiit huui% as 
old Bfttldy remiwrkdd to us with a grin, when wc w^ro called 
down as the night f< 11. 

dbr p( rsovt'img fi i( ?ul b( ing lather pro\(dtrd at the imtubh* 
mont of his young tlixU, now sc t to work to discover the real 
fata ot Shakings, it soon on iiUv^d to him, that if the Hug h^d 
peaby been made aw \j with, a j he* shrewdly bUfpectcxl, lU(» 
hub her, in all piobahilit}, inubt li 'vc liad a liand in Uie mui’* 
(h 1 , .iccoicbngly be sent for the man m tlie evening, 

iTm* ftllifWH la tbe onn-iTinl ft dlft^ogVlfi betup n tho lutchprand Dadily, la whi h 
U ItUit idtiliully extraita Irom the furinir tiit* <ortft ytoii that jn r ShaktngH hurl 
b u pal liiU a bread bu: with a twrut) Ciiur pou id i.hntiftnd Minwn oieihonrcl 
Ibe biitplim w is thea diBiuisM'd wi li nn ct <i«,■ ti« « pii'^iiujn ol iodl^naliuu ftt hio 
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(Hi^ st>lrited pnem a|>p«»rad origtau^/ ln Blaokwooc^'fl Mnga^tte X utt not «vn» 
(lutt Am author hw puWI^Ml M|jr thlhg olaet though ttl* dfQIsalt tlMtibSMn 

eapdhle of wntiug onoh a po«n dboolillunre irntton oiUj 

f 

« • 

Come, see the Dol|)hin’'fi anchor tbrgcd j ’tis* At a hite heat nowj 
The bellows ceased, the flames decreased; though 9 & Iho 
forge’s brow 

The little flames still fitfully play through the sable mound; 
And fitfully you still may see the grim smiths ranking round, 
All dad in leathern panoply, tlw'ir broatl hands only bare; 
Some rest upon their slodge» here, some work the windlass 
w there. 

The windlass strains the tackle chains, the black monad heaves 
behyvf, * 

And red and deep a hundred veins burst out at every throe t 
It rises, roars, rends all outright-—Vnlcan, what a glow}. 
’'Hb blinding white, ’tis blasting bright; the high W 
not so; 

The high sun sees not, on the eartli, such fiery, fi'arful show; 
The roof-ril»8 swarlh, the candenl heartli. the rudtly, lurid row 
Of smiths, that stand, an ardent band, like men before the foe; 
As, quivering through liij ficccc of flame, the ««ailiiig monster 
slow 

Sinks on the anvil—all about the faces fiery grow— 

“ Hurrah I ” thiy 'iliout, “ leap out—leap out 1” bang, bang, the 
sledge-s go; 

Hurrali! the jetted lightnings are liisaing high aiul low; 

A hailing fount of lire is htruck at every stpiashing Mow; 

The leathern indil rebounds the hail; the rattling cinder*- *.trow 
The ground armnd; at every hound the sweltering fountains 

flow: * 

• 

And tliick and loud the swinVing ciwd, at eveiy stroke, pant 
“Ho!” 
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leap <Nit, 919^ mAMee^} Iflc^ otit aiid^laj opi loadl#^ 
"iet^a isrgi$ a goodly anchor, a laoK'^ ilikle attd bvdiadri 
For a haSH Ofoak is liiEgiEig on blow, I bodo, 

And I see tbe^ good sliip liduifg, all iu a perilous road; 

'' Xbej^ reef jeoaring on ber lee, tbe roll of 4>oecui pouiid 
From stem to stea^, a^ after <;ea, tbe mainmast by the board; 
Tbe bulwarks down, tbe ruddci gone, the boats stove at the 
chams; 0 

Butoourage still, brave mariners, the bower yet remains, 

And not un inch to diiich he doigns save when } e pitch sky- 
high, 

Then mo\cs lus liead, though lie stod, “l\aT nothing—here 
am II” 

Swing in ymir stiokos m oidci, let foot and hand keep time; 
Your blows make music swer ter t ii tluin any steeple^b chime; 
lJut while ye swing your ^lodges smg; and let the burden be, 
The anchor is tbe anvil king, and ro^l croftsmwi we; 

Strike 111, si like in, tin spajkb begin to dull their rusthng red; 
Oiii himnieis nng with sharper dm, our work wiU soon bo 
spi d, 

Oui ancboi ^oon must < h uigi bis bi d of Ik ry iich an'ay, 

For a hnmmoi k at th( lo vi inj; bow^, or .in oo^y couch of day; 
Our anchoi soon must eb iiige tbe 1 ly of mi rry craflsmcti lun'e. 
For the } eo-Iieave-o, and the heave away, and the siting 
Pt imau’ (bcpi, 

AVIk n weigbmg slow, at t v i the} go f ii f ii fi om lo\ e and home. 
And sobbing pweethearts, in a low, wail pVi tbe ocesu fbara. 

\ 

Ill liMil Hid obdurate gloom, he d nki n down at la t, 

A sh ipi ly one he is and stiong, as I’l 1 fioni (it f was east 
A trusted and tiustworthy guaid. if thou bad t Iifi likf int, 
What pk isuK 3 would tbv toils leward bfiieatli tht dcCj ” 
s a’ 

* Lay on load is an cxprcfsion comnuyx among the carbr 1 n^li 1 \niir 
en, meaning, to strike heary blows 

t Cat is the nautical narao A>r the tackle used to hoist up th< aruhor to 
thf* psthf id n stout piece of timber projecting from the ship h si Jf' 
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0 tcUv^i wh6 might hehoH i^ch ^ghta att fhda? 

Hiie homy monftfer’s palaces! metliihks lafte joy now \ 
To go plnmp plunging down amid the itesembly 1(he whaleSf 
And feel the churned sea round me boU benefit tb^* scourg<r 
ingUOIsI / 

Then deep in tangle wooiU to fight thd fiefeo sca-tmicom, 

And send liim foiled and bellowing baoh} for all his ivoiy horn; 
To leave the «>ubtlc sworder-fisb, of bony blade forlorn, 

And for the ghastly grinning shark, to laugh his jaws to scorn; 
To leap down on the kraken’s back, where 'mid Norwegian 
isles 

lie lu»s a lubber ancliorflge, for sudden "hallowed miles; 

Till snorting, like an undcr-sea volcano, off he rolls, 
Meanwhiler to swing, a buffeting the far astonished shoals 
Of hib back-browsing ocean eahes; or haply in a cove, 
Shell-strown, and consecrate of old to some Undim^'s love, 

To find the long-haired mermaidens; or, hdrd by iey lands, 

To wrestle with the sea-serpent, upon cerulean saudb! 

f 

0 broadcormed fisher of the deep, whose sports can equal 
thine? 

The Dolphin weighs a thouHaud tons, that tug& thy cable line; 
And night by night ^is thy delight, thy glory day by day, 
Through sable sea and breaker Airhite, the giant game to play; 
But, shamcr of our little sports, foigi\e the name I gave; 

A fishor^s joy is to dcstioy—tbinc ofiiee is to save. 

6, lodger in the sea-kingN halls, couldst thou but underst^ind 
Whose be the wliite bone*, by thy side,or who that dripjnng ban<l, 
Slow “^wayiiig in the lie.u mg wa\ e, that round about thee bend, 
With sounds like breakei's in a dream, blessing their ancient 
friend— 

O, couldst thou know what heroes glide with laiger steps 
• round thee, 

Thine iron bide would swell with pride, thou’dst leap within 
the sea! 
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left the pleasi^it strand 
To she^ blood eo freely Hor the loTe ol F^thcrlaod*-" 
Who left ehoaca of quiet ago and graasy chuiohyard 
grtnre 


pt]hiree]|^ for a restless hed amid the tossing wa\e — 

Q, though ottP aAehe^ not he all I hare fondly sung, 
Hbtnor him for their nM^ory, whose bones he goes among I 
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m 

hvax Bmnr. 

[rrioa Ilum, a Ihiog author of £ngl»u4, wm Ikini at Soutfagoto In the eemot^'of 
Middk Octoboi l(i, 1784 lie hafl Ih c n a wau of ietton by protowilou, anil w u f»r 
nmiiy iliis a uiihr for the i>i n Mlkol prOM In London lie appear* d as a poAt at hu 
tally age Ills purtey wiia of a kind that immy to disparage and hot dUDcalt to 
ndi ulc 1 ta sunplieity aoaietimeh dog*, seratod iq U> baldiieos and tft« tone of H bUun ut 
WM n t alwavN fi o fluju ni lakishiusN ihi k wtio eortahi pMdllarlttea of exproMiou 
in it whi h apptarel like alToiUitlon. liesidis a tiAquent Kwi of lioYbl vorda, and a 
flnving lixit} In thi htiurtou oflilaxiM He non «ntiUMd accorlftiffly With uidla. 
riiiiitiiite SI VLilt) tup iitllv b> th sr wn^trs aho differed fitni him In poUtioi, ha 
iKiiigan Hidint IiIhiuI (11 lite >i uh in it jiistici hiBbaendino hiin, foil Ilia ton* 
dOiKsa of filling luxinimt tun ) anlvutm sympathy alike with nature and the 
afl(.< tiona oi the in ut, me u| i n i did tli j should 1 1 
Mr Hunt is al>«OR pmvi writei ind la wntcepioaa; to shy the least, (M) IMII ss 
piKtry lluaketrhirt and en«'i}s win h haio apiaiirid fum time fo timi,aud been 
r ill * ted uu Icr tlie names i f 11 e Indiiat i and (.oiupanlcn and I he r, are delight 

fill uimpofutK nt full of ,;tniail(.elm„ grauful un y, an I an iia xtmgulshaUe s^rit 
of }outh He H also an adniirni le nitti ol poetry His limgiunti ii and Fancy irnd 
V li and llumoi,—cousmtiiig if pitnal uxtiwts itlnstiailng tlu'a^qualitiis with 
inti il not] IB —aie wilttiii with iarmst feeling and a llnly on I cllsariinitiating 
hinei ofthi mints of the anthiirs ho dlBcnssea llieylaTi bun i itihlisLod in tbif 
lunntiy and aie louunended to all who wishtoaciuln a ^oU lastu in piiti al 
literatuio] 

Whit docs not every on<* (who ( in ..fiord it) li.i>o .i giia- 
nium in his window, or borne other flowei ^ It \( < hi iji; 

its ehidpiifss ib next to nothing, it jon laise it Itoni s<m], 
or from a &bp , and it is a beaut} and a com]) iinon Jtswtd- 
ens the air, ifjoicfs tlu‘ e}e, links jou with nitiiu and rnio- 
cence, and is something to lovi*. And if it (anuol lov' jou in 
return, it cannot hate you; it cannot utter a Iiat( tul thing 
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CTW for your neglcctiixg it; for, tbougjU it is all 
no traoity; and such being the ease, and living a» jpure* 

ly to do you good and afford pleasure, how will j^u be able to ^ 
neglcfrt; it ? , 

But, 2 >ray, if you cboohe a geraniom, or possess a iTi^^ 
of the m, let us persuade you to chooee .the scarlet kind,^!^ 
“ old oiigiual ” geranium, and not a varfeiy of it, not one of t1|e 
nuinerous diversities of red and white, blue and wliite, ivy- 
Icaveil; Those ore all beautiful, and very dt to vary a large 
collection; but to prefer them to the originals of the race is 
to run the hazard of preferring the curious to the b(‘autjful, and 
coatlincss to sound taste. It may be taken a** a good general 
rule, that tlie mo^if popular plants are the best; for otherwise 
they would not have become such. And nhat the painters 
eail “ pure colors ” ai*e preferi3t>lc to mixed ones, for reasons 
n hich Kature liersolf has given when slic painted the sky of 
one color, luiif the licltls of anotln !•, and divided the rainbow 
itself into a few distinct colors, and made the icd rose the 
queen of flowers. 

Variations in flowera arc like Miii.it ions in music, often 
beautiful as snob, but aliuo'.t alwajs iufeiior to the theme on 
which tlicy arc founded — the origiii.il air. And the rule 
holds good iu beds of flo\vor'<, if they be not \cry l.irgc, or in 
any other sni.nll assemblage of them. N.iy, the largest bed 
will look well, if ol one beautitul color, nhile the most beautiful 
varieties iimy bo iuhaiiiioniously mixed up. ’Contrast is a 
good thing, but ne should first get a good idea of the thing to 
be contrasted; and we shall ffnd this preferable to the contrast, 
if we ai e not rich enough to have both in duo ini'a'^urc. AVe 
do not, 111 geneial, love and houor any one single color eiiongh, 
and ne an* instinctively struck with a conviction to this efieet, 
when we see it ahuudmitly set forth. The other day w(* saw a 
little gaiden wall completely covered with nastnilioii'*, and felt 
liow,inueh more beautiful it was than if any thing hatl been 
mixed with it; for the leavpa and the light and shade offer 
variety enough. The rest is all richne.ss and simplicity united, 
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I’triumph of'tm iixbtui^ pea!H($eption. Embowei'ii 
completely witli nol^iing but liogei^ «ud iio< 
bo^j woidid desire the interfereoce of another plant. 

^ ^ Every ^tng is handsome about the geranium, not except- 
; whiQh eaxmot be said of all flowers, though e 
t<^8K^lhve ugly word# Itflien associated with pleubing ideas. 
^!llie Word geranium^ is soft and pleasant; the meaning is 
poor, for it comes from a Greek w^rd which signiflea a eiiuie, 
the fl*utt ha\ing the form of a crane’s heSd or bill. Cranea- 
bill is the Engliali name for geranium, though the learaod ap<^ 
pellatioii lia«* superseded the Ncnwicular. But what a reason 
for nanung tlie flower! as if the fiuit were any thing in eom- 
}>{»risoii, or afiv one cared about it. Such distinctions, it i^ true, 
are uirfnl to botniiisis; but as a plenty of learned narae-s an* 
sure to be ieser\od for the freemasonr} of tho s<*ien(t*, it would 
be well for the world at largo to invent joyous and beautilul 
names lor thede images of joy and beaut}. Jn mwiio iristuiiees 
we hue them; ‘^ueh as lieartscaso, houo}’suckle, marigold, 
mignoni tie, (hlth‘ dniiiig.) duisj, ((Ln’s o} e.) &o. And many 
flow CIS aro *o lo\(l}, and ha%e nssoditcd munos otherwise 
umneaninsi!: so jde.isanti} with one\ memory, that no new ones 
would sound so wdl, or seem c^en to have .ueli proper s>ig- 

nifleatioris. 

In pionoiineing the words hli<"-, roses, tnli])-, junks, jomjuils, 
we see the tlimgs tliem*»el\(s, and seem to tasli* all their heati- 
t} and swrec Im S',. Pink is a hm ^h, ])clty w ot d m It>eir, and 
jet assuredly it does not seem so; for in tin woid we haie 
the flower. It would be diffieiflt to ])ei«uade oiu*-(hes tliat 
the word lose is not ^ery lieautifal. I’ea js a jkmu, Cliinese- 
like monosyllahle; and biier is rough and fiene, as it ought 
to he; but when wc think of swcet-jiei and sAve» t-hiar, the 
words appear quite worthj of their ejuthets. The j)Ooi mono 
syllable becomes rich in sweetness and iijqirojuiation; the 
lough dissjliable aho; and the sweeter for its toirii ist. 

The names of flowers, in general, among the j) >lite, me 
neither pretty in iLcmseh cs, nor give us information. The 
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ootmtiy people are api to do them meire 
ladies* fingete) rose^raliy, idsbepherd’s clock, 
sauce^alone, scarlet runners, sops^n-wkie, sweeMfdl^Rn^ 
give iifl some ideas, either useful or pleasant. ffosn 
peasantry come many uncongenial names^ ftt bad a^^tbeie4lf 
the hotanisl. Xt is a pity that all €owet% 

luals too, except those with good naines^ eonld not be passed 
in review beifore somebody with a gemue for christening, as 
the creatines did beiore Adam in paradise, and so hare new 
names given them. Worthy of their oieation. 

Suppose llowi rs themselves were new! Suppose they had 
just come into the world, a sweet reward for some new good¬ 
ness, xuid that wc had not yet seen them quite developed • 
that they weie in the act of growing; h«id just issued, with 
thmr green stalks, out of the ground, and engaged the atten¬ 
tion of the curious. Imiigine what wc bhould feel when we 
taw the first loternl stem bearing off' from the main one, or 
putting forth a leaf. How we should watch the leaf gradu¬ 
ally unfolding its little gleeful hand; then another, then 
another; then the main stalk rising and producing more; then 
one of them giving indications of astonishing novelty—a bud! 
then th^ mysterious bud giodnally unfolding,* like the leaf, 
amazing us, enchanting us, almost alarming us with delight, 
ae if we knew not what enchantment w-ere to ensue, till at 
length, in all its fairy beauty, and odorous voluptuousness, and 
mysterious elaboration of tender and living sculpture, shone 
forth 

** Tlic bnght Ciftwummate flower < ” 

Yet this phenomenon, to a person of any thought and lo\ing- 
ness, IS w hat may bo said to take place every day; for the 
commonest olyec ts jii e wonders at which habit has m.ide us 
cease to wondei, and the marvcllousness of wliidi we may 
renojv at plcasuic, by taking thought. La.st spiing, walking 
near some cultuated giounds, and seeing a multitude of green 
stalks peeping forth, wc amused ouiselves with imagining them 
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<6ther httM^ <^ fatries^ and wondered wlinit 
j|||>^jint^ : and tMe eatexeiee of the faney, M'e 

|il^ to oenaldopBg bow tmoj and mb merely fimoifuly tiiose 
Itt'atiewliat a perpetual reproduction of the n)ur< 
welkme was on by Katusei^w utterly ignor.mt wo 

frpn of ^ causes of least >siid tnost disesteemed of tlu) 
iljj^pounonest vegetaldes^and v^hat a iq^uantity of life, and beauty, 
and mystery, and use, and eido^ment, was to be found in tlicni, 
eompoaed of nil sorts of elements, and shaped if by 
the hands of fairies* What workmanship with no apjMiret^ 
workman! A tree grows up, tmd at the tip<; of his ruf^ed, 
dark fingers he puts forth,—round, smooth, and shining deli¬ 
cately,—the golden apple, or tho check-liko beauty of the 
peach. 

The other day we were in a garden where Indian com was 
growii^, and some of the ears were plucked to show us. First, 
one loaf or sheath was picked ofi^ then another, another, a 
fourth, and so on, as if a fruit seUigffi were unpacking his pi^^ers; 
and al last wc esune, in the inside^ the grains of corn, packed 
into cueuinher hlinpos of pale gold, and each of them pressed 
and flattened against eaeli other, as if some human hand hod 
been doing it in the oaveins ol the e.irtlu Bt t wil^T n\N»? 

The same that miule the poor } et rich hand (for w it not 
hii woikman^hip also'^) that i*> tracing tlie^.e m.irvoniDg lines; 
and if it do(*> not tremble to ^ay so, it is boe.iuse love sustains, 
and because the heait also is a flower which has a right to 
be tranquil in the garden of the All-wise. 

8 
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lUtB. HEium. 

[Kkucia StmoTBU BKWira wwk bcnni at ZJt>arpo^ te Jbi||iilMi|( A^^itonMr 2S, IMin''' 
#a» muriod to Captain HamaoM, ill ofliieer ftt ibe Brttfahpiaterf I* dlod Ma;^ 

• 12,3836. She wrote two tragedies, TbeSltigaofYalfiDoHftQA Ilia Yeiq^rfI*aleritK)(} 
a nanatlve po«n called The Forest SanctoarF, anda jgatet tfouber of lyr^ pudntf, te 
which lust her genlue appears to the hedt adTontage^ !Hiaa pootiy is mnarhahlo fttr tta 
otorahHl tomi,itsex<iQliilteiBMger 7 ,lts^op sense oftlie 1 )aaiit 7 <tfnature,»nd the truth 
apd tenderoess wKh whjeb It expresaoa the dtaaestie aflhotions Has poeaia^ aa they ‘ 
appeared from time to time in tihe perlodleal publloatlona of the dajr, diarillg hei Uf^ 
time, were imlversally rood and admired, both in Jlng^d and Amoricn, but they are 
lasa popialar now that they hare been coUeoted and are read oontbiuoasly Her lil» 
wah not liBppy, and thb has contributed to throw a Aadow of mrloncholy over her 
writings, wMidi, while it deepens the charm of a stn^^eeffasloa of fbellng, becomes some¬ 
what mouotonoua whoa prolonged firora page to page. Uei dutiou eomotiuiet) bcoumes 
daasling to the oje of the mind Ihim its too nnlfoitn brilliunry 
Mn. Hamans'a knowledge and range of reading wore quite extensite Sha waa 
acqtulntod with the principal Jiuiguagas of modem Kuiopo, and diow the suli}eeis.Of 
her jpoeme fiom a great rarjety of aourcea. She has mui h sktll in taicbing and pm- 
serving the spirit 0 |(a remote age or aforeign people Bbi* was pleasing m her personal 
appeomnoe: her mminma were graceful and animated, and she was beloved, «s weU aa 
by her fUandS. She bore wJUi gentle sweetniun the burdens of litb, aad 
ebnink fiom none of its duties. Her 3|||isr poems ai o deeply and beautifully penetrated 
with religious ft^hg.] 

What wak*st thou, Spring?—Sweet \oiee8 in tlie woodti, 

And reed-like ecIiocN, that h!i\p long boon mute; 

Thou briu^est buck, to fill the solitudfs, 

The lark’s clear pii)c, the (*uckoo’.s \iewle8s fiute, 

Who^e tone seems breathing inournfuliiess or glee, 

Even as our hearts may be. 

And the leaves greet ihec, Spring 1—the joyous leaves, 

IVliOst* tremblings gladden many a copse and glade, 

’Where eaeli young spray a rosy ilush peer h e>), 

When tliy south tvind hath pierced the ^^hi^peIy shade, 

And luippy murmurs, running through the grass, 

Tell that thy footsteps pass. 

And the bright wjiters—they, too, hear thy call, 

Spring, the awakener! thou hast burst their bleep I 
Amidst the hollows of the rocks their fall 



and itt IStMne^ 

Biiii^^arkle9 add ^leaaBtia betoa^ 
Tb^flf'idSidings id 

*f i 

And flo^ w^riid of flowaai J 

Thou vM ih& daat kaBt sat tliBCt ffnaj free. 

Coloring the C0W9% adith the Buntiy hiour8» 

And pencilliog the woQil<dneinone: 

3lle9t^ thiegr seeid; j$t each to thoughtful eye 
« ObwB with mute poesy. 

But what awah^st thou in the heart, O Spring*— 

The human heart, with all its dreams and sighs ? 

Thou ft'it giv^Bt back so many a buried thin^, 

Kobtour of forgotten harmonios I 

Fresh songs and scents break £>rth where'er thou art: 
What wak’st thou in the heart ? « 

Too much, O, there too much!—we know not well 
Wherdorc it should be thus; yet, roused by thee, 

What iond, bti«)ng( yearnings, fiom the soul’s deep cell, 
Gush for the faces we no more may see. 

How are we haunted, in thy w md’s low tone. 

By Toicea that arc gone ’ 

Looks of fxirnliar love, that nev( i more, 

Nt^er oil ( 11 111, our aching eyes shall meel, 

P ist words of welcome to oui household door*, 

And vamslwd smiles, and sounds of paitod in t— 

Spimg, ’midst the muiraurs of thy flow(img tier •», 

Why, wh}- i( viv’bt thou these 

Vam longing', for the dead'—uliy comt fli<*y l)aLk 
With thy joung biuK, aud kn'ves, and living blooinH? 

O, H it n«>t thit fiom Ihinr eaithly tiick 

Hope to thy vvoild may look b< jond the tomb-> 

Ycb, gentle Spiing, no soirow dims tliine an, 

Breithed by oui hivtd one-» thcie. 
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XXIV. —SUMMER. 

MiTCiir.1,1.. 

[Donald 0. Mitchell 1h au Aincricau author wlio, under the aosumcd imuio of Iko 
Marvel, has written Thu Dattlo Hnnitiicr iu Europe, Roverici of a Bachelor, ami Drwtiu 
Ijffu. IUe prose Is graphic and luuaical; pcjcUcal in spirit,aud charociui izod by purity, 
as well UK tendcrncas, of feuliag. This extract is from Dream IjitV.] 


I KEEL a great tlcal of pity for tliose honest, but misguided 
]»eople who call tlicir little, spruce, suburban towns, or the 
shaded streets of their inland cities, the country; and I have 
still more pity for tliose who reckon a season at tlie sumnu-r 
resorts country enjoyment. Nay, my feeling is more violent 
than pity; and 1 count it nothing less than blasplaany so lo 
take the name of the country in vain. 

1 thank heaven every siunraer’s dai' of my life that my lot 
was humbly cast Avilhin the liearing of romping brooks, and 
beneath the shadow of oaks. Aud from all the tramp and 
bustle of the world, into wiilcli fortune has led me in these lat¬ 
ter years of juy lib;, I delight lo steal away for days and for 
weeks together, and bathe iny sj)irit in the freedom of the old 
Avoods, and to grow young again lying upon the. brook-side, 
and counting, the Avliitc clouds that sail along the sky, softly 
and trampiiily—ev<ai as holy memories go stealing over the 
A'anlt of life,. 

I am decjdy lliaukful that 1 could never find it in my heart 
so to pervert trnlh as lo call the .‘-mart a illages v’.ith the tJ’ick‘;y 
shadow of their maple avenues, the eounlry. 

1 love these in their Avny, and can recall ]»lea>ant passages 
of thought, as I have idh'il through the Sahbalh-looking towns, 
or lounged at inn door of some quii't N»‘W England village, 
lint I love far better to Icav'c them behind me, and to ilash 
boldly out lo where some, oid-lyiiig farm house sif>, like a wit- 
iies-j, niub'i’ tlie slielter of Aicoded hills, or nestles in the lap 
of a*noi.seless valley. 


In the town, small as it may be, and darkened as it may be 
with 11 p" shadows of trees, vaai cannot forget mim. Their 
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voice, and strife, and ambition come to your eye in the painted 
paUbg, in the swinging sign board of the tavern, and, worst 
of all, in the trim-printed “Attorney at Law.” Even the litthi 
milliner’s shop, with its meagre show of leghorns, and its string 
across the window, all hung with tabs and with doth roses, is 
a sad epitome of the great and conventional life of a city 
neighborhood. 

I like to he rid of them all, as I am rid of tliein this mid¬ 
summer’s day. I like to steep my soul in a sea of quiet, with 
nothing floating past me, as I lie moored to ray thought, but the 
perfume of flowers, and soaring birds, and shadows of clouds. 

’J’wo days since I was sweltering in tlu*. heat of the city, 
josth'd by the tliousfind eager workers, and panting under the 
slunlinv of th<! walls. But I have stolen awav, and for two 
hours of liealthful regrowth into the dttrling past. I have been 
lying, tiiis blessed summer’s morning, upon the ^msy blink of 
a stream that hahhh'd me to sleep in boyhood. Dear old 
stream, iinehanging, unfaltering,—with no Jiarslicr notes now 
fliaii tluMi,—uevi'r growing old, smiling in your silver rustle, 
and eahning yours(*lf in the broad, placid pools ; I love you as 
] love a friend. 

Bill now tliat the sun h.as grown scalding hot, and the waves 
of heat have come reeking under the shadow of the meadow 
oak'!, 1 l«av<‘ <onght shelter in a chamlu*!’ of llu‘ f)Iil fanii house. 
The window l)linds are closed; l)Ut some of them arc sadly 
shattered, and I liavo interlwin(!d in them a few branches »jJ’ 
the late-hlos-^oming white azulia, so that every pntf of tlu! sum¬ 
mer air eornes to me coohid with fragrance. A dimple, or two 
of the sunlight .^till .‘■teaL through iny flowery screen, anrl 
d:mce.>, as the; hivicze moves the branches, upon (he oaken 
floor of the tiirui house. 

'I'liroii'ili (ai(' little gap, indeed, 1 can ^<‘e f!ie broad stretch 
of meadow, and llie workmen in th(‘ticlil hemlirig and ^waving 
to their ''cyllif-'. I can see, t(M), the gli.'«t(‘iiing of the ."tcf*!, as 
tlM‘y wipe their hlivL'S ; and can ju-t eatch, floating on the air, 
(he measured, tinkling tliwa'^k of (1i ■ nil'* stroke. 
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Here and there a lark, reared from his feeding-place in Uie 
gross, soars up, bubbling forth his melody in globules of silvery 
sound, and settles upon some tall tree, and waves his wings, 
and sinks to the swaying twigs. I hear, too, a quail piping 
from the meadow fence, and another trilling his answering 
whistle from the hills. Nearer by, a tyrant king-bird is poised 
on tlie topmost branch of a veteran. pear tree; and now and 
then dashes down, assassin-like, upon some home-bound, honey- 
laden bee, and then, with a smack of his bill, resumes his pre¬ 
datory watch. 

A chicken or two lie in the sun, with a wing and a leg 
stretched out, lazily picking at the gravel, or relieving their 
ennui from time to time with a spasmodic rustle of their feath- 
cre. An old matronly hen stalks about the yard with a sc^date 
step; fllfed WMth quiet self-assurance six) utters an otxvisional 
series of lioarse and heated clucks. A sp(*(;kled turkey, with 
an astonished t)rood at her heels, is eying cMirioiisly, and with 
earnest variations of the licad, a full-fed «it, tliat lies curled up 
and dozing upon tlic floor of the cottage porch. 

As I sit thus, watching through the interstices of my leafy. 
screen the various images of ct)untiy life, 1 hna^ distant mut- 
tcrings from beyond the hills. ^ 

The sun has llii’own its shadow upon thsfc pewter dial, two 
hours beyond ihe meridian line. Great i#cam-colored heads' 
of thunder clouds ai'o lifting above the sharp, ebiur line of the 
western horizon; the light .breeze dies away, and the air 
becomes stifling, t‘vcn under the shadow of rny withered 
boughs in Ihe clianibtT window. The wl>ite-eap])ccl clouds roll 
lip nearer tiiid muircr to i he sun, and 1 lie cj'i'aniy ma'^scs be¬ 
low grow' dark in their scams. Theniutterinir" lliat came faintly 
before now sjiread into wiile volumes of ixilling sound, that 
echo again and again from the I'listward heights. 

I hear in the deej) intervals the men shouting to their teams 
in th6 meadow's; and great companies of startle<l swallows are 
dashing in all directions around the grtiv roofs of tlie barn. 

The clouds liavc now well nigh reached the sun, which seems 
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to shine the fiercer for his coming eclipse. The whole west, 
siA 1 look f rom the sources of the brook to its lazy drifts under 
the swamps that lie to the south, is hung with a curtain of 
darkness; and like swift-working golden roj)es that- lift it 
towards the zenith, long chains of lightning flash through it, 
and the growling thunder seems like the rumble of the pulleys. 

1 thrust away my azalia boughs, and fling back tlm shattored 
blinds, as the Bun and the clouds meet; and my I'oom darkens 
with the ooming shadows. For an instant the edges of tlio 
thick, creamy* masses cloud are gilded by the shrouded 
suii, and show goi^ea^ scollops of>gold_that toss u[)on the Ikuu 
of tile storm. But the blazonry fades as the clouds mount, 
and the brightening lines of the lightning dart up from the 
lower skirts, and heave the billowy mfiSBCS into the middle 
lifaven. » ' , ' • 

The wort y^ are urj^g their oxen fast across the meadow; 
and the loitdrft^ conic straggling afier, with ra^es upon their 
shoulders. The matronly hen has retreated to (he stable door; 
and llui brood of turkeys stand, dressing their featliers, und<'r 
the op(;n shed^ 

Th»i air fi’eslicn^ and blows now from tlie fa(^e of tlie doming 
clouds. 1 see tlui gixiat elms in the plain swaying tlieir tops, 
even before the storm Im eze has reached me; and a hit ol' 


ripened grain upon a swell of the meadow waves and tosse s 
like a billowy sea. 

Frescntly I hear the rush of tlic wind, and the cherry an«l 
pear trees mstle llnougli .all their heaves,‘and my pa])er is 
uhi'-1;ed away hy the intruding blast. 

Tlierc is a quiet of a moment,in,which tlu; wind, (iven, seems 
Aveary and faint; and nothing finds utterance, save oin, hoarse 
tree, toad, doling out his lugiihriou*! notes. 

Xow comes a blinding lla^h fj’oin tin*, clouds; and a quick, 
sharp clang clatters through the heavens, and bellows loud and 
long among tin*, hills. Then—like, gn;at grief, spending its 
])ent agony in tears — eonu; the l>ig drv»|)-J of J’ain, palDTing 
on the lawn, and on the lcav<*s, and ino-M Tiiedc.d'v ol all upon 
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the roof above me; not now with the light fall of the spring 
shower, but with strong steppings, like the first, proud tread 
of youth. 


XXV.—AUTUMN. 


Mres Goofe?.. 

fFrora llnriil Ilourii, a book published in New York, ia 1850, tad written by Mint 
CoopEit, a daui^liter of the cel(ii>rutud noAulist. It is in tho ibrm of a Jounial, recording 
thu (hiingcs of (tio seusoiis in tho country, and the liltlo occurrences of a rural npl$;h- 
iKirlioo'l. It isiivory pIciLsiiiRWork, vrrittGU in an excellent stylo, full of fh;sb pictiiros, 
and witii a tniio ns healthy us a niouutaiii hrcivn. Thu author is oridently a bigldy- 
I'liUivuted ))ur8nn, but bur bii(>k lias not bo<-ii made up from other books; on tliu 
conirar}', it is tbo result of oriKinai ohsurvutioiiM gntberod on tho spot. It is a tinly 
American work, and conteiiis most truthful and aninuiloil skotches of all tliat is pci ii- 
liiir an<l||^iiiriU'tcristic in nur climutc, scuiiur}', forests mid rural Habits; tVio aaIioIo 
resting on a basis of sound sense :ind true moral feeling.] 


In those pai’ts of this continent wliicli juisvvtT to the medium 
climates of Europe, and wlicrc Aiiluniu lists a decided character 
of her own, the season is indeed a noble one. Rich in bounty, 
ripening the blended fruits of two hemispheres, beautyalso 
her instliensible dower. Clear skies and eheerful breezes arc 
inort? frequent tlu'oughout her course than storms and clouds. 
Fogs are rare iiidet'd. IMild, balmy airs st'em to delight in at¬ 
tending her ste])s, while the soft liaze of the Indian summer is 
gathered, like a choitie veil, about lusr brows, throwing a eliarm 
of its own over every feature. The grain harvest has been 
given to Sumraiir; (»f all its treasures, she jnvM'rves alone the 
fragrant buckwheat and the golden maize. T'lic Holder IViiits 
are all hers—tlie liner jieaches and pinin'^, the choiec'l anjiles, 
jiears, and grape^.. The liomoly hut precious root harvest be¬ 
longs to her — winler .'^tores lor man and lii- h<‘rd<. And 
noiv, when Ihe year is drawing to a close, wlie]i ilu- hles>ings 
of the earth have been j'alhend asid stond. ^lien e\ery tree 
and^dant have borne llieir I'niits, when (‘very fndd lias yielded 
its prodiice, why should the sun sliine hr Iglilly now ? A\diat 
has he more to rijien for at tlii-i lat(' day? 
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* At this vei^' period, when tlie annual labors of the husband¬ 
man iure drawing to a dose, when the first light frosts ripen 
the wild grapes in the woods, and open the husks of the hick- 
oiy nuts, bringing the latest fruits of the year to maturity, 
tliese lire the days when, here and ther<i in the groves, yon 
will find a iiia[)le tree whose leaves aro touched w'ith the g>iy- 
est colors ; those are the heralds which announce the a])proucli 
of a brilliant pageant; the moment diosen by Auluimi to 
keep the great harvest home of America is at liiuid. In a few 
days comes another and a sharper frost, and the wliole face of 
the country is changed'; we enjoy, with wonder and delight, 
a natural spectacle, great and beautifuL beyond the reacli of’ 
any human means. 

We are naturally accustomed to associate the idea of Ver¬ 
dure with foliagtj — leaves should surely be green. Wht now 
w(‘ gaze in wonden* as we liehold colors so brilliant and so va¬ 
ried hung upon every tree. Tints that you "liave admired 
among the darker tulij>s and roses, the richer lilies and dahlias 
of the flower garden: colei’s tliat liave jileased your eye 
among the fine silks and w'ools of a lady’s <l(*licale embroidery; 
dyes that the shopman shows off witli conijilaccncy among Ids 
cashmeres and velvets; hues resei-ved by the artist for his 
proudest works,—these we now see fluttering in the leaves of 
old oaks and luixdoes, liquid ambers, chestnuts, aiul maples. 

We behold the green woods becoming one mass of rich and 
varied coloring. It would sc'cm as though Autumn, in lionor 
of this high holiday, had collected together all the past glories 
of the pa^'t year, adding tliem to her own: she borroivs the 
gjH’ colors that hav<‘ beiui lying during the summer months 
among Ihe flowers, in tlie fruits, u]>on the jilumagii of the bird, 
on the wings of the butterfly, and Avorking liiern together in 
hroa<l and glo\iiug masses, she throws ihem o\er llui forest (o 
grace her tj-iiimph; like some great fe.'lival of an Il.'diari 
city, w'liere the peo])le bring rich lape^trie." and hang them in 
their streets ; AvJiej’o they unlock ela-'^ts of lieii’hauns, aad lu'ing 
to light brilliant draperies, which they susjicnd from their Avin« 
df)ws and balfoni«'<, to gleam in tlie siin'«liine. 
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The hanging woods of a mountaoioua country arc especially 
beautiful at this season ; the trees throwing out their branches, 
one above another, in bright variety of coloring and outline, 
every individual of the gay throng having a fancy of his own 
to humor. The oak loves a deep, rich red, or a warm srarle^ 
though sonic of his family are partial to yellow. Tlie chest 
nuts are all of one shadelcss mass- of gold color, from the 
highest to the lowest branch-. TIkj baS8 wood, or linden, is 
orange. 'Fhe .aspen, with its silvery stem and branches, flut¬ 
ters in a lighter sliade, like Ihc wrought gold of the jeweller. 
The suinacl), with its long, pinnated leaf, is of a brilli^it 
scarlet. 'I'lie pcjjperidgo is almost purple, and some- of the 
ushes aiipron'eli the same shade during certain seasons. Other 
ashes, with tlie birelies and beech, hickory and elms, have 
their own tints of vcllow. That beautiful and common vine, 
the Virginia creeper, is a vivid cherry color. The sweet gum 
is vermilion. ' Tlie vihurimm tribe and dogwoods are dyed in 
lake. 

As for the maples, they always rank fii*st among the shovr; 
there is no other tnic which contributes singly so much to the 
beauty of the season, for it unites more of brilliancy with 
more of variety than .any of ittj companions: with us it is 
also more common than any other tree. Here you liave a 
soft maple, vivid scarlet from the higho.>t to the lowest, leaf; 
there is another, a sugar maple, a ])urc sheet of gold; lliis is 
dark priin.'son like the oak ; that is vermilion, .aiiolhor is parti¬ 
colored, pink and yellow, green and r<‘d ; yonder is one of a 
deep purpli.di hue; this is still given, that is mottled in 
patches, another is shaded; still another bltnds all tliese 
colors on its o^^n hranche-^, in caprieious confusion, the ditl'crent 
limbs, the separate twig--, the single loaves, varying from each 
other in di.<tiuet eolois and sliailoil tints. And in every diroc- 
lion a repetition of this inagniliecnt pietiirc nu'ets the eye; in 
lhe«woods that .'•kirl the dimpled mciidow's, in llai thiekel.^ and 
eopsi's of the lield-!, in liu' hii>hes which fringt' the brook, in 
the trees wliieh line the street.-' and roa<l sides, in those of the 
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lawns and gardens, brillianifc and Tivid in the nearest groves, 
gradually les«icmng in tone u]K>n the farther woods and sue- 
cessive knolh, until, in the distant background, the hills are 
colored by a mingled confusion of tints, which defy the eye to 
seize them. 

Among this brUliant display there are usually some few 
trees which 'fade, and wither, and dry into a homely brown, 
without appearing to feel the general induence; the sycamoies, 
the locusts, for instaiico, and often the elms also, have little 
beauty to attract the eye, seldom aiming at more than a toler¬ 
able yeUow, though at times they may be brighter. 

Imported trees, transplanted originally fixmi the old world, 
preserve, as a rule, the more sober habits of their ancestral 
woods. The Lombardy poplar and the we(*ping willow are 
only pale yellow; the fipple and pear frees, and some of the 
garden sliiiil)>, liliu'sand syringas, and snowballs, generally 
witlier, 'without brilliancy, though once in a whfle they have a 
fancy for somet Iiing ratlier gayer than pale yellow or rubs<'(, 
and are just touched with red or purple. 

Some persons oecusionally complain that this period of the 
year, this brilliant (‘hango in the foliage, causes melancholy 
feeling's, arousing sad and son*owful idetis, like the flush on the 
hectic cheek. But surely its more natural meaning is of a 
very different import. ITere is no sudden blight of youth and 
beauty; no sweet hopes of life are blasted, no generous aim a,t 
usefulness and ad\rineing \irtue cut short; the year is draw¬ 
ing to its natuial term, the seasons have run tladr usual 
course, all their blessings have been enjo}ed, all our ])reci()ns 
things uie cared for ; there is nothing ol’ untimelinc'-s, nolliiiig 
of disappointment in these shorter daysi and Ifs^euing !» it>, ol 
autumn. As Avell may we ino'i-u <)\er llie goigeous loloniig 
of the cloud'', which colle<*t to p.ij Jiouuigc to the h tting 
sun, bec.ui'e the} proclaim the (lo-c of d.i v ; as well may 
lament tlu* brilliancy of the evciiiica star, and llie ''it\<ry 
brightness of the crcsccnt moon, jiist ascending into the 
lieavens, bc'caiisc tlay declare the appi’oarh of Night and her 
shadowy train. 
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Mark tlie broad land glowing in a soft haze, every tree and 
grove wearing its gorgeous autumnal drapery; observe the 
vivid freshness of the evergreen verdure; note ami<l the gold 
and crimson wooHs the blue lake, deeper in tint at this season 
than at any other; see a more quiet vein of ‘ohading in title 
paler luwns and postures, and the dazk^ronn earih of the 
freshly-ploughed fields; raise your eyes to the cloudless eky 
above, filled itli soft and pearly tints, — and then say, what 
has gloom to do with such a picture ? Tell us, rather, n here 
else on earth shall the hutuan eye behold coloring so lujgnifi- 
cent and so varied, spread ovc*r a flWd so vast, wiiUiu one 
noble tiew? In \ cry truth, the glory of these last waning 
days of the sciison proclfurna a grandeur of bencficpuce which 
should rather make our poor hearts swcdl with gratitude at 
each return of the beautiful autumn accorded to us. 


XXVI,—THE DEATH OF THE FLOWERS. 


[WmiVM CuLLFX llRTANT Is a iiiitiveof Cuiuniin^im, in Ma8>.achuti«tta, vae adniittod 
to tho bir, but soon left tin* profcHslon of tha law, and Iiai fur innnT icaided In 
or near tUo ut; of New Yoik, aa one of ibe cditoia and pi< priubuB of the New Voik 
liNonmg Post, a dail> paper which has n^\idi clrcnlitiuu and inuh mfluitxe Tt la 
not neceaaary to point out at onylon^h the nuritsof apoit wli n piodii 
the dohght ot hia own countryxneu, and Tieiu Mill-known alrotd, lon^ bdim thu 
^oimg pi 1 sous for whose uso this woik is intended wiio turn It is ijiiiinli to say 
that Ins poouis are distui^uibhod by the porimt finish nf tlnlr shh th n dilated 
tono till II dii^iity o1 sentiment, and their Inrely pu hires ot tmnuan m nen. JIh 
is at ouce thu mobt truthful and the mobt di li:;htful of ) alnteis i im i m ] i |i i^es 
all the ninsl obiiuus and all the most rLtiriii,; 'ricisofoiii nativ Itnl ipi , hiit 
nothing burrowed fiom books —■ nothing tiaii i Kiili d liom a foreign il ] 

Tjte melancholy din*! aic conic, the ^Jiddcst of llic }cai*, 

()f wailingv iiidb,an(l n ik« «h\o()il-,cm(lmcmlo\t slnown and '-.ere. 
IL .ijied iu the hollo^^" of 1 he irnivc, the u itin i ( d 1« i\ (•- he d( ad ; 
Thay ru-sLlc to the eddjiii” gust, and to the i.dibit’s tii.id. 

The robin and the wnm aic flown, and tioni the s],iub the jay, 
And frem the wood-top calls the ciow, thronfili all the gloomy 
d,n. 
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Where arc the flowers, the fair young flowers, that lately. 
sprung and stood 

In brighter light Jind softer airs, a beauteous sisterhood? 

Alas ! they all iirc in their graves; the gentle race of flowers 
Are lying in their lowly beds, with the fair and good of ours. 
The rain is fulling where they lie; but the cold November rain 
Calls not from out the gloomy earth the lovely ones again. 

The wind-llower and the violet, they perished long ago. 

And the wild-rose and the orchis died amid the summer glow; 
But on the liill the goldftn-rod, and the aster in the wood, 

And the yellow sun-llower by the brook, in autumn beauty 
stood, 

Till fell tlie frost from the clear, cold heaven, as fulls the plague 
on men, 

And the brightness of their smile was gone from upland, glade, 
and glen. * 

And now, when comes the calm, mild day, as still such days 
will conic, 

To call the sipiirrcl and the bee from out their winter home, 
When the sound of dropping nuts is heard, though all the 
trees are still, • 

And twinkle in the siiiokv light the waters of the rill, 

Tile souiJi wiinl hcarclies for the flowers, whose fragrance late 
he bore, 

And sighs to lind them in the wood and by the stream no more. 

I 

And tin'll I iliiiik of one who in her youthful beauty died — 
The fair, meek hlos>oiu lliat grew uj> and faded by my side. 

Ill the colli, moi^t rnrlli we laid lier when the forest east the leaf, 
And we wept llmt one so lovely should have a life so brief; 
Tet not unmeet it was, that one like that young friend of ours, 
So gentle and so beautiful, should perish with the flowers.# 

9 
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xxvn. —A NOVEMBER WiVLK. 

« Mias CoorEB. 

The fanners are busy with their later autumn tasks, closing 
the work of the present year; while, at the same time, they 
are already looking forward to another summer. There ia 
something pleasing in these mingled labors beneath tlui waning 
Mill of November. It is autumn grownti old, and lingering in 
the lield w’ith a kindly smile, while they arc making ready for 
the young sjning to eome. Here a farmer was patching up 
barns and sheds, to shield his Hocks and stores against the 
winter slonns. There ploughmen were guiding their teams 
over a broad field, turning up the sod for fresh seed, while 
other laborers were; jaitting up new fences about a meadow 
which must lie for months beneath the snow, ere the young 
gra-^s will need to be. jiroteeted in its growth. Several M’agoiis 
jiassed us loaded with jiumpklus, and apples, and potatoes, the 
last crops of the farm, on the way from one granaij to another. 
Thus Ihc good man, in the late autumn of life, gathers cheer¬ 
fully the gift.s which rrovideiice bestows for that day, despising 
no fruit of the sea^^on; however simple or homely, ho receives 
each W'ith •tliankfiiliies.s, ivliile, looking foi-ward beyond the 
coming snows, lie sees another spring, and pre[)an‘S witli tru.^t.- 
ful liofie lor that brighter season. 

Half an hour’s walk upon a familiar track brouglit u.^ to a 
gale opening into an old In-road which loads over llic lnll.-> to 
the little \iilage where we were bound; it wa-< tbnm liy the 
highway, but a moie levrl track has Ix-eii op(Mn-d, and this is 
now abandoned, or only un'd as a loot ])atli. Tb-.'-e I.-uh--: are 
ehanning idaees Ibr a Molk : ilii'ri‘ an; ero^s ro.-eU about tlie 
eoiintrv in everv din'etlo i, but tbev are all i»refiv well Irav- 
died, and it is a [di-U'aat \ariefy, once in a A\bil<‘, to follow a 
silefct bv-wav like till-, v.ldeb i-* never dii'lv and .‘!l\\a\s (uiiet. 
It carried us fii>L o\er a i-ough. (i})en liiil- ide U'td a> a sheep 
pasture; a large t'odi. were nil-bling upon tlie scraps of tlio 
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summer’s {rr.Tss among the withered mulleins; we went quietly 
on our way, hut ns usual, our approach tluv.w the simple crea¬ 
ture? into a [)auic, disturbing their noonday meal. 

Having rejichral the brow of a hill, we turned to enjoy the 
view: llio gray nnaidows of the valley lay at our f<'Ct, and 
cuttle wen' feeding in many of them. At this season the 
flocks and hei-jls become a more distinct feature of the land- 
s«*af» than diii-ing the leafy luxuriance of summer; the thickets 
and groves no longer/conceal them, and they turn from the 
p]i(*lt(‘re<l cpols to s('ek the sunshine of the open flclds, when* 
llieir forms rise in full and w'arm relief ui)oq the fading herbage. 
The trees lau c lost n('arly all their leaves, now seatt(‘red iii 
russet showtu's about their roots, while the branches an*, drawn 
in shadowy lines hy the autumn’s sun upon the bl(*aelu‘d grass 
and withering foliage with which it is strewn. The woods anj 
absolutely hare; however, there arc yot patches in tin*, forest 
where the warm coloring of October has darkened into a 
reddish brawn; and Iwn-c and there a tree still throws a/ullcr 
shadow than belongs to winter. 

The waters of the river were gleaming through the hare, 
thickets on its ])anks, and the pretty pool on I In*, next farm 
looked like a clear, dark agate, droppe<l amid the gi'ay fields. 
A column ol‘ sinok/*, rising slowly from the 0 ]»posite hill, told 
of a wood which laul fallen, of trees whic.li land seen th<*ir 
last summer. The dun stubble of the old graiin fields, and 
the d.'irkri- soil of tin* newly-ploughed lands, vnric<l the grav(! 
iXovi-mIx r tint-', while here and tlicre in their midst lay a 
lawn ol' young wheal, sending np its green blades, soil aiul 
fre h a^ lliough (Imto wen* no winter in the year,growing more, 
clear and lile-like as all f‘l~e becomes more dn*ary — a ray 
of hop/* fin llie pith; brow (/f resignation. 

So calm and full of njpose was the .''ecnc, that wo turned 
from It imwilliiiglv, and with as mueh regret as th/aiLdi it 
were !^till gay with the beauty of >ummer. * 

Just beyond the brow of the hill the road enters a wood: 
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here the path was thickly strewn with fallen leaves, still crisp 
and fresh, rustling at every step as we moved among them, 
while on either side the trees threw out tluiir branches in bare 
lines of gJ’ay. Old chestnuts, with blunt and rougli notches ; 
elms with graceful, waving spray; vigorous maples, with the 
healthful, upright growth of their tribe j the glossy beech, with 
its frii iidly arms stretched out, as if to greet its neighbors ; 
and auiojig tlieni all, conspicuous jis ever, stood the delicate 
birch, witli its alabaster-like bark, and branches of a porphyry 
colorj so strangely different from the parent stem. Every 
year as the foliage falls, and the trees reappear in their wintry 
form, the (‘ye Avonders a while at the change, just as we look 
twice ere we make sure of our ac(iuaintauce iu the streets, 
when they vary llunr wardrobe for the season. 

The very last flowers are withering. The beautiful fern of 
the summer lies in rusty patches on the open hill-side, though 
within the Avoods it is still fresh and green. We found only 
here and there a solitary aster, its head drooping and dis¬ 
colored, showing but little of the grace of’ a flower. Even 
the hardy little balls of the everlasting, or moonoliin(‘-, as the 
country p(‘of)le call it, are getting blighted and shapeless, 
wjiile th(^ liUAvs on the thorn bushes, the hips of the wild-rose 
'^and sAA'cetbrier, are already shrunken and faded. It is sin¬ 
gular, but the native flowers s(?ein to wither earlier than those 
of the garden, many of Avhicli belong to Avarmcr climates. It 
is not iinconUuon to find German listers, flos Adonis, he,arts- 
case, and a few sprigs of tlu; monthly honeysuckle, here and 
there, in the. garden even later than this; sonu', sea.^ons aa'^c 
have gathered quite a pretty bunch of these floAvers iu tho 
lii-st week of December. At that time notliing like a blossom 
is to be fouud in the forest. 
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xxvm. —THE EVENING WIND. 

Bryant. 

• 

SrntTT that breathest Ihrougli my lattice, thou 
That cooTst the twilij^ht of the sultry day ! 

Gratefully flows thy freshness round my brow; 

Thou hast been out upon the deep at play, 

Riding all dey the wild blue Avaves till noAA', 

Roughening their crests, and scattering high their spray, 
And SAA'clling the Avhite sail. I aa’cIcouic thee 
To the parched laud, thou wandeia^ir of the sea. 

Nor I alone — a tfiousand bosoms I’ound 
Inhale thee, in the fulness of delight; 

And huiirnid forms rise up, and pulst's boiipd 
Livelier, at eoiniiig of the Aviiid of night; 

And languishing to liear thy wel<*oine sound 

Lies the, va«;t inland, stretched beyond the sight. 

Go forth into llic gathering shade ; go forth, 

God’s bh*-'ing breathed upon the famting earth. 

Go, roek tli<i lltlle, wood bird in his neat. 

Curl tl)e islill waters, bright Avith stars, and rouse 
TIkj Avide, old Avood from his majestic rest, 

SiiTiuiioning from the innumerable boughs 
The strange, deep harmonies that haunt liis breast; 

i*le;wnit, iliall bf‘ thy Avny, Avliere meekly l)ows 
The .‘'liuttlijg tlowe.r, and durkhng waters pa.ss, 

And wdu're tli’ o’er.-hadowing braiiehf's sweep the grass, 

Stoo]» o’f'f liU' ]»la<*e of grav(*.', and sf)flly SAvay 

Tin* siLdiing herbage by the gleaming stone. 

That tliey wlio ii<‘ar the «*linre]iyard AviJlow^s stray, 

An<i II 'ten in the deepening gloom, alone, 

* 
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May think of gentle souls that passed away, 

Like thy puni breath, into the vast unknown, 

Sent forth from heaven among the sons of men, 

And gone into the boundless heaven again. , 

The faint old man sluill lean his silver head 
To feel tliee; tliou shalt kiss the child asleep. 

And dry the moistened curls that overspread 

Ilis temples, while his breathing grows more deep; 
And they who stand about the sick man’s bed 
Shall joy to listen to thy distant sweep, 

And softly piirt his curtains, to allow 
Thy visit, grateful to his burning brow 

Go—but the circle of eternal change, 

Wliicli is the life of Nature, shall restore. 

With sounds and scouts from all thy mighty range, 
Thee to thy birthplace of the deep once more; 
Sweet odors in the sea air, sw'cet and strange. 

Shall tell the homesick mariner of the shore; 

And, listening tp thy mumur, he shall deem 
He hears the rustling Iciif and running stream. 


XXrX—THE OLD OAXEN BUCKET. 

WOODWOETU. 

[Sahukl Woodwortii, tho author of this ph'asiii" nud popuhir poem, was a native or 
Weymouth, In Maasnubusotts, iiiul whs born itlioiit uiiil dird in Now York, at tba 
•ge of about fifty, llo Wng a priutor by tnido, aud Ih oil many years in Boston, lla 
was a man of roiisidoralde literary talent, and puMiiihed in New York u rolumo of 
fbgitlTo pieces, called Mclo(lie.s, Bnutti, Trios, Songs, and Ballads, wliich ruuebed a third 
edition. 

Woodworth was also the author of a well-known patriotic song, called The llunton 
of Kentucky.] 

How dear to this lieart are the scenes of my childhood. 
When fond recollection presents them to view I 
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The orchard, the meadow, the deep-tangled ivild wood. 
And every loved spot which my inliincy knew; 

The wide-spreading pond, and tlie mill which stood by it. 
The bridge, and the rock where th(3 cataract fell; 

The cot of my father, the dairy house nigh it. 

And e’en the rude bucket which hung in the Avell. 

The old oaken bucket, the iron-bound bucket, 

Tlie moss-covered bucket, wdiich hung in the well. 

That moss-covcred vessel I hail as a treasure; 

For often, at noon, when returned from the field, 

I found it the source of an exquisite phiasure, 

The ])iirest and sweetest that nature cjm yield. 

How ardent I seized it, with hands that w'cre gU)wingI' 
And quick to the wliite-i>cbbled bottom it fell; 

TJicn soon, with the emblem of truth overflowing, 

And dripping with coolness, it rose from tlie well; 

The old oaken bucket, the iron-bound bucket. 

The moss-covered bucket arose from the well. 

How sn’^ot from the green mossy brim to receive it, 

As poised o)i the curb it inclined to my lips! 

Not a full bluslung goblet could tejupt me to leave it, 
Though tilled Avith the nectar that Jupiter sips. 

And now, far r(Mm)ved from tlu*. lovc.d situation, 

'J'lie tear of regret will intrus^ively sivell, 

A'? fuicy reverts to my father’s ]ilantation,. 

And .■'igljs for the; buclv<‘t ivliielj hangs*in the well; 

Tlie oM fjakeji biurkct, the iron-bound bucket, 

The moa.i-covered bucket, which liangs in the welL 
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XXX. —A FltlGATE AMONG 'HIE SHOALS. 


CoOFEK. 


[Jawks FjJjriMonK Cooper wan Ikmti in Now Jorscj, Pnptomber I.*), 1780i 

ftn<l diod Supt(<iiili(>r 14,1 Sol. In ISUO lit; (ilitnim-d a niidshipinau'B wurmiit, and entered 
tlin nnry. llo niritiniied in tiio Burviee for Hix years,—long, enough lo obtain that 
knowlerji^e of ii:iiitical RlTalrs which he turned Hiibscqnontl^ to such gmjd a<'eoiint in liia 
nov«'ls,—atid tiieu rCHigued his ofl|co. Ills literary ran-cr iN-gan with I'lvcautlon, 
]in1iliv1ii‘d ill IS'JO, a rather foehlo tranneript of KngliRh forms, whieh neither hud, nor 
doHervi-il to have, much RueccfiS. lUit The Spy, which Boon filiowitd it,w.waf^re,it step 
in lulviiiiee. It w.is a vigoious iind original w'oi-k, and. in spite of obvious fiiill.s, was 
mneli re.ol ami udniireil.-niid iiailed us a iivorliietioii full of iiroini^e. 'I'lie success of this 
novel doleruiiiied Mr. L’o'iper’s career a» a man of letters, llo devoled himself to his 
new profession with great industry, and produceil in rapid buccession a luigo number 
of works of lictkm, showing great fertility ol iiivontiuii, and making his ii.iioe widely 
known .ahrond as well as at home. In these novels ho aiiiHuirs to ciinal aihantage In 
two Tory distinct iNilhs of Utcrary creation : in nautiu.al heuiies a^(l clianu-ters, and in 
tbo incidents and manners of iiiotieer life in oiir conntry. IXin Long Tom Coffln and 
Natty lUimpn are both original conceptions, and adiiiirnbly sustained. Ilis works of 
tiction nro tiiierinul. ns might lio expected from their gn>at iiiimber, and iiouoof (hrin 
show till' coiistriK livr skill of agreat artist. Xiieyiu'e all open tocriticisni; Imt'onthe 
other hand, they have great excellences. Th<‘y bear tlie st.imp and impress of power; 
they seixe u]ii)n llie altuntion with a strong gra^p; they stir tliu blood and kindlo the 
mind. 'J'hey have the elonients of enduring popularity. 

Mr. Coojier resklod many years in Europe, and jiuhlished several volumes of travel* 
ling skotehes. Ue also wrote a History of the L'liited iiltates Navy, and several smaller 
works. 


Mr. Cooper’s charoeter was peculiar and deeided; ere.ating strong attachinente and 
equally strung dlslikc.i. There was no imutral ground in hi.s nature. He had flxod 
opinions, and wa.s bold and uiieomproniiMiig in cxpres'-iiig them. He was exact in hi.s 
dealings and getievmiH in his disposition. Ilia iiitcri itj-and iipi irlitne^'s no one ever 
called 111 question. He had less fear of public opiuloii, and more sclfreliance, than are 
eoiumoii in onr eouiilrj ; and hia courage and truthfulness wcio worthy of nil ptaisc. 
He was an ardent patriot, and ns re.ady io defend his ciuinf i.v w ben in (lie ri-'Iit. ns lo 
rebuke Irt v.lien lie deemed lior in Iho wrong, lie was nifeetionate In bn domestic 
relalioris, and liis liome wu.4 tho seat ol a conli.il and generous hospil.sli'y. 

The liillowing extract U taken from I'lie rilul, whali wa.s jiiibb-lieil in 1'!J'5. The 
scene is on tho eorirtf of Hnglaud, and llie time ii tlint of our levolnlioiciri w.ir. j\n 
American fiigate i.s i.aught hj’agalo.iii a lainilecked bay, and is nblig.-l to seek the 
open sea tlirough a narrow passngi' among shoals. Mr (’.my. tin' pil >». iiom whom the 
novel derives its name, has leceiitl.v heen taken on Imai.l; and i.o one, e,c'-{it the 


tain, knows who lio is. IIj Inrns out to I j lli.j f-l. t.iate 11’lml .b n 


(;r.i',,III Isj 


Gi.st lieul''iiaiil. 


0 


Tiir. conlidi'nt ti.-t.siiranci'.s wli’uli Griinth liiid nivi’u to tho 
pilot, *r(“Sj)('t’tin^ tho (|ujiliti(\'5 ol* his vos.sc'l .‘tiiil hi.> own ahility 
to iiHinafro liL'r, M'crc fullv rcali/od hy tlio rt*snlt. Tlie lielm 

*- s * 

wn^ no .‘^ooiier put a-li*(i tlian tho .^iii|) boro up gallantly 

Bgainct lb(‘wind, MU ] (ht'IiMi'j Iv (li.-.n.'h'b'-s iv.'-., throw 
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the foam high into the air, os she looked boldly into the very 
eye of the wind; and then, yielding gracefully to its power, she 
fell off‘ on the other taek, willi her head pointed from those 
dangerous shoals that she had so recently approached with such 
terrifying velocity. The heavy yards swung round, as if they 
hsid been vanes to indicate the currents of tlic air, and in a few 
moments the frigate again moved, with stattdy progrc'ss, throngh 
the water, leaving the I'oeks and shoals behind lior on one side 
of the, hay, hut iidvaiieing towards those that offered eipial dan¬ 
ger on the. other. 

During tliis time tlie sea was becoming more agilali'd, and 
the violence of tlie w’ind was gradually jnerea^ing. 'J’lie latl(;r 
no longer whistled amid the cordage of the vessel, but it seemed 
to liowl surlily as it passed the conijdicaLed machinery that 
tlie frigate obtruded on its jiatli. An endless succession of 
wliile surges rose above llie lieavy billows, and the very air 
was glittering with the light that was disengaged from the 
ocean. TJui sliip yielded, each moment, more and more before 
the stoi-m, and in less than lialf an-hour from the time that she 
luul lifteil her anchor, slie was driven along, iifith tremendous 
fury, l)y the full power of a gale of wind. Still the hardy and 
e.i}>erienced mariners, wlio directed her movements, held her 
to the course that was ri<'ees‘j{iry to their preservation, and still 
Gritlitli gave forth, wlien, directed by their unknown ])ilot, 
those orders that turiu'd her in tlie narrow channel where 
safety was alone to ho loiiiul. 

So f.'.r the jierformanee of his duty appeared ea.'-y to the 
straugf i*, and lie, gave the, J’ef[nired directions in those still, 
eali’n tones that formed .'•«> remarkahle a eoiitni'-t to tlie respon¬ 
sibility (if his ^itllaliotl. lint wh“n tin; land was heccjjning 
dim in di-tauee as well a- daikiK'.s.-, and the aijilated sea was 
only to he di'-eoverod as it swept by tliein in lliam, In* hi-oke in 
upon tile monotonous roaring of th(‘ nanpC't, with the sounds 
of his V(aef*, seeming to sliake olfliis apathy, luul I’oii'i* liinlself 
to the- oecfision. 

“Now is the, time to wateli her closely, Mr. flrillith,” he 
cried; “ here we get tlie true ti<le and the real dtiiige.r. Vlac'^e 
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tlie best quartermaster of your ship in those chains, and let an 
olfiec^r stand by him, and sec that he gives us the right water.** 

“ I will take that oHice on myself,” said the captain; “ pass 
a light into the weather main chains.” 

“ Stand by your braces! ” exclaimed tbe pilot, with startling 
qiiic!;ness. “ ILsave away that lead.” 

'i’Ji(?.se [>reparations taught the crew to expect the crisis, and 
every olUct'r and man stood in fearihl silcnrto, at his assigned 
station, awaiting the issue of the trial. Kv'en the qnartcr- 
nia'-tcr gave out his orders to the men at the wheel, in (hieper 
and hoarser tones than usual, as if anxious not to disturb tlie 
quiet atnl order of the vessel. 

While this deep expectation peiwaded the frigate, the i)ierc- 
ing <ay of the leadsman, as he called, “By the mark seven,” 
ros(i abov(» the tempe.^l, crossial over the decks, and appeared 
to ]VM'S away to leeward, boriK} on llu; blast like the warnings 
ol'soine water sj)irit. 

“’Ti>< well,” returned the pilot, calmly; “try it again.” 

The slun-t pause was succeeded by another cry, “ and a half- 
five ! ” • 

“She shoals! she shoals!” exclaimed GriiSth; “keep her 
a good full.” 

“ A\'! YOU must hold the vessel in couimaiid now,” said the 
pilot, Avilli those cool tones that are most appalling in critical 
inomcnls, because they seem to denote most preparation jiud 
eai*e. 

'Phe Ihii-d call of “By tlie doi'p four!” was hdlowed by a 
piom|)l direction from the stranger to lack. 

CJrinilli seemed to emulate tlie coolness of iIk; pilot in i.-suing 
the necessary orders to execute this maimnivn*. 

Tin’ ve^.'scl rose slowly from the inclined position into wliich 
slu‘ had beini Ibived by the tempest, and the sails won*, shak¬ 
ing \ loleiitly, a^ if to re](‘ase tln'uiselves from their confine¬ 
ment, A\ bile the ship stemmed tlie billows, aaIu'ii tlu; well-known 
void! of tbe sailing master was heard shoutmg fram tbe fore* 

Breakers! breakers, dead ahead ! ” 
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Tlijs appolltng sound scemed*yct to be lingering about the 
ship, when a second voice cried,— 

“ Jlreakers on our lec bow! ”' 

“ Wc ore in a bight of the shoals, INIr. Gray,” said the com¬ 
mander. “ SUie loses her way; perhaps an anchor mi^it hold 
her.’* 

“ Clear away that best bower,” shouted Griiruh through his 
truni[)et. 

“ Hold on! ” cried the pilot, in a voice that readied the very 
heurls of all wlio lasard him; “hold on every tiling.” 

The young nuiii tunicd fiercely to the tlaring 'Stranger, who 
thus <le(if‘(l the dl^eiiilinc ofhis vessel,.and at once dennindcil,— 

“Who is it that dares to countermand myordei*s? Is it 
not cnoiigii liiat you run the ship into danger, hut you must 
interfere to keep her tliere? If auoth<‘r word-” 

“ Peace, ]Mr. Grilliih,” intcrnijited the eajitain, hending from 
the rigging, liis gray loiks blowing ahoiil in •the wiial, and 
adding a look ol»wildnei.'. to the hagf^rd care (hat he exhihiteil 
by the liglit of his lanteni; “yield the trumpet to ^Ir. Gray; 
he alone can save ns.” 


Gridith threw his speaking trumpet on (la* deck, and as he 
walked jiroudly away, nmttered, in hitlerness of feeling,— 
“'riieiiall is lo't haleed; and among the re>t, the foolish 
hopes with which I visited this coa-t.” 

There was, lu^wever, no time Ibr re[)1y; tlie ^liip had la'eii 
rapidly rii’.ining into the wind, and as the idforU of the crew 


W(ii'e jiaralyzed by the ejjnti'adiciory orders they iiad la anl, 
.'h<‘ giadually lost her Way, and'in a few seconds all lier sails 


w» taken aiiac'k. 


r»'M‘bn‘ ihc ci'cw undef'-tood their situataai, tiic )»iIot had 
apjilicd the (riniipet to liis mouth, and in a \'oic<* tliat n»-e 
a'uAe iljr tempest, Ii(“ thundered forth hi.-^ onlcrs. I'.a -li emu- 
maud was given di-tinetly, and willi a proci-iiui that .•hf)'\<d 


him lo be ma,'ter of his ])rol*e^sion. The, iK’lm was k''j*l Ja >, 


the head yards swung ii]) heavily again-^t the wind. 
ve>'« l wa-' f-oon whirling rouiul on her heel, with a r<* 


.Mid lliii 

liieri'ado 
*«/ 


tnov cim-nt. 
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Griflith was too much of a fieamaa not to perceive that the 
pilot liarl fioizod, with a perception almost intuitive, the only 
moLlioii tliut ])romirieU to extricate the vessel from her situation, 
lie was young, impetuous, and proud—but he was also gen- 
eroii-j. l^^irgettiiig Ills I’useiitment and his mortification, he 
rujjle-tl forward among the men, and, by his presence and 
<-xaniple, added certainty to tlui experiment. The ship fell off 
slonly before the gale,, and bowed lier yai*ds nearly to the 
water, as she felt the blast pouring its fury on lier broa^lside., 
wlillr the surly avjivcs beat violently against lier stem, as if iu 
reproach at departing from luu* usual manner of moving. 


XXXL —THE SAME SUliJECT COXCLUDEI). 


The voic*(i o'i‘ the pilot, how<‘ver, was still heard, steady and 
calm, and yet so el'-ar auiji high as to reach evjp*y ear; and the 
obedient seamtm whirled the yards at his bidding, in ih-spitc 
of the tempest, as if they handled (he tO}> of their ehildliood, 
WJien the siiij) had fallen off dead before the wind, her heml 
sails were shaken, her after yards trimm(*d, ami lii'r India 
shilU'd, before sh(‘ had time to run upon the danger that had 
tlin'ateneil, as well to leew’iird as to windward. 'I'lie lu aulifid 
fabric, olu <lient to lu'r government, threw her bows u[» gr;ic€*- 
fnlly towards the wind again, and a^ lier sail" w< r(‘ trimmed, 
TTioM'd out from amongst' 1 Ik* dangerous "lioaK, in nliirh*<he 
had bei'Ji (*mhaye«l, as steadily anil swiftly as she h.’d ap- 
])roaehed them. 

A moment of hreathless iis(oni-.hment succeeded the aecom- 
plisluni'iit of thl> nice maiueuvn*, hut tlu*rc wa^ uniimi* for the 
ii'ual expri'-'ioiis of "iirpri^e. The strang« r sllll li<‘ld the 
h’umpet. and eoiitiniied to lift hi" \oice amid tic* howling" ol 
the Ma"(, w’ln nevcr ju’iidenee or skill dire«*?< d any cliange in 
the mamagemeiit of the ship. For an hour longer there wtis u 
fearful stniggh* for their ju'oscrvation, the eliannel heeomlng, 
Ht each step, more complicated, and the slioals thickeiung 
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ftrotnwl tho niarinei^, on cvciiy side. The lead was cos t rapidly, 
and Ihc quick eye of the pilot seemed to pierce the darkness 
trHh a l^micss of rision that exceeded human power. It was 
apparent" to all in the vessel that they were under the gui< 
^co of one wlio understood the navigation thoroughly, and 
their etertlons kept pace with their ix'viving contidoiiee. Again 
and again tho frigate appeared to be rushing bluidly on shoals, 
where the sea was covered with foam, and where destruction 
* would have been as sudden tis it was certain, when the clear 
voice of the '•tranger was heard warning them of the daiigtM, 
and inciling them to their duty. The v<*‘*scl was implicitly 
yielded to his government, and during those lurxious moments 
when she was dashing the waters aside, throwing the spray 
over her eiiormous yards, each car would listen eagerly for 
those sounds tliat had obtiuned a command over the di'ew, that 
can Only be acquired, under hucli cireumstaiices, by gr(*at 
slemliness and consummate skill. The shiii was rccovc'ring 
from the inoctiou of changing her course, in one of those criti- 
e.'il tacks that she had made so often, when the pilot, for tho 
fir**! time, addressed the commander of the frigate*, who •‘till 
cfintiiiued to superintend tlie all-important duly of the IcjmIs- 
man. 

^ Now is the pinch,” he said, “ and if the 8 hii> beliaves well, 
we are safe; but if otherwise, all we have yet done will bo 
useles*..” 

'I’hc M'{< ran seam.m whom he addressed left the chains at 
thi-» j»jii<nlous notice, and calling to his li^st Iinitenant, ic- 
qmi 1 ol the ‘«trangi*r an explanation ol'hi^ warning. 

“ < you y<iu light on ll.e >10111 h( rn headland?” retp'rned 

the pilot, “you may kno\i it from the htar near it by its 
^mkinijr, .It turnin llu* oc< in. Now ob^f i\e the hom-mo( .* 
,i liiili imit'i of it, looking like a shadow in tlie hori/.oii. ’lis 
a hill f.ir iiil ind. If we kei [j th;it light ojieii from tie hill, ne 
►hall do wi 11 ; but if not, we sort ly go to pien 

• llic houi-tnoc IS Ihp rU \at' )ii n ili' ho / )U, in ukinfl the land. 

10 
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** Let us tack again! ** exclaimed the lieutetiont. 

Tlio {)ilot bliook Ills h(‘ad, as lie replied,-— 

There is no more ttu'king or box-hauliug tc be done to¬ 
night. We have barely room to pass out of the shoals on this 
course, and if we can weather the ‘ Devil’s Grip,' wc clear their 
oiitcriaost point; but if not, as I said before, there is but an 
allernalive.” 

•“If wc had beaten out the way we entered,” exclaimed* 
Griilith, “ wo slumld have done well.” 

“ Say, also, if the tide woiiM have let ii" do ‘.o,” returned the 
pilot, ealmly. “ (ienlleinen, we must be jmimpt; h.ive blit 
a mile to go, and tlie ^hip aj)pear'!i to fly. That topsail io not 
enough to keep Jut nj) to Ihewi'id; we want both jib and 
main‘*ail.’' 

“*Tis a perilous thing to hxi'^en canvas in such a temp^t,” 
observed the «loubtful captain. ^ 

“Tt mild be done,” r,'tnnn*d the colleetod strangm*; “we 
jieridi without it. Sc*! the light nlri'ady touches tin* edge 
of the hoin-moe; the a ea*'t^ n^ to leewnid.” 

“It ‘'Inll be done,” eri<‘d Griilith, weiring the trumpet from 
the liand of the pilot. 

The order-n of the lieuti'iiant W(‘re e\e«‘iited almost as "^oon 
as i'»*%npd, and cAery thing being ready, the enormoii'i folds of 
the mairi-ail nrro tiiisted, loo,c, to the bla>t. There a\jis an 
iii''laat Alla a flu i‘i >1111 aaon iloiihtfal, the tremendous thre*-!!- 
ing ot (h(* \\i'A\ \ v lil , ( .iiiMg to hi<l d H.ince to all le'^traiiit, 

shaking the ^hip to la t < • iim , hut art and -tren-gih preAailed, 
and grncliiallA tli < iri\ aa.I'* <h'«t<‘nded. and a> it iill d, Avas 
dr.awn doA\n to it^ ii-ii tl jdaee by the ]»o\\i r of ii hiindri'd men. 
'fhe ve'»‘'el jieldeil to ihi*' itniin ii^e adililion offeree, and 
bowed before it hke .i reed bending to a bn e/e. I>ut the Mie- 
I'c*". of the iiu.isme A\a^ aamnuieeil by a joAfiil ery from the 
fctrangt i, ih it refined to hur-t fioin hU inmo-t '■oul. 

,She i. (bit! h ‘ spi Inr-, her hilFI ♦ Oh-erA’e,” he Naid, “the 

* To l,(/f js tn tiini the ‘.hi]) in im inU 11, dm ctum of the wind, or 
to Bail neam the wind A '.hip is s , 1 lo -pup^ h* i ' . i wl> n die jields to 
the helm bA sail ic* ne.irt’r the ” 1 
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liglit opens from the hom-moc already; if she will only bear 
her canvas we shall go cleat.’* 

A report, like that of a cannon, interrupted his exclamation, 
find eomothing resembling a white cloud was seen drifting 
befoi'c the wind from the. head of the ship, till it wiib diivcii 
into the gloom far to leeward. 

** ’Tis the Jib, blow n from the bolt-wpes,” said the commainl- 
•er of (he fiigato. *^This is no time to spread light duck; but 
tlie mainsaU may stand it jet.” 

*‘The sail would laugh <it a tornado,” lotiiined the heutin- 
ant; “but tliat md'^t sj>ring-» like a puce ol steil.” 

“ blit IK I, all! ” cued the pilot. “ Kow, gcuth men, wl sh ill 
soon know our late. Let hi i lutf, lull you can.” 

Tins wanitng clfcctually closed all discourse, and the hirdy 
iuanmi«>, knowing that thej had ahead} done all in tlie jiow'ir 
oi III in lo msui< ihcii ^ it( ij, stood m hi i athless anxiety aw tilt¬ 
ing tiu If •.lilt. At ti )hoit distanci alu ad of tlum the whole 
o(( III w i whilt with fo.im, and the v\av(>*, in>.tead ol rolling 
on ill i< Mil ir *-U(('t 'Sioii, apjaand to he tosMiig about in ni ul 
giinhi 1-. A sill 'll* stn ik of diik billownot lull a ( ihh's 
It II ill in will 1>, (ould 1 ( di'sCtiiiiil limning into tliH c li ioi oi 
watii, hut it VNOS soon loit to tin <}(, amid the cuufu'iioii oi 
the di'^tuibcHl (^llUll^ Along thi'. nuiow pith the vessil 
movfd nioic lu ivih tiiin hi (dk , h< ing hioiicdit •><> lu ii ihi 
wind !i-tok((]) lui •• lilt touching Tin pilot, iiinlh,|Uo- 
ncdcfl to i!i( whtfl, and with hi own h ind^ lu undiilool 
till st« < I i M> oi tlu '•hip. ]So noi f pi<)(< rdf d iioin tiu hi i(( 
to iiniiiip till liiiiid tiiniult ol ilii o(< iid and ••lu cntiiid 
till cli miM I ainori" til hn iki is i\ ith tlu iihiiM oi idcspiii^i 
< dimes'.. iMiiiti tnn s tin loam lollid iv ly to lu‘w iid, 
tin iitw Will on till iM < nU'iiiig tlnii jiis I hi \ ii]- 

]>u (d till \<.>-il pii'f till d iiij< 1 hill In I iki 1 dn I hi )l I 

Would 1.1111 iiHi hi foie th in, iollo\vin_ i i< ii oin i ml i tli 
gi'ni I d m I's, to (hiik tin ii c \u]t ilum Oi i ininK tin 
iluttei mg ol the s ids would hi lu «ii I, and whin tin ' lok-of 
the staithd St imi M weic tuiiud t«j the wheel, tluv hi laid the 
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stranger grasping its spokcSy with his quick cyo gjUindng from' 
the water to the canvas. At length the sliip reached a point 
where she appeared to be rushing directly into the jaws o£ 
destruction, when suddenly her' course was changed, and her 
head receded rapidly from the w'iad. At the same instant 
the voice of the pilot was heard, shouting, — 

“ Square away the yards! — in mainsail! 

A general burst from the crew echoed, “ St]tiare awaj the 
yards ! ” and quick os thought, the frigate was seen gliding 
along the channel, before the wind. Tin* eye had hardly time 
to dwell on the foam, which seemed like clouds driving in the 
heavens, and directly the gallant vessel issued from he,r perils, 
jind j-osc and fell on the heavy waves of the oj>en sea. 


xxxn..-TiiE wheck of the iiesperus. 

LoxiFEU.nn'. 

I IlnxiiT W Abs^viiKTit T/ixoFEttow w a iiativo of I‘ortlanil, Uahi”. «ml wa-? Kra'IuAttHl 
at litjuilniii ('iilU'KP m Skju nfii'i Ifav}ii(: culli'i'o ho went to Kurnpi'. iiuil r&* 

)naiiii-(l then- till ivj'.i, whrii ho rotiinifil Iiodk* anil iiK«iinii-il tin.' cliitiet) of innti'smtr of 
DiimIi'iii Iuii;;iiiv^os lit I’nwiloin ('oll<-^;i>. Uo r•‘^i;:ll■■l1 thi-i |iost in 1835, and visito'l 
l‘hu'>i|ii' it;;alri. and hit return in isdii, wan ll]l|ll•intl il to u eimilur ]in>ic‘>i'4iirshi|) in 
the L/iiiM'iNity at ('iiiiihi'iilgn. iloiti hi' has irslilL'il i-vi,-] hiueo, but ho ro 3 lt;ni'd his 
)irori>s(iiiishi|> in 

Ml I.i>in;lol 1 <<\v liolilh a vory hi(;h tank niiinir' iln* authors of Aincrira, and in ono of 
till' iiionl p<i|iii 1 iir of Ii\ing t><>ctH III- Inis wntti-n ^'^.lIl"^•^llu nud Tlio Ouldou fiOgond, 
ii.iiTalixo |)iMin-i of i-niisiiliM-ulilt.> ]i-iigili; Tim Spaiiihli .'-tiiilciit, a |>lay: and a groat 
iiiiinlioi i<f ^nnilli 1 pii'i os Hi' li.'is <i I'rniiiul iiiiit{:ii'aii(iii, iiiidoi' tho control of ttio 
iiiosi jiorloct ta-.to, iiijd a roin.irkiil-lo >*l illiisir-itini; uioudu of iiiiiid and atatiai 

nt'lcoliiig 1 m iii.itoiiiil l anis. lli‘ h.is a proat ciiiuinaml of la'aiitiful diction, and oquttl 
akill in llii* slructiii'- il h.s vorsu. J|i, poi lrv la imuUoil hy tuiidurnoHa of fooliiic, 
|iniity of soiitiTiioiii. ol'Mation ut tliiMight. and lioaltliiio-s-, ot toiio. Ue nndc rat audit 
and oati oxjiri'vi all tlio lUloctMiiri of tin* liiiiii.m l.cirt. Tho ha|<]iy dotigbt in lint 
]iiiciiis; uud they fail ivith soothing ami pyiu]> iih./iii;; toii> h ti|siD thorn who havo 
(iiill'i'ri'd. ilis n-afli rs iirc niurc than ndniirors: they l»a'onii> frii uiU. And ori-r all 

tint ho has wrltlon tlmio hainr'i a bcautlthl 11 mI li,i)it. — iln- ■irnios|)horo of poetry,_ 

whit h illiiniiii.iio* 111- a» ilio siinsiduo Jih's tlm iiatiirailaiid-riipc. 

Ml. I.t-n.;l,ll tt hi- nl-o wnii endniing prai-o a- a prone wiii.T, Ills Ontre-mrr, a 
folli'fli 'll t'l 1 1 .M t M rir hvs and iiiiei olhinot'U- hi- 11". js'i iou. a loinaiico. and 

Ins li nanai:li. a ilnini'siic is|,ii\, are marked lit tin' s.uui‘ traits as liU pm-try. ITo is a 
^ wavhlor ol p.ioiii' jniisi'." and tvouht ho i iitiilod to tho hcinom of a poet had ha 
never written a hno ot torso. IJis Il\|iiiii.n. fN|>iciall>.is full of liouutlful description, 
rich £tnry, lUid awn't uud pcij-ito thitu.hi. lli- i- al-o a man of e'itenttivo litonuy 
attainmonls. familial with tho langim;;fs of iiiodcrii Ihirojte. and a gio it master In the 
dUBcult art of trauslulion ] 
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It tlie sclioonoi* Hespenis, 

*FIi^ sailed the wintry sea; 

And the skip])or had taken his little daughter. 
To bear hitn. conii>aiiy. 

Blue were her eves as the fairy flax. 

Her cheeks like (he dawn of day, 

And her bosom white as the hawthorn buds 
That ope in the month of May. 

The skipper l»e stood beside the.helrn. 

Ills pipe was in liis mouth; 

And he watched how the vettring flaw did blow. 
The Mnoke, now west, now south. 

Then up and spake an old sailor 
Had sailed the Spanish Main, 

** T pray thee, ]>nt into yonder port. 

For I f»*;ir a huvncaia'. 

“ l^ast.night the moon had a golden ring. 

And to-night no moon we see.” 

Tito skipper hc‘ blew a wbilV from his pil>e, 

• And a scornful laugh laughed he. 

Colder and Itimbu* blew the w'iud, 

A gale from the north-east; 

The snow f-ll hi.'-.-'ing in the brine. 

And (he biil<jw.-> frothed like yeast. 

Down eainc the storm, and smote amain 
The ve"«el in its •'trengih ; 

She shuddered and p:>n'.<‘d like a frighted steOfl 
Th<*n leajieil her cable’'; length. 

1 <» • • 
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^ Come hither, come hither, my little daog^rter, 
And do not tremble so; 

For 1 can weather the rouf^hest gale 
That ever wind did blow.” 

He wrapped her warm in his seaman’s coat, 
Against the stinging blast; 

He cut a rope from a broken spar, 

And bound her to the mast. 

“ O father, 1 hear the churrli bells ring; 

O, say, w hat may it be ? ” 

“’Tih a fog-bcll,on a rock-bound coast;” 

And lie steered for the open sea. 

‘‘ O fatiier, I hear the sound of guns; 

(), say, what may it be ? ” 

Som(‘ sliip in di'»trea'', that cannot live 
Jn sucii an angry M*a.” 

“ O f.itlicr, I set* a gleaming light; 

C), hJi)'’, 'wlml may it be ? ” 

Jhit the father an‘'\M red ne^er a 'word : 

A fro/t n corpse aa he. 


Lii*'hed to the helm, all MilF ami stark, 

With his face to the skie>, 

The lanti'rn gleaiin d, throueh the gleaming snow, 
On hi> fixed and gla‘-''V e\» ". 

Then the maiden clu'^ped her handi? and jirayed 
That ^a^ ed ‘^he iniirht he ; 

And "lu* thought of C'hri^t. \\ho ''tilled the wave 
(hi the Lake of O ilil< e. 
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And fast through the midnight, dark and drear, 
'I'hrough the 'whistling sleet and snow, 

Like a sheeted ghost the vessel swept 
1'owiinls thoi-rccf ot* Norman’s Woe.* 

And ever, the fitful gusts between, 

A sound came from tlie land; 

It was the sound of the trampling surf, 

On the rocks and the hard sea sand. * 

The breakers were right beneath her bows; 

Slie di ifted a dreary wreck; 

And a Avhooping billow swept the crew, 

Like icicles, ii*om her deck. 

§he struck where the white and fleecy waves 
'%Lo(»kcd soft ius earth'd wool; 

Ihii the cruel rocks they gorc«l her side 
Lik«* the horns of an angry bull. 

Her rattling shi-oiuU, all >licalhiMl in ice, 

* With tin* masts, went hy the board; 

Like u ve>sel of glsiss klic stove and sank ; 
Hoi Ho! the. breakr-rs roared. 

At daybreak, on lie* hlvak sea biaiela, 

A iLlierinan ."tooil aghast 
To see the I'oriii of a maiden fair 
Labile*! close to a drif'iing inast. 


The salt sea was fj’o/en on her breast, 
Tlie '.'ilt fear.-) in lu-r t-yv-; 


• Norman’s Woe is a n-ff of roi ks on tlio nortliprn coast of M.'iKsaclm- 
■etts, I'ptweon Mam lipstr-r aii'l (^louci-sti-r. In 1839 a vchscl named itwi 
llo-ipcrns wa*. afiii.i’.ly lost tin ro. 
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And he saw her hair, like the brown seawMd^ 
On the billows fall and rise. 

Such was the wreck of llie Hesperus, 

In the midnight and the snow: 

CJii’lst save us all from a death like tliis, 

On the reef of Norman’s Woe. 


XXXm. —OIIACE HARLING. 


[ThiH Hmiiinl of (.raro Dnrljnj; In mainly nn ub^i(]p^>^«^ut of a skott'li lu Ohamben'a 
Miaoullony of Uaeful and ISutvrtuiuing Truett,] 

OrrosiTi: tlic northern part of the coast of tlic coui^ of 
Nurtluiinbcrlaiid, in Kngland, at a short distance from the shore, 
is u grou]) of small i^lands, twenty-five in numljcr at low tide, 
cnllfd iIk; Fanio IsUuids. Their iu<pOCt is wild and desolate in 
no itommon degree. Composed of rock, Avith a .slight covering 
of herbage, and in many places eiiding in sliocr pivci}»ie.e‘<, 
they arc Ibc rcsidonec of little else than wild fowl. Betwei'n 
lln' smalhT i'.lets the sea makes Avitli greal force, and many a 
goodly .^liip in limes pa-^t luis laid her bone.s uj)oii lh<* jiitiless 
rocks which every ebh tide exposes to vleAA'. Upon Jjongstone, 
one of these i.'^lamls, iberc stands a liglitlioii>e, aa hich, at llie 
lime of the ineideiit about to be* rclatcid, ano.'^ kept by William 
Darling, a Avorfhy and intelligent inai», of cpiict manners, Avith 
rcroiirees of mind .and character sulUcient to turn to ju’oliwible 
iiM- ilic many lonely lioiir.'j A\bicii his jjosilion nccca.sarily 
enlailed upon him. 

]!»■ bail a nmiiero’.o family <*f ebiidren; among lliem a 
d eight er, Grace, aa'Ih* had reached the ag * ot’ iwen!' -:wo 

A e.iii-Avhi'ii the incident oeeurred Avhieh Ici'^ inadi- lu'r name 

• 

.M> liinioif^. She bad ]i:i'-‘-ed luo-'t of lu r life upon the little 
island of lamg^tone, and U dv*-:cr:bed a^ liaA ing been of a 
n'firiiig and ."OineAvliat le-erAed di'po-itii a. la pr'rsonal 
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nj)pt!ar:inc-e, alie was about the middle size, of a fair complexion 
nnd eouutenaiie<?.; with uotiiiog nuisoulme in her 

but ;:::enthi and feminine, and, as might bo supposed, 
willi a winning t'xpression of beiiovoleiico in her face. Her 
smile wu'j particularly sweeA. She had a good understanding, 
and lijwl been respectably educated. 

On IVediiesday evening, September 5,1838, the Forfai'shiro 
stc'anier, of &b<M|||l^roe hundred ton.'.’ burden, undtu' the eum- 
nifiud of Captain Humble, sailed from Hull on a voyage 
to Dundee, in Scotland. She had u valiiuhle cargo of bale 
good.s and sheet iron; and her comj)an\> iiu-luding twenty-two 
cabin iMid nineteen .steerage pas^engeiv, eoniprl.'^ed sixly-threc 
|)<;rsoiis. On the evening of tb<; next day, when in the. neigh¬ 
borhood of the Fame Island.s,'Rlie, erutonnleivd a stTcye storm 
of wind, Jill ended willi heavy rjiiii atul a dense fog. She 
leaked to .'-ueh a di'give that the tires could isoi^be kept burn¬ 
ing, and h()r engines .«oon ceased to work. She became, wholly 
iiunianageable. and drift^ ^olently, nl the luerev of the winds ^ 
mid wn\e-. ^iiiiek on onn|Df the reels of Long>tone l.'-laud, 
about tour «)'> l.i.-lv (ui Friday morning. 

As bio ofien li:i|)[»ens in such fearful emergenee.-i, the niuster 
lo't lii' Milf-jMi- .e-.-iou, order and di'-cipline censed, and nothing 
hill 8ell-[)i’e-er\ :ilioM wib* thought of. A portion of the en-v., in- 
eludiiig tbf liiM ninie, lowered one of the boats and left the sliiji. 
AVilli lliein ^\a.sasillgl^; ealiin jia'^.sengirr, who threw himself inlo 
(he boat l>y mean" of a ro(H'. ThchO men were.piekt'd up, afier 
some houiv, and <*ai*ih'il iutd llie port <il‘ Shields. The s<*eiie 
on board was of a most fearful de.'.eripliou — men jiaralyzed 
by do.spair — women wigging their hands ami shrieking willi 
angui."h—and among them llu; ]iel])le"S and hewilderMi ma"- 
ter, wlio-(5 wife, clinging to him, fraiitic.illy he oii/hl ilii- j-ro- 
teetioM he. could no longer gi\e. 'J'lie Vf- <1 irm l'. .-d’l lie* 
paddle boxes ; and not above three miniib - .dit r lli< p i ■ :i- 
gers (ino>t of whom had been below, and many ef lie m In iii: ir 
berths) had rushed ujion the ileek. a ^ee(Mld Imek hojK" !ii r 
into two pieces. The after part, with mo'l of tin* ji.t < ng* r.i 
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and tie captain and {lirs wife, was swept away through a Iro- 
mendous current, and all upon it were lost. The fore part, f)n 
which were live of the crew arjd four passengers, stuck fast to 
the rock. These few survivors remained in their dreadful 
situation till daybreak, with a fearful sea running around 
them, and expecting ever)' moment to be swept into the deep. 
WitJi M'hat anxious eyes did they wait for the morning light! 
and yet what could mortal help avail them even then 'i (Vaggy 
and dangerous rocky islets lay between them and the neanst 
land, and around these rocks a sea was raging in which no 
boat was likely to live. But, through the providence of (lod, 
a deliverance was in store for tlieni —a deliverance wnmght 
by the strong heart of on heroic girl. 

As soon as day broke on the morning of tlio 7 th, they were 
descrie,d frrjm the Longstonc light, by the Darlings, at neaidy a 
mihi’s distanqe. None of the fiimlly w'crc at home, except 
Mr. and Jlrs. Darling and Grace. Although the wind had 
somewhat aliated, the sea—never calm among these jag^'d 
rf>eks — %vas> still liercdy raging; and to have braved its perils 
would have done the highest honor to the strong muscles and 
well-tried nerves of the stoutest of the male sex. But what 
shall be said of the errand of mercy having been undertakfm 
and accomplished mainly through a female lieart and arm! 
jMr. Darling, it is said, was reluctant to expose himself to 
what seemed eerlftin destruction ; but tlie earnest entreatIc'; of 
Ills daughter deteianined him to make the* attempt. At Iht 
solicitation the boatwa^ lunnehed, with the mother’s assistance; 
and father and daughter entered it, caeli tjiking an oar. It ia 
worthy ol' being noticed that (ii'aee never had occasion to 
!ls^i^t in the boat previon-; to tlie wreck of the Forfarsliire, 
others of the lamily being alwaN> at hand. 

It was only bv tie* e\"<'rii(ui of <rreat mu'Ciilar sln'nirth. as 

• * * I. 

well as bv the ntmo-t and re^olinuni. that the father 

and jlaiighter roned the boat up to th(' rock. And when there, 
a gn*!it<*r <hinger arose from tlie ditlieuliv of so managing it 
as to prevent its being dashed to piocas updU the -hiirp ridge 
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whioli'&ad pn^vcil fatal to the steoinor. liVith much difllcuhy 
and danger, the father acniinblcd upon tiie rock, and the boat 
was left fbr a while to the unaided strength and skill of the 
daughter. However, the nine suiferers were saiely rescued. 
The delight with which the boat was first seen was converte<l 
into ama^ment when they perceived tliat it was guideni and 
impel)(‘<l by an old man and u young woman. Owing to ilie 
\ioh‘n(!<‘ of the stonn, the rescued persons were obliged to 
reuiaiii at the lighthouse of the Darlings from Friday morning 
till Sunday, duriitg which time Grace was most assiduous in 
lier kind attentions to the sufferer?, giving up her bed to one. 
of them, a poor woman, who had sctui her two chiMren perish 
in her arms, while on the wreck. 

^ friiis heroic deed of Grace Darling's shot a tlirill of sym¬ 
pathy and admiration tlirough all Great llritnin, and ind(*ed 
through all ^h^i^te^dorn. The JIuinanc Society .vent lu*r a 
ilatteriiig vote i)f thanks and a j>ieec of jdate, ;uid a e.()n>Id(!r- 
ahle sum of money was raised for her from the v»»lmitary con¬ 
tributions of an aibnirlng public. Tiie lonely lighthouse be¬ 
came the centre, of tittraction to tbousands of <*uriou.s ajul 
sympathizing travellers; and Grace was ]»iiivu«d, questioned, 
lu.’d stared at to an extent tliat beeunie a ^^crioiis annovanee to 
her gentle and retiring s])irit. Ihit ia all this hut hl:i/r> of 
adminitioii, and in lier improvetl fortunes, she preserved uniin- 
]>aired tile simplicity and inodosty^f her miliire. Her licad 
was not in the le;ist turned hy the world-wide fame she hud 
eiinied, or by the Haltering cari-^iscs of the wealthy, tiie fash-* 
kmalde, and the distingui-ho(|, wliicli were hifislied ujMin her. 
Tlie mecknes!} with which she hore her honors crjuallcd I lie 
courage W'hich had won them. She resumed her foriner \\;iy 
of life, mid her aecuMomed ihiti* ", .'is quieily a-, if nolliing 
had happimetl. Several advantageous olh r-; of marriage were 
made t<i li(*r, hut rhe dccliiieil lln-rri all ; w naily allfi ing le r 
determination not to leave her pan i.t'. while tli -v Used. ' 

Hut .‘shf; wa^ not long di'stined to enjoy the a|i]ilai' e .difi 
biid eanc'cl, or the more ^ub-tantial tfdveri'^ id’ jeganl ivhieh 
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had bfi«ii bestowed uik)u hcj*. Slu; began to show symptoi^ 
of consumption towards the latter [^art of 1641; and althoviu 
all the means of restoration which the most affectionate cM 
and the bcest niedi(‘al advice could surest were resorted 
she gradually declined, and breathed her last, in calm 
mission to the will of God, October 20, 1642. Her fim^lw 
was very numerously attended, and a monument has baen 
crc(tt(id to her memory in Bamborough churcbyaid, whci'e she 
was buried. 

, Such was Grace Darling—one of the heroines of liumanity 
I — whose name is destined to live as long as tlie syuip.'vdgos 
‘ and aifections of humanity en<bire. Such calm heroism as*, 
hoi’s —so generously excrled for the good of others — is one 
of the noblest attrilmtes of the soul of man. It bad no alloy' 
of blind animal passion, like the bravery <»f a soldier on thU 
fii’ld of battle, but it was spiritual, celestial, and, wc may^ 
reverently ad<i, godlike. Never does nmn appear moi*e 
tinctly in the iinngo of bis Maker than when, like th6\ 
noble-hearted Grace Darling, he deliberatedy exposes hit 
own life to save the lives of others. 


XXXIV. —SENTOIENI^AL GEOGTLVEIIY. 

y* irflscnotD Worm. 

Anthony Van Dikmkn, governor of Batavia, had a daugh¬ 
ter who^e name was Maria. Sim*<^ she wa^ not only charming 
and accomplished, but also llic only cliild of a rich papa, wJio 
a as go\ ernor of the Dutch Ku'-t Indie.-, Maria’s image was, 
imprc';-cd on triaiiy.a lu'arl, and !-li<* had no lack of suitors. 
There were irre.al nii'ii aiaong llieiu ; but, with niaitlcn-like 
perver'iiv, ^laria niu-t 1‘avon‘d :i poor young sailor—a hand- 
.sonie, da-!niig iMUtw, who wa- very skilful in his bu.siness, but 
who luul in> pockei-, (.>r no u-e for any. The young sailor’s 
name wa.s Abel Jansen Tasman. He w!is devoted to Alaria, 
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heart and tiuul. had exchanprcd pledges \viih lier, and had 
hrutight matter^ to so serious a pass, Uuit ihu proud lather 
dutennined to pul the young adventurer quiotly and eomio- 
ously out of sight: the doing so he took to be u better and 
mure fatherly course than the institution of a fuiuily quarrel, 
'ntat his Maria sliould become Mrs. Tasman, he knew very 
well, was not lor a nioiueut to bo thought of. "Whoever won 
his daughter must have w'eallh aud n patent of nubility. She 
wa- no fit niafc ibr a |)oor sailor. Tasman, however, could be 
easily fiom dangling after her. 

Tli(‘ llatuNiau triider> had at that time a vague notion that 
llirro. was a va>t continent, an unknown austral land, sotue- 
whoro near the .eolith pole; and V'an Diemen determined to 
pr'iid Tttsmun out to see about it. If he never came back, it 


would not luattor; but, at any rate, he would be certainly a 
long tinur gf)ii('. \'an DieuuMi theri!l(>re fitted out an expe¬ 
dition, aud gave ih(‘ eoiuinaud of it to young Tasman. 

Off lh»! >oung fellow set, in the year 1012, and, like an 
enamoured swain sis he W'us. the first new ground he disettvered 
—u eonsidemhle stretch of land, m»w forming a very well 
known Kiigli.-h colony — In* named after his di*ar love, Van 
Diemen'-' Land, and put ^liss Van Diemen’s Christ Uuj name 
beside her patronymic, by giving tlio name of Maria to a small 
wljoining i-laml idose to the souih-easlem extremity of the new 
land. That laial, I'an Diemt'ii’s Lund, we have oC.late begun 
vi rv gejierally to call after its dise,dvRl|W, TaHmaiiiik 
♦ Continuing his journey southward, the young fuiilor anchored 
lus .shi}>s, on the l^tli of Deecmber, in a* sheltered hay, 
wliich he called Moodenare’s (Munl»*r(;r’s) Hay, heeaU'C the 
natives there altar'ki-d Ids sljips and killed three of his nmn. 
Travelling on, he reaches, al'ier M>m«; days, the LlaraN Aihieh 


he called after the Three 


Kings, becaii'C lie saw them rni th<5 


fc'ist of the Kjiiphany ; * 


and then, coming uptm Xew Zealand 


• The Ejuphtwif is a church feslixal, n 1< hrated on the Cth of Junimry, 
the twi'.fth day after Oiristruna. The Three Kniris are ttic xvj-tc le'-o who 
eame tu visit the infant .Saxiour. 

11 
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from tlif‘ norlh, Ijf* cnih'd if, in a w;iv. after the states 

of Ilollaixl, Staten Land; lint the e\ir-eine noriiiern |ioii»t of 
it, a line liohl lieadhind jiJttin«; out into the -ea, htrong as Jiis 
love, he entith'd ajvfiin Cape Maria; for he had ^oiie out 
resolved not. indeed to “earve her name on trunks of trees,” 
hnt to do Ills mistress the same sort of honor in a way tliat 
woid<l he nobler, manlier, and more endurin::. After a Ion*; 
and jirospcroiis voyage, pnieed by one or two more di'Co\eries, 
Tasman came baek to liatuvia. lb* had inore ilian earned his 
wife, for he bad won for him-ielf sudden and hi'jh renown, 
conil favor, rank, and fortiino. (iovernor Van I>ienien ae- 
<inired a famous son-in-law, and the married life «>r the lo\ers 
glided happily away, with no ntore ero.-'.e.s in ii> path. 

TiL'^man did not make another journey to New Zealand; 
it remained unvisited until wIumj it wa- nsli-'covt'red bv 

Captain Cook, who very cpiiekly reeognized it as u portion of 
the land that Itad been lirst seen by the love-lorn sailor. 


XXXV. —A CHASE. 

Mua C»ui'].R. 

"NVithin twenty years from the fonadatitm of the village, the 

deer had already become rare, and in a brief i>' rio<l later tliev 

• • * 

bad lied from the eoiintr}’. One of Ibe last of these beautiful 
creatures semi in the waters ol’ our lake m eadoned a eha-e of 
imieh intt'resi, though under very ilitferenl elreiini>‘tan<M‘- from 
tho'-«‘ of a regular Imnt. A j)r«*tty little lawn had heeii liroiight 
in very U'lmg from the wood-, aii<l nm-veil ;itid pefteil hv a 
Jady in tin* \illage, iiiuil it had become a' tame [to—ible. It 
was grai'eliil as those little eivatiires always are. and so genllo 
and plaNt'id th it it iH'eane* a great favorite, tblhfwing the differ- 
cnT member'' ol' tin' family about, eares'ed bv the neighbors, 
and weleoim* <*verv w here. 

One morning, after gambolling about a- u-'iial until weary 
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threw it-seU’ down in tlie sunshinr, at tlic of one of its 
Iriond**, upon the step's of a btore. There earae ali)ii>; a eoim- 
trvnuui, w’ho for soveml years had been a huntt^r by piUNuit, 
and who still kept several dogs; one of bis hounds came to thi‘ 
village with him on this oirasion. The dog, as it approached 
the s|>ot where the fawn lay, suddenly stopped ; the litth‘ ani¬ 
mal '^aw' him ami started to his feet It had lived mon' than 
half it" life ainons: the dogs of the village, and hud apparently 
lo t all fear of thmn; but it seemed now to know in^tiuetively 
tlial an enemy was at hand, in an instant, a ehuiigc; came 
o\« r it, and the gentlemnn who related the ineident, and who 
w.ix si.indin;: hv at the uioment, observ'ed that he had never in 
lli•^ life M‘en a finer siglit than the sudden arousing of instinct 
in th(‘ iK'nutiful enaitnre. In a second, its whole eharart(‘r and 
n]ipearanee M-eiinsl changed; all its past habits were forgotten; 
every wild ini})nl->e wtis awake; its head ere«*t, it*! nostriU 
dilated, its eye flashing. Jii another instant, iJefor© the spec¬ 
tators had thought of the danger, before its friends eouM secure 
it, the fawn was leaping wildly through the street, and the 
hound ill full pursuit. 

The l)\r.tanders w'ere eager to save it; Be\eral pi inoih in¬ 
stantly foilow'ed its traek; the friends who had long fed and 
fondled it (‘ailing tiie name it had hiihiM'lo known, hut in \nin. 
The hunt! r indeaiond to whi'*tle hack his dog, hnt with n<t 
hetr<‘r snec(‘x>. In half a ininuli', the fawn had turned the (ir-t 
corner, dashe<I onward towardo the lake, and thrown itself inip 
the waiter. Ihit if llir a moment the startled erealnre believed 
itself -afe in the eool Iki'^oih of the lake, it wa^ ^oon nml'- 
(•( ived; the hound tollowed in hot and eager eha e, 'id» a 
do/en of the \illa!jr(* dr/g-* Joined wdldly in tlie piii-)Mif. ii('“ 
a erowd collecteil on the hank. — men, women, and chddi( ii. — 
mixioux for the fate* of* the lillh* animal known to iIkiii dl, 
Mum' threw' th(‘jii'>ehi s into bo.it'-, hoping to inti mi pi tii • 
hound before he reju'hed Iii-i j)re\ ; hnt tin* pl.i hiiig oi th" 
oars, the eager lojees of tlie men and hoys, .and the haiking 
of the dog^, must ha\e tilled the beating heart of the pool f.iw n 
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with terror and anguish, as though <*very creature on the spot 
where it had once been caressed and fojidled Jiad suddenly 
turned into a deadly foe. 

It was soon seen that the little animal, was directing its 
course across a bay towards die nearest borders of the tbre>f; 
and immediately the owner of the hound cn^'i'd the bridge, 
running nt full speed in the same diree.iioii, hoping to stoj) his 
dog as he landed. On the fawn swjun, as it iu \»'r swam be¬ 
fore; its delicate head seareo seen above the writer, hut leaving 


a disturbed trfR.‘k, w’hieh hetrayed its coiii-e alike to liiends 
and enemies. As it approached the land the exciting intere*.t 
bectiTue intCMise. The imnter was alretidy on the .-aiiie line of 
shore, ealiing loudly and aiigrilv (j his do';; but tin* anitnal 
seemed to liave quit<* forgotten his master's voieo it) the ])itili:'^s 
pursuit. The fawn touched the laud ; in one leap it liad 
eiussed tlie narrow line of bcaeli, and in anothi'i* instant it 
would reach the cover of rlie w’ootU The hound I'ollowed, true 


to tlie scent, aiming at the sanni sj)ot on shore; his master, 
aiixion-i to meet liitn, had run at lull sprs'd, and was now com¬ 
ing iij) at the most critical imunent. AVoiild the dog licarkcn to 
his voice, or could the hunter i*eacli liini in time to sin/c and 


eontnd him? A shout from the village hank proclaimed that 
the lawn had passed out of sigiit into the i'orest; at the .'.axne 
inslanl. tlie hound, as lie touelied the laud, felt tlie hunter’s 


strong arm clutching his neck. The wor^t was believed to lie, 
over: the fawn was leaping up the mountain siile, and its 
mieiny under restraint. The other do'^s, seeing their leaiiei 
cowed, were easily managed. 

A iiumlM'i' of pei'Mins, men and boys, di-peiNcd iliemselves 
llirmigli the woodM in ‘mean'll of tlie litilr creainie. but withotit 
sneee-.., ; they all returned to ilu' village, repdriing that the 
animal had not been seen by ilii'm. S.ime per on> llioiiglit 
that alter the tVii:ht had pas-rd o\tr it wouM return of own 
aecoifd. It liad worn a pretty collar, with its owner’s immo 
engraved up*in it, so that it could ctirsily be known fnaii any 
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other fawn that might be .^tmying nbout the woikVs. Before 
many hours had p:v»siHl, u hunter presented himholf lo Lla* lady 
whose pet the litllc ereatui'e had been, and wing a collar 
witli lier ntune on it, said that lie hod been out indhe wood':, 
and <»aw a fawn in the distance; the little animal, iu^^tead of 
bounding away its he had expected, moved towiu'ds him; he 
took aim, tired, imd sIkjL it to the heart. When he found the 
cKillar alH>ui its neck he was very sorry that he hud killed it. 
And so the poor little thing died ; one would have thought that 
terrihlc cIcim* would have made it afraid of man; but no, it 
iia'got th(' e\il and ri'inerabered the kindness only, and came 
to meet us a friend the hunter who shot it. It was lung 
mourned by its best iiiond. 


XXXVI.—AFAR IN THE DESERT. 


IMiitolk vrus Imrn In lioxburKliNfalra, in St'otland, In 1788, and died In DOi. 
tie fiH.X'ii-il Minii* yeura in S<iutli Africa. Tie wrote a narmilve i>f lila reHlileiici- in titat 
cciiinirv, and imllisbed two volnnn-h n/ imk'Iiiii. Iln alxu wrob* rnurJi fur |M*rifHllcal 
pablinition^, uiid w.ix for noino tbnc i-ditor of the aniiiiiil fiUlcii Frieridiibi|i'H UiTerlug. 
Ilia writings liinu murh merit, and bin character was benevolent and eiinrgeUo.] 


Afau in the desert I love to ride, 

'With the bilent Bush-boy alone by my side. 

When the sorrows of life the soul o’crcast, 

And, .sick of the pr(“*ent, I turn to the past; 

And the eyti is suirused with regretful t«;ars. 

From the liaid nicolleetions of l)>niu-.r years; 

And llie shadows of things that have, long since fled 
Flit over thc brsiin, like the ghosts of the dtaid — 
Bright vUions of glory that vani.-lied too soon — 
iFiy-dreains that d»*parteil err? inanliood’s noon — 
AttacTiments by fate or by falsehood reft— 
Companions of early day.s lost or left— 


11 * 


# 
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And ray nali\ e land! whose ina^eal uninci 
Thrills to my heart like electric ilumc; 

The home of my childhood—the haunts of my prime; 
All tlk# passions and scenes of that rapturous time, 
When the feelings were young and the world was new, 
Like tin* fresh Lowers of paradise opening to view I 
All—all now forsaken, forgotten, or gone ; 

And 1 a lone exile, remembered of none, 

My high aims abandoned, and good acts undone — 
Aweary of nil that is under the sun ; 

With that sadness of heart which no stranger may scan, 
I fly to the desert, aiur from muti. 

Afar in the desert I love to ride, 

With the silent lhi>h-boy alone by my side; 

When the wild turmoil of this wearisome Tde, 

With its st•^nes of oppression, corrui»lion, and strife, 

The proud man’s frown, and the base man’s fear, 

And the seoriuir’s laugh, and the suflerer’s tear, 

And malice, and meanness, and falsehwd, and folly. 
Dispose me to musing and dark melancholy; 

Wlif'n my bosom is full, and »U}' thoughts are liigh, 

And my soul is fiick ivitli the hondman’s t«igh, 

O, there, there is freedom, and joy, and ])ridc. 

Afar in the, desert alone to ride. 

•There is rapture to vault on the champing steed, 

And to hound away with the eagle’s speed. 

With the dealh-frauglit firelock in my hand— 

The only law of tlu‘ desert hind; 

JJiit ’tis not the innocent to destroy, 

For 1 hate llie huntsman’s savage joy. 

Afar in tin* desert I love to riile. 

With the silent Ihi'li-boy alone by my side; 

Away, away from the dwellings of men, 

153’^ the wild deer’s haunUand tiie buffalo’s glen. 
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By viillryM I'emutc, where tlie oribi * plays, 

Wlicrc the gnu,* the gazelKs and the harlbeest * gi'ozc, 
And the gemsbok * and eland,* unhunted, recline 
By the skirt's of gray forests o’ergrown with wild vine, 
And the eh;phant browses at peace in his wood, 

And the river horse gambols unscared in the flood, 

And the? niiglity rhinoceros wallows at will 

In the Vlcy f where the wild ass is drinking his fill. 

Afar in the desert I love to ride, 

With the silent Bush-boy alone by my side; 

OVr the brown Karroo, J whore, tho bleating cry 
Of tJie springbok’s * fawn sounds plaintively; 

Wlu'iv llie zrbra wantonly tosses his inane, 

In fields seldom frtisheneil by moisture or rain; 

* « « 

And the fleet-l'o(»led ostrich over tho waste 
S[)eeds, like a horseman that travels in haste; 

Anri tlie vulture in circles wheels high overhead, 

(ireerly to scent ami to gorge on the deml; 

And thr* grisly wolf anrl the shrieking jackal 
Howl tor their prey at the evening fall; 

And the fiend-like laugh o^^^iyenas grim 
Fearfully startles the twiliglit dim. 

« 

Afar in the desert I love to ride, 

With the silent Bu.-'h-hoy alone by my side; 

Away—away, in thr* wilderness vjist, 

Where the wliite luaii’s foot hath nr-ve.r passed, 

Anri thf ([niven-rl Koranna, or lleehuaii, § 

Hath rarely cro'.''ed, with hi^ roving clan; 

• Thr.* rjr.lii, tho tho hartl»oost, tlio ^r-msbok, thr? rlund, and thfl 

sprin^huk arc all aiiitn.il-.i f»f tin* ^'r-nns antrjlojio. Must rjf ihr'in aro drj- 
•cribed in tho Penny Matiazinc, article Antehjie. 
t Vlcy, a pool of fresh water. 

J The Karroo is a desert plain of South Africa. 

$ The Bechiiari and Krtrnrma aro names ot JInttentot tribes. 
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A rogion of emptiness, howling and drear, 

Whtf:h man hath abandoned from famine and fear; 
Which the snake and tlic lizard inhabit alone, 

And the bat flitting forth from his old hallow stone; 
Whe,re gj-siss, nor herb, nor shrub takes root. 

Save poibonous (horns that pierce the foot, 

And the bitter melon, for food and drink, 

Is the ]>ilgrim's faro bj^ the Salt Lake’s brink; 

A region of doubt, where no river glides, 

Nor rippling brook with usiered sides, 

Nor reedy ])ool, nor mossy fountain. 

Nor shady tree, nor cloud-capped mountain, 

Arc found, to refresh the aching eye; 

But the barren <*arth, and the burning sky, 

And the bloc^k horizon round and round, 

Without a living sight or sound, 

Tell to tlie heart, in its pensive mood, 

That this is—Nature’s Solitude. 

And hert^, while the night-winds round rne sigh. 
And the stars burn bright in the midnight sky, 

As I sit apart by the caverned stone, 

Like Elijah at Horeb’s ea'^ alone, 

And feel as a moth in the mighty hand 

That spread the heavens and heaved the land,—- 

A “still small voice” comes througli the wild, 

Like a father consoling his fretful chihl. 

Which banislu's hitterness, wrath, and tear— 
Saying, “Man is i>i3taxt, but (Jou is near.” 
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XXXm—THE THREE SONS. 

Mooithis. 

[Tho Iti>?. Jobs "Slovnnit, an Sngliah clergyman, la the author of My 11rothQr*8 
('■Iu^4t anil other Foema, The Dream of Life nod other Pooma. They are graenfiil and 
IiU-ueiiig productiona, of a pure moral tou^ and oxpreaaiitg mnnli tenderueaa of feeling.] 

• 

1 HAVE, a son, a little son, a boy just five years old. 

With eyes of thoughtful enmestuess, and mind of gentle mould. 
I’hey tell me that unusual gi*aoe in all his Avays appears} 

That my child i^gravc and wise of heart beyond his childish 
years. 

I eannot sny how this may be; I know hig face is fiur, 

And yet his sweetest coiuelineas is his swe<‘.t and serious air; 

1 know his heart is kind and fond, I know he loveth me, 

Ihit loveth yet his mother more, with grateful fervency; 

But that which others most admire is the thought which fills 
his mind; 

The food for grave, inquiring speech he every where doth find. 
Strange (pieslions doth he ask of me, w’h<*n we togetluT walk; 
lie scarcely thinks as ehildron think, or talks as ehUdren talk. 
Xor cares he much for childish sports, dotes not on hat or ball, 
Blit looks on manhood’s ways and works, and aptly mimics all. 
His little heart is busy still, and oftentimes pei-plexcd 
With thoughts about this world of ours, and thoughts about the 
iu*xt. 

He kneels at his dear mother’s knee, she teaches him to' pray; 
And strange, and sweet, and solemn, then, are tJie words which 
ho will say. • 

O, should my gentle child be s]»ared to manhood’s years like me, 
A holier and a wiser man I trust that he will be; 

And wlmn 1 look into liis eyc*s, and press his (liouglitful brow, 
T dare not lliink what I .•'liould feel, wctc I to lo^e liiiu now. 

I have a son, a second .^bn, a simple (rliiM of three!; '* 

I’ll not declare how bright and fair his little, reature'> he, 

How silver sweet those tones of his wlii'ii he prattles on ray 
knee: 



130 


THE FOST CLASS READER. 


I do not think his light-blue eye is, like liis brother’s, keen, 

Kor his brow so fuU of childish thought as his h<as ever been; 

But Ills little heart’s a fountain pure of kind and tender feeling; 

And his every look’s a gleam of light, rich depths of love 
revealing. 

When he walks with me, the country folk, who pass us in the 
street, 

Will shout for joy, and bless my boy, he looks so mild and 
sweet. 

A playfellow is he to all, and yet with chce^l tone 

Will sing his little song of love, when h?ft t^port alone. 

Ills presence is like sunshine sent, to gladden home and hearth, 

To comfort us in all our griids, and ‘•ueeten all our mirth. 

Should he grow up to riper years, God grant his heart m.'ty 


prove 

As sweet a home for heavenly grace as now for eartlilj love: 
And if, beside his grave, the tears our aching eyes must dim, 
God comfort us fur all the love that w'e shall lose in liim. 


I have a son, a third swc(?t son; his age I cannot Udl, 

For they reckon not by years and monllis where he is gone to 
dwell. 

To ns for fourteen anxious months his infant smiles were given, 
And then he hid faiv.wcll to earth, and wejil to live iii heaven. 
I cannot tell w'hat form his is, what looks In* weareth now. 
Nor guess how bright a glory crowns his shining seraph bnnv; 
The thoughts that till his sinless soul, the bliss which he. doth 
feel. 


Are numbered with the secret things w hich God w’^ill not reveal. 
But I know (for G<»d hath told me this) that he i> now' at rest, 


Where other hles'ied infants be, on their Saviour’s loving breast: 


r know' his spirit fe»‘ls no more this weary load of llo-lk, 

But his slei’j) is bh‘>'‘e(l with endless dn-ains of Joy forever fresh. 
I know the angels fold him clone hentfbth their glittering wings, 
And soothe him with a song that breathes of heaven’s divinest 


things. 
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I know that we shall meet our babe (his mother dear and J) 

IVliere God for aye shall wipe away aU tears from every eye. 

lVhat<'’er befalls his brethren twain, his bliss can never cense; 

Their lot may here be grief and fear, but his is certain peace. 

It may be that the tempter’s wiles their souls from bliss may 
sever, 

Hut, if our own poor faith fail not, he must be ours forever. 

\Vl»en we think of wliat our darling is, and what wo still 
must be; 

■\\Ticn we muse on that world’s perfect bliss, and this world’s 
misery; 

WliQ||WO»groan beneath this load of sin, and feel this grief 
and pain, — 

O, we’d rather lose our other two than have him here again. . 


XXXVIIL —COMBAT BETWEEN THE KNIGHT OF THE 
I.EOPARl) AND SALADLN. 

Scott. 

[Wat.trr Scott wnn l)orn in KdinbiirRli, August 15,1771, snil diofl at Abbotarord, 
gcptonilMT 21,18:i2. In 1702 lio was calltMl to tlio Scotch liar as an odrocat^; but ho 
mmle but littlii pro*;ro'><, in Ills pnilcsHion, iMdii;; sihiu nlliirud from it by the hit;hur 
Httriclious of liti'rotup’. Aftt'r having wriltcn and published a few fu^dtivu plcccN, 
Hiid edited a colloction of liiird.T bulladH, he brokB upon tli« world, in IhOS, wiUi bin 
Liiv Ilf the l.a.it Minstrel, vbii ii was nreired witli a bui'st of iidiiiirulioii nlniost witli* 
out |iai'all<-l III litfi'iiry history. This was followisj liy Marruloo and Tim Liidy of tlio 
l.aUi'. whicli added to tho author’s reputation, and by Finkidiy and Tim Lord of tlm 
Isles, wbieli fairly sustoinmJ it. Thaso ]iouiii8 w’eru unliko any tiling tliat had pitv, 
celled tlii'in. Tlieir vi ixillcntlon wivs easy atiil "rueeful, though ^ineUiaes sluve.rily; 
their st^leniu* Hnec'ctic uriil eornbuiscd; their pictures were (rlowiiig and faitbliil; 
the ebarai'ters and incidents w'ere fresh and startlinp;; nud in tlm liattle s<!enc« Uicin 
was a piiw r of jiaintin;; ^^liich rivalled tho piiip‘s of Ilnmi-r. Tho wliulo ciMlixid 
World ri>Ho up to irriM't with admiration the jjoct who transported tliem t<i llu- lnkci 
aud mountains of Scotland. Introduced them to knightsnml moss-tPiopersiiiid tlirlll'-d 
I hi ir worn linsoms with scenes of wild advontiire and lawless viidmce. Sci,tt, held 
uridi.spated fsi>-seshion of tlm pcHdicnl throne until Tjord liyiun di-iput'-d it with hiiu, 
aad won a popularity more intense, if not more wide. 

But those lirilliant and suecessful iMiems were lianlly more than an iiitrodiictioii to 
Scedt's literary careor. In 1S14 there appeared, williout unj priiliiiiinary aiinoiiiici- 
mant. and anoiiynionsly, a novel culled Waverlcy, which soiiii attracted f;ri at iit'cntloii, 
bud gave rise to much speculation as to Its authorship. This was tim K-.'iiiniii;' of that 
iplendid series of works of fletiou commonly called tbu Wa^eilcy novel-s, wlilch con- 
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Uniird to be poured forth In rapW fiuri'<!s#ion ttJl 1827. Fnmi the llret, thePB won very 
lltlle doiilit that Scott wus the author of th<mo works, although thcv were pablii'hud 
without any naino; and when the ntuwnl wan made In 1S27. It took nobody by mr- 
prifto. Of tho gr<Mt powera put forth in thc^e novels—of thnlr immense puiiulsrity — 
and of tljo liifluoncn they have r-xei led. and are still exfodliig, u|ioti literature, It la n^t 
neobKsary to R|Hatk, nor nnuld mii'Ii ii aubjprt bo diHcuflued in a untire like thia. A<linl- 
rulili* an the wli do eeihw in, there la a power, a frosiiDesa, and an origiuaiity in riio 
earlji-r oiieH, sin'li as Uuy Maiiiierini; and The Antiquary, whore Uin sci’in-iy ami 
rliaiJictiTH are Scotch, whlcli give them a marked siiporlurity orer their }(iungui‘ 
hivlhren. 

lioMldi'i hin ponijiH atid nov«>,1s, Scott wrote a Life of Napoleon, TsriouR otiicr bioir- 
riiphl«‘S, and inuiiy works tic<>ldcri He uiis a nun of Imnn-nse llterarv iiidu.->tr>’, bt)< 1 
Ilia writlngh till cIglitjHtIf'ht volmiK's Ilf small octivn Hixi*. All this did net iinweut 
Ins diHeliarglng faithtiilly tlie dnije.a id' a ciii/,i-ii, a Cnbcr of a family, and (lur many 
3 cars) of a inaglstrato. 

Scott’s life has been nritlcn i y Iiia hoii-Iii-I.iw, Lockhart; and it Is a trnthfiil record 
of what he was and wltat lie did. flii viu a nohic nnturo. on the whol^ uit^nuoh 
to loi’o and much ton<lmln-. lie was uarm fiii iid iii'i.sf atfectionate In Iit.s dnicstin 
ri'IntlnuM, anil ever ready tod" l^ind in't** to IhoM- vlio atiMid in need of tiicni. After 
his first litoniry succesKes, he lived hefoic the pulihc eye; and slnci' his death. Ins 
wlioie life and Is'iiig have been e.\|vis.-d to the general pn/e, and tiiere are fen lUcs 
on reennl that would lK<nr micli an oide.tl hotter. 

In conset|uoiice of a secret and unwise isutnership aitli a pilnt‘T anil jmldislier, 
• peott Iiet'anie ii liauicruptat tlicage nf fllt\ He im : IliU Mnw vitli nu Leinie spirit, 
iiihI nddrrssed himself to tli" tusk "f dl-<<li.-tririiig the liabilities a!;niii.st him with a 
niomi cnermr which was nnUiiiig less thau KtiLdiuie. The amount of wot k he did 
lictwcen this liate nnd tliiit of hU di-utli is feniTiiI to enntoiuplAte. Ills life w.-m f>hort- 
ciiisl hy his exeiwlve tolls: Imt he aeeomidished what be jiv ijiosi'I t" hiinself, Hla 
debts, niateri.'illy dimioihliej laduro hi.s death, have since heeii eiitirdv dis<'h,irged hy 
the profits on hks enllix'ted woiks. In thi.s port ion of Ids lifi, itcotl's clmractei {>hiiic.s 
with a monil grandeur far above all mere litoniry' tkiiie. 

Puott was made a liaronet in 18'2i>. 

This extract Is fioin Tho Tulisuian, otie of the Tdes of the Crusaders, piiblislied In 
1825. The Pnriiccn knight till ns out to be the ei lelnuied east'ni sultan, Paladin, who 
plays KU impurtaut pait. iu the subsiMiuciit iictiou of tlie iioul ] 


Till-: burning sun of Syria h;nl lutt yrt attained its Iiigho.st 
point in tbo hori/.oii, when a knight of llu* Kedoross, who had 
left his dislimt northern liomc, and joinrd ihc Jio.ot of tlio 
crusaders in Palc-lino, \\u< ]>ju;ing slowly along tin' siiiid}’* 
de.scrt.s wliich lit* in lln* vicinily t»f ihc iK-ad Sea, or, as it i.s 
called, iht* Lako A.-^phaliltC'-, w here the waves of the Joixlan 
]>onr tlieinsehes inU» an inland sea, from vvhieh there is no 
discharge t»f waters. 

fl'lic warlike pilgrim hail luih’d among elitlV and preeipiee.s 
during the e.arlier part of th-* morning; more lately, h>suing 
from those iTieky jind dangeri>iis detlles. he had eiUered upon 
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Hint great plain, where the accursed cities provoked, in nndent 
days, the direct and di’eadful vengeance of the Omiii})otent. 

The toil, the thirst, the dangers of the, way, were forgotten, 
os the traveller recalled the fearful catastrophe which h:ul 
converted into an arid and dismal wilderness the fair and 
fertile valley of Siddim, once well watered, even us the 
giuxlen of the Lord, now a parched luid blighted wa'^le, eon- 
demned to eternal sterility. 

Upon this scene of desolation the sun shone with ahnost 
intolei'uble splendor, and all living nature seemed to have 
hidden itself from the rays, excepting the solitary figure which 
movt'd through the flitting sand at a foot’s pace, mid appeared 
the sole breathing thing on the wi4c surfjice of the plain. 
The dress of tlie rider and the aceoiitrenicnls of his horse, 
W('re peeuliarly unfit for the traveller in such a country. A 
coat of Hnkenl mail, with long sleeves, plated g^iiintlets, juid a 
steel breast])latc, liad not been esteemed a suflicieiit wc.iglit of 
armor; then; was also his triangular shield suspended round 
his neck, and liis hanvd helmet of .<tecl, over which he had a 
hood- and collar of mail, winch was drawn around the war¬ 
rior’s shoulders and throat, and filled up the vacancy betw'cen 
the liaiihcrk and tlie liead-j)ieec. llis hiwcr limbs w(‘re slicuthcd, 
like his body, in fh*xibli‘. mail, securing the legs and thighs, 
wliilc the feet rested in plate<l shoes, which corresponded w'itli 
the gauntlets. A long, broad, straight-shaped, <lonhIe-edgcd 
falchion, wdth a handh; formed like a cross, corresponded w'itli 
a stout poniard on thtj other side. The knight alsf) bore, 
secured to his saddle, wdlli one, end resting on lii.s stirrup, the 
long steel-headed lance, his ow'ii pro])cr weapon, wdiich, as lif! 
rode, projected backward^, and disjdayed its little p«*nnoncelh*,* 
to dally with tlie faint hnseze, or droj» in the dead calm. Te 
this cumbrous equipment must he added a sureoatf of em¬ 
broidered cloth, mucli frayeil and worn, wiiich was thus far 

* Pcnnoncellc, a .small flag or banner. 

f Surcoat, an overcoat. 

12 
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usnfiil, that it excluded the burning rajs of the f<nn from Ihe 
antior, ^vliich tliey would otherwise have rendered intolerable 
to tlu* wearer. The surcoat bore, in several places, the arms 
of the owner, although much defaced. These seemed to be a 
eoueh.'int* leo[)ard, with the motto, “I sleep—wake me not.” 
jVn outline of the same device might be traced on his shield, 
though many a blow had almost effaced the painting. The 
flat to]) of his cumbrous cylindrical helmet wa’fe unadorned 
with any crest. In retaining their own unwieldy defensive 
armor, the northern crusadei's seemed to set at defirtiu'e the 
nature of the climate and country to which they were conn; 
to war. 

Tlie accoutrcin{‘nts of the horse were scarcely less ina-^'^ive 
and iinnicldy lliaii tho<c of the rider. The animal liad a 
heavy saddle ]>lated with steel, uniting in fnmt with a spceli.'s 
of breas(])lafe, u^id behind with defensive annor made to cover 
tin? Join.'.. TJien tlicrc w'as a steel axe, or liarntiu'r, called a 
inace-of-arni.s, and which Imng to the sa<ldlc how ; tin* reins 
W(*re, secured by chain work, and the front .stall of the bridle 
was a steel jdate, with apertures for the cy(“s and no>ti:ils, 
Imving in the mid.st a sliort, shaq) juke, projecting from the 
forehead of the lKu>e like tl>c horn of the fabulous unieoni. 

]»iit habit had made the endurance of* I his load (d‘ ]iati(»})ly 
a .se<'()nd nalaro, both to tbe knight and his gallant charger. 
Xiimhers, indtM‘<l, of the wesK-rn warrior.s who hurried to 
Ihdestinc died ere (hey heeamc inured to llie Immisig eliuiate; 
but tliero were olluT' to mIioui that climate hecanj'* innocent, 
and even IViendlv, and anuniLr thi.s fortunate, mimher wa, 

m *- 

(lu‘ solitnrv Iior-Jcman who now traversed the hordt-r of tin* 
Dead Sea. 

Nature, whieli ca't his linihs in a mould of uncommon 


str(‘nglh, litl(‘d to wear his linketl liaidierk with as mneh ease 
us if the nu’''hes had hetai foianeil of cohweb.s, had endowed 


him with a eon-'tittnion as >lrong as hi** liiiflis, and which bade 


* CoucluTit, a term in lioml-lry, apMUrJ to .anira.iN, represented, In oottta 
of unus, us 1} in" down, with ibe head raided. 
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dofianoc to almost all chatigos of climate, as well as to fatiguo 
and privations of every kind. Ills disjxisitioM seemed, in 
some degr(3e, to partake of the qualities of his bodily frame; 
and as the one possessed great strength and endurance, united 
with the power of violent exertion, the other, under n calm 
and undisturbed semblance, had much of the fiery and ('nthu- 
siastic love of glory which constituted the principal attribute 
of tlie renowned Nonnan line, and had rernlcre.l them sover¬ 
eigns in every corner of Europe where tlusy luid drawn tlieir 
ailventurous swords. 

Mature had, liowevcr, her dem.'iuds for refreshment and 
even on the iron frame and patient disjKJsition of the 
Knight of the Sleeping Leopard; hnirat noon, when the Dead 
Sea lay at some distanee on his right, he joyfully hailed the, 
sight of two or three palm trees, whicli aros(* beside- lll(^ well 
whicli wa-< assigned for bis midday station. Ills go<Kl lioi'se, 
too, which had plodded forward with the steady enduraneo of 
Ills inu'^tcr, now lifted his head, expanded his nostrils, and 
unlekemsl liis p:ice, as if he snuffed afaj* off flic living wafers, 
which inaik«‘d the place of repose and refreshment, lint 
labor and danger w'Te «loomed to intervene ei'e the horse or 
liorhcman reached the, desired spot. 

As the, Knigllt of the Coueliant Leopard continued , to fix 
hi-i eyes atU'iitively on the yet tlisUint cluster of palm tree<, it 
seenii'd to him if some o))jeet was moving among them, 'flie 
distant form separated itself fioni the, trce.s, whieii ])iii:lly hid it; 
moiloii', and tidvunc!'d towards the knight with a speed uliieh 
soon .-liowt'd a mounted hor-enian, whom his turhan, long 
s})ear, ainl green eaflan tloallng in tin* wind, on his ncMn-r 
apjircach, proved to be a Sarao-n en\:ilier. “In the deser:.” 
fauitli an Ka'^tern proverb, no man nu'cts a fri' iid.” 'I'lie 
cni-ader wa-^ totally indill'erent whelbej- tin: iiilidel, uho iiev/ 
approached oti lii> gallant barb, as if b(ji'iie on (he wing- of an 
eagle, came a^ frieinl <jr fJa;—peihap-, a- a lowed ebanqiion 
of the cross, lie might ratlier bn\e prefn-red the latter. He 
dist’iigaged hi.^ lance from his saddle, seized it witli the right 
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hand) placed it in rest witli its point half elevated, gathered 
up the reins in tlw; left, waked hi.s horse's mettle with the 
spur, and prej>ared to encounter the stranger with the calm 
8cH-confidcn(;e bf.longiiig to the victor in many contests. 

'J'he Sariicen came on at th<i sj)eedy gallop of an Arab 
lujr'icman, nniiiagirig his steed more by his limbs, and the inflftO- 
tion of his body, than by any use of the reins, wliich hung 
IfKHC in his Itjft liaiid ; so lluit he was enabled to wield the 
light nuiud buckler (>f the skin of the rhinoceros, omament*^! 
with silver loops, which he w'orc on his arm, swinging it as if 
he meant to oppo-e, its slender circle to the formidable thrust 
of the western lane<‘. Ilis owm long S]M.*ar not couched 
or lev<‘lled like (hat of his antagonist, but grasped by the 
middle with his j-ight hand, and hnmdished at arm’s length 
above his h(‘a(l. As the cavalier approached his enemy at full 
career, he sernnsl to e.\j)eet that the Knight of the Leopard 
would put his florae to llic gallo]) to eiieounter him. 

lint the C^hristian knight, w'ell acquainted with the customs 
of ICastern Avarriors, did not mean to exhaust his good horse 
by any iinneees,sary exertion; and, on the contrary, made a 
dead halt, eonfid(mt that if the enemy advaiie('d to the actual 
shock, his own Aveight, and that ol‘ his j^mAverfnl ebarger, 
would give him suflicient'advanfag**, Avilliout tin* additional 
monn'iitum of rapid motion. Equally sensible and apprelien- 
sivc of such a probable result, the Saracen cavalier, Avlien he 
had approached toAvards the Christian Avithin twice the length 
of his lance, wheeled his steed to the left with inimitable 
dexterity, and rode tAviee around his antagonist, who, turning 
Avithout quitting his ground, and pn^senling his front eon- 
slantly to his enemy, fru>lrated liL attenqiiN to attack him on 
an imgiiard<‘»l jM)iiit; so that the Saracen, wheeling hi> horse, 
Avas fain to retreat to tlic ili>tanee of a liuiidn'd yanL. 


A second time, like a hawk attacking a lu-ron, tlie h(.‘athen 
ren^AVL'd the charge, and a second time Ava^ fain to retreat 
without coming to a close struggle. A third time he a})- 
proiiehed in the same manner, Avlten the Cliristian knight, 
desirous to terminate this illusory Avarfare, in Avhich he might 
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at length liave been worn out by the activity of bis foemon, 
suddenly seized the mace which hung at his saddle bow, and, 
with a strong hand and unerring aim, hurled it against the 
head of the emir; for such, and not less, his enemy appeared. 
The Saracen was just aware of the formidable missile in time 
to interpose his light buckler betwixt the mace and Ids head ; 
but the violence of the blow foi-ccd the buckler down (»n his 
tuj’ban, and though that defence also contributed to dead(iu its 
violence, tlte Saracen was beaten from his horse. Ere the 
Christian could avail liimself of tins misha}), his nimble fov;- 
inan sprang from the ground, and, culling on his steed, which 
instantly returned to his side, he leaped into his scat without 
touching the stirrup, and regained all the achaiitago of whicli 
the Knight of the Leopard hoped to (h‘[)ri\c him. 

But the latter laid in the mean while recovc i-od his imice, 
and the Eastern cavalier, who reiiK'mbered the slivngtli and 
•Icxterifv with which his antagoni>t had uiindd il, M'onu'd to 
keep cautiously out of reach of that weapon, of w'hieli lie had 
so lutelj' felt the fore(!; while h(‘ show(*d his ]>nr|»osc of 
waging a distant wartare with missile w'oapons of ids own. 
Planting his long spear in the .^and at a dis>luiice from the 
scene of cumhut, he strung with great address a short how, 
which li(3 carried at Ids btiek, and putting his liorse to the 
gallop, once more described two or throe circle,s of a wider 
extent than formerly, in the course of which he discliarge*! 
six arrows at the ChrUtian with such unerring skill, that tin? 
goodness of his harne,.'M alone saved him from being wounded 
in as many places. Tlie. seventh shaft afipareiiLly found a 
])eH’ect part of the armor, and the Christian dropped lieavily 
from hi> horse. 

But what was llic .>urpri-o of tin; Saraecn, when, dismounting 
to examine the eondition of his pro-irate, enemy, lie fouinl Idm- 
S(;lf suddenly within the grasp of the Europcdi, who had had 
reexjur.-e to lliii artilico to bring his enomy williiii liis rvadi. 
Even in tins do‘adly gra[»ple, the Sara<H*u was sfiv**d by Jiis 
agility and prfs<mcc of mind. He unloosed the word belt, 
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in which the Knight of the Leopard had fixed his hold, and 
thus eluding his fatal griisp, mounted Ixis hoi’sc, which seemed 
to watch his motions with the intelligence of a human being, 
and again rode off. lint in the last encoiinttjr tin*- Saracen 
had lost his swoi-d' and his quiver of arrows, both of which 
were attached to the girdle, which he was oblige<l to abandon, 
lie had also lost his turban in the struggle. These disadvan¬ 
tages .seemed to incline, the Mo.slem to a truce : he approached 
the Christian with his right hand extended, but no longer in a 
menacing attitude. 

“ There is truee betwixt our nations,” he said, in the lingua 
franca commojily u.^ed for the purpose of communication with 
the crusadcr.'t; *• u herelbro should then* he war betwixt thee 
and me,? L(“t there 1m* peace betwixt us.” 

“I am w»‘ll <*oiil(*nted,” answered he of the Coufhnut Leop¬ 
ard ; “ but what sc'curity do.-^t thou ofier that thou wilt observe 
the. truce?” ‘ 

“ The, w'ord of a follower of the Proph(!t was never bi\)ken,” 
answ'ered the emir. “ It is thou, brave Nazarine, from whom 
1 should dem.'ind .‘security, did I not know that troa.soit seldom 
dwells with etxurage.” 

Tlu* crusader lelt that the confidence of the, Moslem made 
him ashamed of hi.'i own doubts. 

“ lly the cross of my sword,” he said, laying his hand on 
the weapon as he spoke, “ I will be true companion to thee, 
Saracen, while our fortune wills that we rema^ in eouqiany 
together.” 

“ By Mohammed, Pi* 0 ]diet of God, .and by Allah, God of 
tlie Pi’ophet,” replied lii*< late foeiiian, “there is not trrachery 
in my In-nrt toward*; thee. And now wend >ve to yornVr 
fountain, for the hour of r('.'*t i-; at liaiid, and the stre.'ini had 
hardly toiielu-d my lip when 1 wn-^ ealh'il to battle by ihy 
a]»)iroaeh.” 

V u' Knight of the Coiichant Lt*o]>anl yielded a ready and 
courteous a^!sent; and the late foe.s without an angry look or 
gesture of doubt, rode side by side to the little cluster of 
palm trees. 
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xxm.— THE LAST DAYS OF SIR WALTER SCX)rr. 


LoOXifMlT. 

f-[Tb« Lifoof Sc0tt bj hlfl son-in-law, John (jiBaoN LncKnAKT, Is nnn of tito most; dtv- 
Ugbtful books in the lauKuotfo; iu oil parts tull of luturust, wLirii beroiiuw of » im-lan- 
fll)ipiy cost towards the close. Lockhart was a man of brilliuiit liii‘rury pnwuis. lie 
wrote Tklerlus, Matthow'\7Btd, Adam Blnir, and ItCKinald Italton, all novels; Peter's 
liCttors, a serius of skutcUos of Sootcli sociuty and of eminent men in Scotliiiul; and a 
Toliune of trauslatioua from the Spanish Uillndd. Uu was also a froituoui > mill ilnitor 
to the earlier numbers of Blackwood's Mofmzlnu. Ho diod in 1S6t. Ho Iiud been for 
many years editor of the Quarterly Review. 

In ooase(|oeuce of Sir Walter Scott’s declining health, he tuul pussod tlio winter of 
1831-3 in Italy; but with very little benuflt In .liiiio, ISlPi, while on his way limue, 
he bad an attack of apoplectic paralysis, from whioh he uovoi- rniliud. On the '.Ith of 
July he reached IMinburgh, iu a state of uliiviSt entire insenNilnlity. TIio ualioct 
begins with his reiiioviil to his own house at Abluilhtm'd. Alilmlsfuril is ii.IniiiI fnrly 
miles soath-eoat of Ldiuburgh, oii tlie Tweed. Thu Uala How s into tlie Twei'd near by.J 


At a very early hour on the inoniiii;^ of Weduof^dny, the 
11th, w’o again placed him in Ids nivl he lay in tliu 

Bami* torpid state during the first two hla;;os on llio i-oad to 
Tweedside. But as we ascended the vale of the (iala Imj 
begun to gaze about him, and by degr<*es it was obvious iliat 
he was recognizing the features of that familiar land'<(*<a|)e. 
Presently he murmured a name or two—“Gala Water, sun ly 
—Buckholm—Torwoodh;e.” * As W'e rouiiflcd the liill sit 

r 

Ladhope, and die outlines of the Eildoii^ burst on him, lio 
became greatly exalted; and when, turning himself ofi the eoiicii, 
lus eye caught at length his own towel’s, at the distance of a 
mile, he sprang up with a cry of delight. The river being iu 
a fiood, M’C had to go round a few miles by Melrose bridge; 
and during the time this occupied, his woods and house being 
within ])rcij3ect, it required oec.isionally both Dr. Watson’s 
strength and mine, in addiLioii to Nii*oli'On’s,t to keep liiin in 
the carriage. Alter passing the bi-idge, the road for a couple 
of miles loses sight of Abbol-'foj’d, and he relapsed inlo his 


• Torwoodlcc is a country scat near Abbotsford. Buckholm is an old 
tower. 

t Nicolson was Sir Waltar Scott’s ssrvant., 
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Stupor; but on gaming tlic bunk immcdiatclj above it, his 
excitomont bcfume ungovornablo. 

IMr. J^aidlaw* was waiting at tlie porch, and assisted us in 
lining him inlo tin', dining room, where his bed liad been pre- 
j)are<l. lie .-at hewildere«l h).- a few inuiuents, and then rest¬ 
ing his eye on Laidlaw, said, “ lla, Willie Laidlaw ! O lo^f 
l(ow of'len have 1 tlioiight of you!” By this time his dogs had 
ji--.einhI(Ml about his chair; they began to fawn upon him and 
lick ids hands, and lie aiteriialely sobbed and smiled over them, 
until sleep (jpj»n sM*d liim. 

Dr. AVatson, having consulted on all things with ]\[r. Clark¬ 
son t and his I'ailaT, resigned the patient to them, and returned 
to London. Ni'iie of them could have any hope, but that of 
s(»o(hing in'itatii)!u Uecovery was no lorjger to be thought of. 
And yet somelliijig like a ray of hope did break in upon us 
next morning. Sir AVallm- awoke perfectly conscious where 
he, was, and expresse<l an ardent wish to be carried out into 
his ganlen. AVe j)rocni-(‘d a Bath chair from Hunlly Burn,{ 
ainl Laidlaw and 1 n heeled him out before his door, and up 
and down I'or sonu‘ lime on the turf, and among the rose hed^, 
tlu'n ill full bloom. The grandchildren admired the new 
vohi<‘li‘, and would be hel])iiig in their way to push it about, 
lie sat in silence, smiling placidly ou them and tlie dugs their 
<‘t»ni|)anion8, and now and then admiring the house, the screen 
of the garden, and the flowers and trees. By and by he con¬ 
versed a little, very composedly, with us; said he Avas happy 
to he at liome; that he felt better than he had ever done since 
he leil it, and would perhaps di>appoint the doctors, aflcr all. 

111! llien desiri'd to be wheeled tlirougli his ro<^s, anil wo 
moved him leisurely Ibr an hour or more up and down the hall 
and the great library. I have seen much,” lie kept saying, 

* >rr. Lnidl.iw, a woithy and iiitclliarcnt inaii, to whom Scott was much 
uUa^u'd, was the ni.iii ii^cr of Ills estate, 
t Mr. Chirk'.ou was a surgeon. 

J Ilunlly Burn is n cottage on the estate of Abbotsford, then occupied 
hy Sir Adam Ferguson, a friepd of Scott’s. 
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“Imt liotliing like my ain house; give me one tum more.** 
He was gentle os an infant, and allowed himself to lx* ]Mtt to 
bed again the moment we told him that we thought he had 
had enough for one day. 

’Next morning he was still better. After again enjoying the 
Bath choir for perhaps a couple of hours, he desired to be 
drawn into the library and phu'cd by the central window, that 
he raigiit look down upon the, Twet*d. Here lie expressed a 
wish tliat I should read to him; and when I :isk(‘d from what 
book, he said, “Need you ask? There is but one.” l ehose 
the fourteenth chapter of St. John’s Gospel; he listened with 
mild devotion, and said, when I had done, “ Well, this is a great 
comfort; I have followed you distinctly,*and 1 feel lus if I were 
yet to he myself again.” In this j)hiei(l frame he was again 
put to bed, and had many hours of soft slurnhm’. 

On the third day Mr. Laidlaw and I agaiii^^ wheeled him 
about the small piece of lawn and sliru!)bery in front of the 
house for some time; and the weather being dfdigiitftil, and all 
the richness of summer around him, Ik; seemed to taste fully 
the balmy influences of nature. The, siin getting very strong, 
we haluid the chair in a shady corner, jint within the verge of 
his verdant arcade around the court wall; and breathing tlie 
coolness of the spot, he said, “ Read me some amusing thifig; 
read me a hit of Orabbe.” I brought out the tirst ▼olume (tf 
his old favorite that I could lay hand on, and lurn(‘<l to what X 
remembered a#, one of bis most favorite passages in it—the 
description df tbe arrival of the, players in the borongb. He 
li>iiencd with great interest, and alfio, as I sOon perceived, willi 
great curiosity. Every now and then he, exclaimed, “ C^ipital 
—excellent—very good—Crabbe has lost nothing;” arid we 
were too well sati>li(‘d that he considered himstdf as hearing a 
new production. 

On the morning of Sunday, the loth, he was agriln takf-ri 
out into the liitle pleasure-ground, and got as lai* a,-, his favoifte 
terrace walk between the garden and th<i j’iver, fioiii whicli ho 
seemed to survey the valley and the hills with much sali.-^fac- 
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•tion. On reentering the house he desired me to read to him 
from the New Testament, and after ihat he again called ior a 
little oi' Crabbe; but whatever 1 selected from that poet seemed > 
to be listened to if it made part of"8ome new volume pub- 
lislu d while he was in Italv. He attended with this sense of 

tf 

uovelly (iven to the tale of Pliebe Dawson, which not- many 
montlis before he could have repeated every lino of, and which 
I cho'.c for (me of these readings, because, as is known to every 
one, it had formed the last sula(j|p of Mr. Fox’s d(‘ath bed. Oa 
the eoiilrary, bis recollection of whatever I read from the Bible 
api)earcd to bis lively; and in the aflcrnoon, when we made 
his grandson, a child of six years,repeat somis of Dr. Watts’s 
hymns by bis chair, he seemed also to remember them per¬ 
fectly. That evening he heard the chureli service, and when 
I was about to clo-e tla* b(joJv, said, “ Why do you omit tho 
Visitation for the Sick!-'” which I added accordingly. 

On Moiula}" be riMnaiiicd in bed, and seemed extremely 
feeble; but all(‘r breakfast on Tuesday, the 17lli, he appeared - 
revived somewhat, and was again wheeled about on the turfl 
l’res(;ntly hi* fell a,'-lee]) in his chair, and aller dozing for per- 
ha])s liaif an liour, started .awaki', and shaking the plaids we 
bad jiut about him from oil’his shoulders, said, “ This is sad 
idlriiC'**. 1 forget Avhat I have been thinking of if I don’t 
set it down now. Take me into mv onTiTOom, and fetch tlic 
keys of my desk.” He reiieated this .so (iarnestly that we could 
not refuse; his ilaughlers went into hi*! siudy,opeii(*d his writ¬ 
ing de^k, and laid ]»apor and i)ens in the ii<ual ordi*r, and I 
then moved liiin through the hall and into the sj)Ot where, he 
bad alwa\s beni aei*n>toraed to work. Wlieu the eluiir was 
placed at tlie de>k, and lie found liim.^elf in the old ^lO'^itioIl, be 
smiled and llianked u-;, and .said, “Xoav gi\e nn* mv |>en, and 
leave me for a littb'lo my.'ielf.” So|)bI;i " jml ibejieii into his 
liami, and lie eiiilea\ored to elo^e bi'. lingers upon it, but tli(*y 
ruliised tbeir olliee; it drojiped ou the jiapei*. He sank back 


* Sophia Wtis Mrs. Lockhart, Scott's eldest daughter. 
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among his pilloTvt, silent tears rolling down his chf'cks; bnt 
composing himself by ani by, motioned to me to wheel him out 
of doors again. Laidlaw met us at the porch, and took his 
turn of the chair. Sir Walter, after a little while, again dropped 
into slumlier. When he was awaking, Laidlaw said to me, 
“ Sir Walter has had a little repose.” " No, Willie,” said he, 
“no repose for Sir Walter but in the grave.” The teiirs again 
rushed from his eyes. “ Friends,” said he, “ don’t let mi* tix- 
myself; get me to bed—that’s the only })lnre.” 

With this scene ended otir glimpse of daylight. Sir Wal¬ 
ter never, 1 lliink, loft his room afterwards, and hardly his bed, 


cxc(‘pt for an hour or t>vo in the middle qf the day ; and all(;r 
another we<‘k he was unable even for this. 

Afler this ho declined daily, but still there was great strength 
to he wasted, and the process was long. socraetl, however, 
to sulTer no IxKlily pain, and his mind, though bojioh’ssly ob¬ 
scured, appearcrl, whcni there was any .''ymptoiri of eonscious- 
ness, to bo drilling, with rare (exception^, or; serious and 
solemn things; the acc<*.ntof the voica; grave, s(»inotIm<‘s awful, 
but never queinloiis, and very seldom indicative oi* any angry 
or re.spn iii thoughts. Now and then In? imagined liimsclf to 
be administering justice as sluiriff; and onee or twice he seemed 
to he ordering Tom Purdle* nhnul trei’s. * 

Commonly wliatevcr we could lidbiw' him in was a fiagment 
of the Bible, (rspeclally the Prophecies of I-niali and tin; Book 
of Job;) or some petition in the litany; or a vei>e «)f scano 
])'abn, in tlu? old Scotch metrical version; or of some of’ the. 
magnificent hymns of tin? llrirnish ritual, in nliicli he had 
alw.i\s delighted, but wljich pi’obably Imng on bis memory now 
in comieclion with the church services lie had alfended whih? 
in Italy. 

All this time he eontimied to reeognl/e hi*! deuglitei’s, T.aid- 
law, and myself, wlieiuivci* we sjioke to him, mikI rec.-ivMl 
every attention with a Jiio-t loacliiog lliankfijlni '.-. Mr. 


• Tom Purdie was a iiiiich s scrv.ait 
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Clarkson, too, was always saluted with the old couil(*sy, though 
the cloud opened hut a moinent for hkn to do so, Most truly 
might it be said that the gentleman survived the genius. 

As I was dressing on the morning of Monday, the 17th of 
Septornher, Nicolson carno into my room, and told me that his 
master had awoke in a state of composure and consciousness, 
and wished to .se^mc immediately. I found him entirely him- 
Bolf, though in the last extreme of feebleness. His eye was 
clear and calm, every trace of the wild fire of delirium ex¬ 
tinguished. “ Lockhart,” he said, “ I may have but a minute 
to speak with you. My dear, be a good man; hf^ virtuous; 
be religious; be a good man. Nothing else will give you any 
comfort when you come to lie here.” • lie paused, and I said, 
“Shall I scinl for Sopliia and Anne?”t “No,” said he, 
“ don’t disturb them. Poor souls! I know they were up all 
night. God bless you all.” Willi this he sank into a very 
tra Infill slct^p, and, indeed, he scarcely afterwards gave any 
sigaiaf consciousness, except for an instant on the arrival of hifl 
tons. Tliev, on learning that the scene was about to close, 

' jbtained anew leave of absence from their posts, and Loth 
reaehed Abl)olsford on the. lOth. About half past ooA 1^- M., 
on tlnj 21st of Si'ptcmher, Sir AVallor breathed his last, in the 
presence of all his children. ^ 

It was a beautiful day; so warm that every window wjis 
wide open, and so pe.rfeclly still that the sound of all otliers 
most delicious to bis car, the gentle ripple of the Tweed over 
its pebbles, was ilistincfly audible as we knelt around the bed, 
and his ehlej't son kissed and elo^ed his I'yes. 

• Tho**^ lire remarkable words. Here was a man who had won the high¬ 
est prizes of life; had gained the most splendid literary reputation; hod 
been honoreil, flatten d, and earessed as few men liave over been; and jet, 
lit the last niuinent, f.ilN back f<<r support on nior.il worth and religious faith 
— that posscssuMi whieh all may e irn. Let the young ponder upon the 
lesson. 

*t Aime was his soeond daughter. 
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XL.—if&E THREE ]VnGmT. 

Kb* Momtiilt Maqabinl. 

(The iiif'idcnteon n lil' h thino liaoe are founded in lelntfNl In the tveiit)-third < hniilei 
et tlio Svooivd Book ut baniaol, oad aim in iho clerenth chii|itflr of tlio Flrat Biiuk. uf 
Cliruaiol«« J 

Watciipires are blazing on hill and plain; 

Tlie noonday light is restored again; 

There ore shining arms in Rn^dmim’s vale, 

And bright is the glitter of clanging mail. 

The Fhilihtine liath fixed his encampment here; 

Afar retch his line^ of banner and siu'ar, 

And his chariots of brass art' ranged siile by side, 

And his war steeds neigh loinl in their trapping'^ of prida 

His tents are placed where the m aleri flow; 

The sun hsith dried up the springs below, 

And rsrael hath neither nell nor [tool, 

The rage of her soliliiTs’ thir-.t to eool. 


Ill the rave of Adnllam King David licr», 
Overcome A\ilh the glare of the burning ‘-kies; 
And his lip is j)aj|j|hed and hi^ ttmgne dry, 

Hut none can the grateful draught .supply. 

Tliuiigh a (Townthl king, in that ]>ainf\i! hour 
One {lowing eup might lia\e bought hit. power. 
AVhat woilh, in the fire of tliiM, eouM be* 

The purjile [lotnji of his 'tovereignty ? 

Hut no cooling enj) from ri\er or sjiring 

To relif \e lii-. want tan hi-. *-ervants bring; * 

And he crie-, “ Are tie re nonr in iny tram or 

Will fetch ne* the watei ol* IJetlileliem gat''?" 

1 

lO 
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Then three of liis warriors, the “mighty tliree,” 

Tlie boast of the monarch’s chivali^S 

Uprose in their strength, and tlieir bucklers rang. 

As with eyes of llarae on their steeds they sprang. 

On tlieir steeds they sprang, and with spurs of speed 
Rushed forth in the, strength of a noble deed, 

And dashed on the foe like the torrent flood, 

Till he floated away in a tide of blood. 

To the right—-to the left—where their blue swords shine 
Like autumn eoni falls the Pliilistiue ; 

And sweeping along with the vengeance of fate, 

The “mighty” j'IhIi onwaivl to liethlchein gate. 

Through a bloody gap in his shattered array. 

To llethlehem’s well they have hewn tlieir way; 

Then backward they Inrii on the corsi'-eovered plain. 
Ami ejiarge tliroiigli the foe, to their nioiiareh again. 

Th(! king looks at the eiip, hut the crystal draught 
-\t a price too high for his want hath been bought; 

They urge him to drink, but Iks wets not his lip; 

Tliough gi*(‘at is bis need, Ik! refie i's to i'ip. 

# 

But he pours it forth to nea\eii’s Majesty, 

Tie pours it forth to (he Lord of (lie >ky; 

’Tis a draught of di'alh — ’tis a cup blood-stained — 

’Tis a pnUc from man’s Miflering and agony gained. 

Should he ta<te of a eup that his “ mighty three ” 

Had obtained bv tlieir jieril and jeopardy? 

ShouM Ik* drink of llicir life?—’Twas the thought of a 
king; 

And again he relumed to hi- r'lilllring. 
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XLL—THE SOLDIER’S DREAM, 

Caupbcu,. 

OuB bugles sang truce; for the tiiglit cloud hnd lowered. 
And the sentinel stars set their watch in the sky, 

And thousands had sunk on the ground oterpowered, 
The weary to sleep, and the wounded to die. 

Wlien reposing that night on niy pallet of straw, 

By the wolf-scaring fagot that guarded the slain, 

At the dead of the night a sweet yisign 1 saw, 

And thrice, ere the morning, I dreamt it again. 

Methought fi'ora tin* battle In ld\ dreadful array, 

Far, l.ir I had roamc'd on a desolate ti*ack ;• 

*Twiib autumn, and sunshine umsc on the way 

To the liorne of my fathers that wclcoiocd me back. 

I flew to llic |»l<M-s:iiil fe Ms tia\oised s(» oft 

In lil('s nioriiiiig niareli, nln‘ii my bosom was young; 

I heard my own mountain goats bleating aloft, 

And knew the strain that the com reapers sung. 

Then j>l(‘dged ^\e the nine enp, mnl fondly I swore 
From my home and my weeping friends never to part. 

My little ones kissed me a thousimd limes o’er, 

And my wife sobbe<l aloud in h(“r fulness of heart. 

“Star, •‘lay nilh ns — rest; thou ait n<‘ary and worn;** 
Ami him was tin ir war-brokea%f(j|iRier to slay: 

But ‘•orrow letiirned nith the dawning of mom. 

And the \oiee in my dreaming ear melted away. 
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XUI—THE LOSS OF THE BOYAL GEORGE. 

Ck>WFXB. 

[Fov rrenta have PYor fallen vrith more startling sorrow upon the pnbllo milld of 
Great Britain than the loss of tho Boyal George, In tlie month of August, 1782, while 
lying at anchor off Bpithcad, near Fortsmoiith. She carried one hundred and ten 
guns, was commanded by Admiral Koiuiienielt, and was deemed the finc.st ship In the 
UritiBh navy. Being Just reawly to go to sea, she was inclined a little on one eido, 
l•ither to stop a leak or ibr some eiiuilor object But so little risk was aotli'Iimted from 
the oporutiuii, that Ibo admiral, with his ofilcers and men, nearly a thonaand souls in 
all, romiiined on board. Buaidus these, the ship woe crowded with penou*t from the 
ehoro; among whom wore sumo three hundred women aud children. In llus stiitc of 
tilings, tho vessel was struck^ a sudden Saw of wind, aud being probiibly too much 
inclined, she was thrown further over: Uie water rushed Into her iiortLoles; sho 
lilloil Instantly, and sunk. About three hundn^d porauiu were saved, but not l«.ss 
than a thousand perlshod. The effect of so fearful a tragedy may ho more fully 
apprehended when wo bear in mind Guit tho whole Brituili loss in the great naval 
battle of Trafalgitr, fimglit a few years after, — in its conse<iuonce8 tho most important 
uavol battle of modern times, —was less thiui suToiitecu hundred.] 

• 

Toll for the bravo, 

TJic brave that ore no more; 

All sunk beneath the Avave, 

J^ast by their native shore. 

Eight hundred of the bravo, 

Whose courage avoU tvas tried, 

Had nijule tlic vessel heel, 

And laid her on her side. 

A land bret'/o shook the shrouds, 

And she Avns over.-set: 

Down Avent llie Royal George, 

With all her eroAV complete. 

Toll for the brave ; 

Brave Kein]HMifelt i.'' gone ; 

Ills las! .sea liglit is fouglit; 

Jlis Avurk of glory done 
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It; was not in the buttle; 

No tempest gave the bhock; 

She s]>r.*ing no fatal leak; 

She ran npon no rock. 

His sword was in its sheath. 

His fingers held tlio pen, 

"When Kempenfclt went down. 

With twice four hundred men. 

Weigh the vessel up, ^ 

Once di'eadcd by our foes; 

And mingle witli our cup * 

Tlie tear that England owes. 

Her timbers yet arc sound. 

And jshe may float again, * 

Full charged with England's thunder, 
And plough the distant main. 

But Keinpc iilt It is gone ; 

111'. \ u tones are o’er ; 

And he <ind his eiglit hundred 
Shall plcMigh Uic waves no more. 


XLm. —DAMASCLS. • 

W ARBLRTON 

liusivtrirt in firmlhi Cicscint Riil tho Crjw, a very well MrlWi n an lut,r( lie 
Kk k wf tiaMld HI the J fl't ] iillish 1 HI is-tl, by liiii Waiihit v, an Intth 
gene III 111 ^Ir Maihiiit n il i. r t rriim Itni itaiiltlif ( ami 1 «,;liiiil J 

HnMii ^ a r iii ui J in', in I h iti i arcomi li I tcl in in wiut I dt it mu in ih52, on 
a % I i/t. ir in 1 n},Uni t II i ITi t Ii lice J 

• 

Wi- h.ul liitn vlf f ping under our Iiorses, and they had never 
stint d .1 liii li for 1« h \ oi hinting U'-. The t vt ning befon^our 
1 * 1 * 
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path bad lain among bosomy hills and quiet-loo 1 dng,d^ab<^llll«>i^ 
valleys. Tliis sceneryf if not attractive, was at least not offen* 
sive; and when daylight came, and w'e found where we had 
wandered, the change was great indeed. It seemed as if some 
great battle of the elements hd!d taken place dhring the night, 
the rocks been rent asunder in the struggle, and Nature fright* 
fully wounded in the fray. Wildly distorted as die scenery 
seemed wh^ the sun shone over it, there was a fearful silence 
and want of stir that enhanced its ejQfect Clids nodded over 
us, as if they had been awake all night, and could stand it no 
longer; precipices and dark ravines yawned beneath us, fixed, 
as it were, in some spasm of the nightmare. Not a living 
thing was to be seen around — no drop of water, no leaf of 
tree, nothing but a calm, terrible sunshine above, and black¬ 
ened rocks and burned soil below. • 

We emerged from these savage gorges into a wide, dis¬ 
heartening plain, bounded by an amphitheatre of dreary 
mountains. Our horses had had no water for twenty-four 
hours, and we no refre‘«hmeut of any kind for twenty. Find 
ing there was still a gallop in my steed’s elastic limb'^, I pushed 
on for Damascus, lea^ ing my people to follow more slowly. 
After a couple of hours’ lianl riding, I came to another i inge 
of mountaius, fiimi beyond wliieh opened the view of Damas- 
eU", that tlic Piophct abstained from as too delightful for this 
jn'obationary w'orld. It is s fid diat nfttT many days of toil¬ 
some travel, bt holding th<* < ih thus l_)iiig at his Itet, he ex¬ 
claimed, “ Only one paiadise is allowed to man; I will not 
take mine in this world.” And so he turned away his horse’s 
head iiom Damascus, and [utehtd I.is tent in the desert. 

I^itined up my sl«ed with ditlieiilly on the side of the 
mountain; he luid .iheaih, p(‘rlia|)'-, Ik iid tlie muiniur of the 
distant wat( rs, or instinct told him that Xahire’s life-strcams 
flowed hone,nil tJiat biight-irrcon foli.igi*. For miles around 
us'hiy the diad dt-ei t. w Iio^e -.miN a[)]K ir lo quiver under 
the shower of sunhf.iniN; far aw a} to the smith and east it 
spread like a boiindle'& oee.in; but there, btnealh oui feet, lay 
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t^erdure as nowhere else* perhaps exists. 
IVIdbs ttp<»i mass of dark, delicious foliage rolled like waves 
among garden tracts of brilUant emerald green. Here and 
there, the clnstcring blossoms of the orange or the nectarine 
lay like foam upon that verdant sea. Minarets, white as ivory, 
shot np their fairy towers among the groves; ,fmd purple 
mosque dmnes, tipped with the golden crescent, gave the only 
sign that a city lay bowered beneath those rich plihtations. 

One hour’s gallop brought me to the suburban gsttes of 
Meszc, and thenceforth I iXKle on through stre(‘ts, or latlier 
lanes, of pleasant shadow. For many gn hour \^o had seen 
no water: now it gushed, and gleamed, and sparkled till 
around us: from aqueduct above, and rivulet below, and mar¬ 
ble fountain in tlie walls—every where it poured fo^th its rich 
iiliund inee; and my hon«o mid I soon quenched our burning 
tliiP'-t in Abana and Pharpar. ^ 

On wo went, among gaideno, mid fountains, and odors, and 
cool sha.de, absorbed in sensations of delight, like the knights 
of old, who had jiist pHseil fiom some oideal to its reward. 
Fruits of e\eiy delieate shape and line bendi d the boughs hos 
pitobly o'ler our heads; flowers hung in canopy upon the 
trio*', and lay in vari(gated carpet on the ground; the lanes 
throucrh wliieh we went wei<‘ long aiiaths of arihiiig bough*'; 
the walls were eom)iO'>f d of lai , sijuave blocks of flrii d niml, 
wliieh in thgt bright, ( 1 1//1 ing llflit 'soiacwluit leseinbhd C}- 
elopean arcUitectuie, .aud giv*, J know not what, of ‘'implkily 
and ]>Iiral 1 i^(ne•^^ to the scene. \t If nj?lh I entered the (it}, 
and tlifiieefoith lo^t tlie sun wbilf T iimained there. Tho 
I'lMHioU' jHopli of Dani.1 eus ( \(ludf all sunshine fiom flu ir 
bi/iiis b\ .iw ji of tli.ck init, nbere\fr -vine tiilli'.fs or 
\anlt* d JO if- do not it i If. t!i •. ])ii i antioji inincf essaijp. 

Tlif efffftof till-, I'lilt gloom, Ibf cool ciiiHnt^ of air 
eri itf d by tli(.*n II ijfiu "IkiI , the viMdm-*^ of the bi/*nts, 
the \unt\ .Old 1 fautv f)f tin OiKiilnl dif-*', the fiagi.int 
smfll of tilf spKf '*liop*>, the tinkle of the bia‘'S fiij" of fht* 
sf llf r of '•In ih( fs — all thi*' affortls a pleasant but bewildering 
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change ficm the silent desert and the glare of sunshii^ 
then the glimiises of places strange to your eye, } et familiar 
to your imagination, that you catch as you pass along! Here 
is (he portal of a large khan, with a fountain and ciatem in 
the midbt. Camels, and bales of merchandise, and turbiuicd 
negroes are scattered over its wide quadrangle, and an arcade 
of shops or offices surrounds it, above and below, like the 
streets of Cftester. Another portal opens into a public batb^ 
with its fountainc, its reservoir'*, its gay carpets, and its luxu¬ 
rious inmates, clothed in while linen, and reclining upon cush¬ 
ions os they smoke their chibouquo'*. 

Damascus is all of a bubble witli nut gib h'> * and fountains; 
the former are in every inoiilli, ami the latter gu<'h from every 
corner of the sti’col. Thc"!* fountain'* aie in themselves very 
characteristic, heauliliilly caived with f.uici^l design^ that 
bcem over striving to evade the Moslems’ Liw againbt imitating 
any tiling in creation. The heat of the climate is turned into 
a source of pleasure by the cool cm rents of air that arc ingen¬ 
iously cultivafeil, and the profubion of ii < creams, and juicy 
fruits that every where jiresent ihemsehes. Many of the 
sliopkecpcrs have kigo feather fan-, which aic in conblant 
flnlfer; and even the jewellers, ns they work in public, turn 
a-iile fiom Uje little crucibles iu which ingots of silver or gold 
are learning dnetilit \ and obcdi< ncc to ai*t, to fkn their paliki 
ihciks, and agitate their juifnnnd Ik aids with«the3e wide- 
‘inenil l.nis. 1 was n(\irtii(d of joaming tlirough flic bsi- 
/a.irs ol I'Himascus; 1 strolled about llnm by tin hour, watch¬ 
ing the life and little inlen >ls of tlu pale jieople v\ho live and 
die in their shadow y anade-. 

The merchants eit on l!i« ir tounlei-; jmi stand in the 
btK et; then is no hon‘>e (iiU i, hut the whole b.i/a ir i- like 
oiK* gnat pho]», wi’h a inni'ur ol -IiIm- langid along, its 
bides in little nu O ( nh 'h< h i i in in tfi a bo}, who-e 
long diapeiie'au .1 i n <1 tn inl'_\ loin I flu n, immense 


• A nar^ileh i** ii pipt, 1 1 h iPr i (’ 


1' li t> inuc[h watw 
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tiiii)ansy of some costly materiid and very vivid colors, on their 
heads. Here is a pale boy, with a brilHaptly gay shawl folded 
round liis brow, working lace in a hand loom, and watching 
the shop at the same time ; there is a man of seventy, with 
snowy beard, and cashmere shawl, and mulberry-colored mantle. 

Here a handsome young Turk is measurmg English chinU 
to a woman veiled from head to foot in a whit^shroud-like 
riieet, with a dark-colored handkerchief over heWace; there 
a water canicfr walks swiftly by, jingling his brazen cups to¬ 
gether ; he has an immense glass jar, full of iced sherbet, 
slung under iiis arm; its long neck is tipped with a lump of 
snow and a hunch of bowers; you dri^k a deep draught of 
the nectar, your servant pays four paras, (about half a far¬ 
thing,) and he moves on. Plerc a speculator in smoke is walk¬ 
ing about with a slieaf of iiargilehs, which he puls unasked 
into his customers* mouths. They smoke apparently uncon¬ 
sciously ; and, when the proprietor returns, he receives about 
a farthing for his fee. 

There is a man selling colored ices at a halt^nny a saucer 
full. Tlieir trays of fruit attract your eye — plums, ajn'icots, 
and enormous watermelons that melt in the month like snow; 
here comes a donkey laden with cucumbci’S, apparcnily the 
favorite refreshment, for almost every one 8toj)s him ; here u 
String of tall, awkward camels fills the narrow street j there, 
seated on •is shop hoard, is an ol«l man drowsily nodding 
among the silks of India and Syria; and there are. two ]»ah; 
boys playing doinin<»s in an armf>r(;r’s shop, from the roof of 
which daggers hang likc3 the sword of Damocles, and (jiiiinti- 
ties of ivory-handled knives, that make llie nirlu? look like a 
rave of stalactites. On ihe whole, the bazaars arc iniieli bel¬ 


ter and more striking lhan tlio>f; of (’airo, ihongli slill railier 
mean and (.•ontciu]>tihl<‘ when yon come lo evaniine. or\alne 

them. Many^ of the ^liojjkcepers arc, mr-n- amalenr- men 

who l»ave land or hon-o, but who ainn.-<* lln*m-elve>< by '•illiiig 
cross-legged from morning till nighf, and selling iK- ir (piaint 
eonimodities in the cool ."hade. 
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XLIV -now THE HOOPOES CAME TO HAVE CROWNS: 
AN EASTERN LEGEND. 

[Thlt iitorj Is taken fiom Vtslta to Monosterlog In the Levant, a Ter> entertaiuiMn 
book of travels, by Hun. ItouKiiT Clu/oh, Ja., an English gentk man, puIjIisIilJ in IbH. 
Tbu legend was related to the author by a Mussulman Lobblor, in Uiiper j 

Tw the days of King Solomon, tfic bon of David, vvlio, by 
the virtue of his cabalistic seal, reigned supreme over genii ti" 
well os men, and who could speak the language of animals of 
all kinds, all created beings were sub',(M\ i< nt to his will. 
Now when tlie king wanted to travel, he made use, for lis con¬ 
veyance, of a carpet of a square form. Tliis carpet had the 
property of extending itself to a sulfieient size to carry a whole 
ai’iny, with the tents and baggage; but at other times it could 
bo reduced so ^ to be only large enough for the support of tlu' 
royal throne, and of those ministers whoso duty it was to 
attend upon the person of the sovereign. Eour genii of the 
air then toi»^ the four comers of the carpet, and carried it, with 
its contents, wherever King Solomon di'sired. 

Once the king was on a journey in the air, carrh'd upon his 
throne of ivory over the various nations of tin* (*artli: The 
rays of the i^n poured dowm upon hh head, and ^ had noth¬ 
ing to jirotcct liim from its heat. The fu ry heaoHQfrtiru h(*gili¬ 
ning to scorch his neck and shoulders, wlnm lie s|ka dock of 
vultures flying past. ‘*0 vultures,” cried Ki$ Solomon, 
“ come and lly between me and the .sun, and make a shadow 
with your winers to protect mi*; for its rajs are scorching my 
neck and faee.” But the vultures answered and s;\id, “We 
are flying to the north, and jour f.iee i-? turned towards the 
south. We desire to eontimie on our wav; and bo it known 
milo thee, O kimr, that wo will not turn back on our flight 5 
in*ilii(T will we fh above jour thione fo ]>iotoot jou from tlie 
sun, allliouijh its r.n>. in.n be scorching vour nock and face.” 

Then King Solomon lifted uj> liis voiee and said, “Cursed 
be ye, O v’ulturc*?; and bceaii‘«<* j’oii will not obey the com- 
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mands of your loi*d, who rules over the whole world, the feath¬ 
ers of your necks shall fall off; and the hoot of the sun, and 
the cold of tlie winter, and the keenness of the wind, and the 
beatiii;' of the rain, .shall fall upon your rebellious necks, which 
siiall not be piotectcd with feathers like the necks of other 
lunls; and whereas ^oii have hitherto fared delicately, hence- 
torwanl j e sliall (*at carrion and feed ui>on oiFal; and your race 
shall b(‘ impure to the* end of the world.” And it was done 
unto the vultures as Kin^ Solomon hod said. 

Now it fell out that there was a flock of lioopoes flying past; 
and the kiicjj eiied out to them and said, “ 0 hoopoes, come 
and fly betw'ceii im* and the sun, that I may be protected from 
iK ray*! by the shadow of }Our w’iugs.”" Whereupon the king 
of the hoopo(‘s answered and said, “O king, we aro but little 
fowls, and we ar<‘ not able to afford mucli shade; but wo vvLil 
g;ither our nation togc'lbei', mid by our numb^u’S^ we shall make 
up for our small si/.e.” So tlie hoopoes gathered together, and 
flying in a eloud ov the throne of the king, sheltered liim 
Irum the rayi of the sun. ’ 

'Wlien lh(‘ journey was over, and King Solomon sat upon his 
golden thnnie, in his palaeo of ivory, v\'’hereof the dooi-s were 
emei.dd, and the window's of diamonds, he cunimanded that 
the king of the hoopoe'* ‘•hould stand before his f^et. “ Now,” 
said King Solomcm, “ for the s<*rv ice that thou and thy race 
have rendflied, and iIk' obci&auce thou ha^t shown to the King, 
thy lord and master, vvliat shall 1 »< done unto thee, O hoopoe? 
and what "liall be «ri\en llie lioopoe ofliiy r.iee foranieihori.il 
and a lewaidr’” Now tli • king of the llodpoes w^as eoiiiusefl 
with tin. g'lat honoi ol -tandinu bef.ne the king; .and making 
hi-i ob( .ind l.iviiijr loi ii^Iif < 1 uv on hi*, heart, he '“.'lid, 

t) km", live fon \erl L( t .i «!av' b< given thy rvant to eon- 
sider, with lii^ (ineen .i id c )mi'-< Unix what it shall he tlie km 4 
shill give unto it loi i rt w iicl.” ^Vnd King Solomon <nd, 
•‘lie it "O;” ami it wo', -o. * 

Ilut tin k ng of the Iioopo< s ih w aw'.iv, and lie v nt In Ih\ 
queen, who vva a diiitv hud, .i!i<l lie told Ik i what had Imp- 
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ficned, and be desired her advice as to what the/ should ask of 
the king for a rewai'd; and he called together his council, und 
they sat upon a tree, and they each dcbired a Afferent thing. 
Some wished for a long tail; some wished for blue and gi'een 
feathers; some wished to be as large os ostriches; some ^vi^^hed 
for one thing and some for another; and they dubQ.ted till tlie 
going down of the sun, but they could not agree t(jgether. 
Then the king'of the hoopoes, with the qu(*en, v, ent apart, and 
she said to him, “My dear loid and husband, listen to my viords: 
and as we have preserved the head of King Solomon, let us 
aslc for crowns of gold on our head>4, that w e may be ‘superior 
to all other biriK.” And the word^ of the (pieen, and the 
princesses, hor daughter®, prevailed, and the king of the 
]ioo])oes presented himself before King Solomon, and de^ii'ed 
of him that all hoopoes should v\ear golden crouns upon their 
heads. 

Then Solomon said, “ Hast thou considered well what it is 
thou desirest?” And (he hoopoe said, “I liave considered 
well, and we desire to liav e golden crowns on our heads.” So 
King Solomon said, “ Golden crowns y e shall ; hut, be¬ 
hold, thou art a foolish bird; and when the evil days shall 
come upon thee, and thou seest the folly of lh> luMirt, return 
heic to me, and I will give thee help.” So the King of the 
lioopucs left the presence of King Solonmn with a goldtai 
crown upon his head. And all the hoo[»oe>. liad golden crown®, 
and weie exceeding piond and haug]ll^. Monov er tbe^ went 
to the lakes and the pool'*, and widkisl by the mat gin of the 
water lliiit they migflit admire tliem>t.l\< a'« iii .i gl.i"'. And 
the que(*n of the hoopttes ga\e In r^df aii^, and -al upon a twig, 
rcfiishig to “speak to llu otlur bud® v\lio had beiii hei friend*, 
because the} were but vulgar bud®, and she vvoie a crown on 
her In ad. 

Xow tli(Me v\ a" a certain fowlci who®et traps for bird®; and 
hr* put a picetf of a l)H)ki n minor into hi® trap, and a hoopoe 
that went m toadmiie licr^t If wa® caught. The fowler looked 
at it and saw the ®liining t town upon it® head- “o he v\riing off 
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its head, and took the crown to Issachar, the son of Jacob, the 
worker in metal; and lie asked him what it was. Issadiar said 
it was ‘‘•a crown of bro'^s.” And he gave the fowler a quarter 
of 8 shekel for it, and desired him, if he found more, to bring 
thorn to him, and tell no man thereof. So the fowler caught 
some more hoopoes and sold their crowns to Issochar; until 
one day he met another man who was a jeweller, and showed 
him several of the hoopoes' crowns. The jeweller told him 
that they were ]Mire gold, and he gave the fowler a talCht of 
gold for four of them. 

Now, when the value of the*)e crowns was known, the fume 
of them went abiood, and in all the land of Ihrael was heard 
the twang of bou a and the whirling of slings; bird lime was 
made in every town; and the price of traps rose in the market. 
Not a hoopoe could show its head but it was slain or taken 
captive; and the days of the hoopoes were nunjbered. Then 
their minds were filled with sorrow and dismay, and ere long 
few were left to bewail their cruel destiny. At length, flying 
by stealth through the least frequented jiluccs, the king of tlic 
hoopoes went to King Solomon, and stood |pforc the steps of 
* the golden throne, and with tears and groans related the mis¬ 
fortune which h;id happened to his race. 

So King Sidomon looked kindly upon the king of the hoopoes, 
and said, “ Behold, did I not warn thee of thy folly in desiring 
to have crowiw of gold ? Vanity and pride have been tliy ruin. 
But now that a memorial may romain of the service which 
thou didst render unto me, your erowns of gold shall he changed 
into crowns of featheiN, that yc may walk unharmed on the 
earth.” * 

Now, when the fowlers saw that the hoopoes no longer #ore 
crowns of gold on their heads, they ceased fiom the persecution 
of their race; and fiom tliat time forth the family of tlie 
hoopoes have flouri^htd .ind incieased, and have continued in 
peace unto the prp^ent day. 

14 
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XLV.—ANECDOTES OF THE GREEK REVOLUTIOK. ' 

Wauobsom. 

When Missolongbi was beleaguered hy tbe Turbisb foceel^ 

Marco Botzaris commanded a garrison of about twelve hundred 

men, who had barely fortifications enough to form breastworks. 

Intelligence reached the Greek leaders that the Egyptian 

amiy, under Ismail Pacha, was about to form a juncti^ with 

the formidable besieging host. A parade was ordered; tlie 

garrison, “ faint and few, but fearless still,” scarcely amounted 

to one thousand men. Marco Botraris told them of the de- 

« 0 

struction that impended over Missolongbi, proposed a sortie, and 
announced that it should consist only of volunteers, as the 
expedition was a “forlorn hoj)e.” Volunteers I TTie whole 
garrison stepped forward as one man, and demanded the post 
of honor and of death. “ I will only take the Thermopytm 
number ” said their leader, and selected the three hundred tliat 
were nearest to him. 

In the dead o%pi ght this devoted band marched out in six 
divisions, and placed themselves, in profound silence, round the • 
Turkish camp. Their orders were simply, “ When you hear 
my bugle blow, seek me in tbe pacha’s tent.” 

Marco Botzaris, disguised as an Albanian bearing despatches 
to the pacha from the Egyptian army, passed unquestioned 
through the Turkish camp, and ^^as only arrested by the sen¬ 
tinels around the pacha’s tent, who informed him that he must 
wait till morning. Then wildly through the stillness of the 
night that bugle blew; faithfully it w as echoed from without; 
and the war cry of the avenging Greek broke upon the Mos¬ 
lem’s ear. From every side that terrible storm seemed to 
huFbt at once; aliricks of agony and terror swelled the tumult. 
ITic Turks fled in all direc-lions, and the Grecian leader was 
soon Mil rounded by his comiades. Struck to the ground by a 
musket ball, he had himself raided on the vhoulders of two 
Greeks, and, thus supported, he pressed on the flying enemy. 
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A iHiliet pierced his brain in the moment of his trinmph; hot 
Missoloni^ was saved, and the delivery of Greece begun.' 

Shortly aflerwardsy Missolonghi was again beleaguered; all 
hope cf successful resistance had vanished. The small rem¬ 
nant of the garrison, placing their wives and children in their 
centre, cot their way at midnight through the Turkish army, 
and escaped to the mountains. The aged, and wounded, and 
infirm, alone remained with some women and children. These 
assembled round the powder magazine, and calmly waited 

*'Till morning's sun 
Should rise and give them light to die.*’ 

m 

At the first dawn the Turks stormed the almost defenceles<) 
fintifications, received one faint volley from the Greeks, and 
rushed (m to the work of slaughter. A wounded veteran 
smiled grimly as ho saw them come; with one liand he beck¬ 
oned them on, with the other he fired his pistol into the pow¬ 
der magazine. The explosion annihilated friend and foe; the 
remains of the heroic garrison perished; but, Somson-like, they 
involved their enemies in their own destruction. The name 
of Missolonghi destroyed, but thus destroyed, became a tower 
of strength to tlic Grecian cause. 

One more anecdote and 1 have done. A detachment of one 
hundred Greeks was hemmed in by a division of the Turkish 
army in one of the defiles of the Morea. They were summoned 
to surrender; but they demanded to bo allowed to march away 
with all the honors of war. Tliis was of course refused; night 
was drawing on, and the attack was postponed till the following 
morning. One Greek alone pass^ over to the Turks; he 
bore a commission from his comrades to tell their countrymen 
that they had died in the cause of Greece. When morning 
rose, the pacha found that they had thrown up a brea>itwork, 
and presented a vorj- formidable appearance. lie then offen d 
them a fne pas‘*age if they would lay down their aims. *It 
is too late,” ‘•aid tluir leader to the aide-de-ranip. “Go tell 
your gential how you found us.” They had un\4ound their 
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silken sashes, and firmly bound themselves to eadi other, 
limb to limb, so that their line must remain unbroken in 
death even. The onslaught took place; seven hundred Turks 
tell before the lost Greek was sabred; and on officer told me 
that long afterwards he had gone to see the spot, and found 
the bleached skeletons of that gallant band still bound together 
by their silken sashes. 


XLVI —EXTRACTS FROM THOMAS MOORE. 

[ I noMAH Almmi wir born id Dublin, Mty 2R, 1771), and died Fobruary 26,1862. IIi*) 
lliNt pul 111 alluti n ti nnilation of tlu. Odoiuf Vdb n r n, published In lSU0,waB tecaiMMl 
With niucli tivui, and finm tint time hn wiu < instantly befure the public, and, aa a 
p f, rusa to a popul irity mt.ond i iily to tli it ot Byron and Scott. Uu louMt i oem, 
Lulli Hcxikli, IS a biilli mt aud goigious pioduction, gloaiiig with the tiwin huea of 
Oriental piiliitlng, aud tnie In its detiulb but it’^rluyg the mind with itg exci ss of 
iuia,p)iyand the luvuriint KWiitniss of ita senufluitlon Hu Lovea of the Aiit<ls, 
Ruolh I poiiiiot boinp length woa a cominritne &iluie Moore’s greatest strength 
IS shown in his songs, hall ids, nnd ]>ilr ifTusjons In these, his vind fiuicy, Wf 
hpaikJing ait, his iiih tommand ot poetiiol ixprcssion, bis lore of ornament, and Lb 
BCDoe of niusK, imd un appiopnato Rphiro of o\i rcise. Ills Irish Melodies, espedally, 
are of grcit exLLllcniL hi their wa^ They are the truest and most earnest things he 
evcrunilo In many of bis productions thiro is more oi lees of make-belicre senti* 
mint, but hue wo ful the pulse of truth Ihewobut Moore’s poetry, howevei, is 
inoie nuiaikible for tlie lichnusa of its coloniig than the (Ineniss of Its texture. He 
u not a V( 1 V careful wiitei, aud would not btni a iigid verbal critKlsm. 

Mooios Batiiicil and humorouH psems—of which he wrote miny—are piihaps 
entitled to pien a hi Jipi comiinr itivo rank tliiii hi milous | ludiictious, bcciusi tlu f 
an such gi uiilno and natural (xpre hioiis of Ins mind He was full of wit an 1 luiiu il 
Hpiiits and spuue I to tike positive dt light lu diirliUc his (loiuted and glitlcriiip, bilts 
^Igainbt htii IIv aud ] litii il rpimneutH lii these HchUr eitusiuus al 0,110 do not 
require the depth of tiding the iiioiultinc and the dignity of senlinu nt which hi 
stik — nnd Mtk m vam — In his siiIour p 1 try At my of Ihiin howiver wuc cnlbd 
foitb by the passing occuiuiici.s ot the iliy ind li ive lust thur interest with the ouii- 
slou that ^iru Ibetn 1 nth 

In the lattu jiars of his lit Moirowas a diligent laboru in tin tiadu if liti ratine, 
end wrote many woiks 111 pi s , aimi „ t u 11 Iivis of sbcndiu and Bywii, The 
Jipiuitfinn, a tall IboHisiiiv ot Ire’iiii 11 | r m tlon ot mu hns aith, Tht life of 
Captain Bock, liarels of nn Iiisb (u ntl man jn Var h 1 1 a keliniou, &.e Ills prose 
wiltings, lu goniinl, hive not idJ 1 mu h t his in i m r putati m 

Moore’s prirate (haiaitir vv IS nuiial IP and I , tiM ithewhi though he was 
a httlo tix) iiulliu I (o psv c iirt tv pns us i f hi h r s 1 1 pi Mti n th lu hiinsilf He 
vva^adiv I I null' 11 lit win irilwitlnuti i 1 li 1 I s d 11 sti ulitions He 
liad H uu 1 11 IV t I ct Mil ' I 1 M I I wn 1 li I t fast an I fthii^ 

und this I Mill II liiiu lit 111 111 si II iiiit VI t 1 ] v is ni 1 1 uu UrUat li 
Till ito Ins utv 

Vs 3.1 ores (CHIUS is v h ntiillv I\ i a 1 nil 11 rt 1 ji s hire been an* 
lo (ffiomli w li bus il »ti 111] I w 1 HI 1 hi, powers thin 
by an ext u w f u 1 j f 1 1 1 i 
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Those EvENma Bells. 

IIibobb eyening bells I those evening bells! 
How many a tale their music tells 
Of love and home, and that sweet time 
When last 1 heard their soothing chime I 

Those joyous hours are passed away; 
id many a heart, that then was gay, 
ithin the tomb now darkly dwells, 

And hears no more those evening bells. 

• 

And so *twill be when I am gone; 

That tuneful peal will still ring on^ 

While other bards shall walk these dells, 
And sing your praise, sweet evening bells. 


The Meeting op the Waters. 

There is not in the wide woild a valley so sweet 
As that vale iii whose bosom the briglit waters meet. 

O, the last rays of feeling and life must depart 
Ere tne bloom of that \ alley bliall fade from'my heart. 

Yet it was not that Nature had shed o’er tlie scene 
Her purest of crystal and brightest of green; 

’Twas not he r soil magic of streamlet or hill; 

O, no ; it was something more exquisite still. 

’Twas that li lends, the beloved oi my bosom, were neai*, 
Who made e^ ery dear scene of enchantment more dear, 
And who felt how tlic bc-st cliaims of nature improve. 
When we llieiii itlUctcd fiom looks that we love. 

Sweet vab of Avota’ how c ilm could I iC't 
In thy bo-iom of *-hade with the filends I love host, 

H • 
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When the stonns that we feel in this cold world shall oeasei 
And our hearts, like thy waters, be mingled in p6aq||.l 


The Minstrel Bor. 

The minstrel boy to the war is gone; 

In the ranks of death you’ll find him. 

His father’s sword he has girded on, 

And his wild harp slung behind him. 

Land of song,” said the warrior bard, 

Though all the world betrays thee, 

One sword, at least, thy rights shall guard, 

One faithful harp shall praise thee.” 

The minstrel fell; but the foeman’s chain 
Coufd not bring his proud soul under. 

The liarp he loved ne’er spoke again, 

For he tore its chords asunder, 

And said, " No chains shall sully thee, 

Thou soul of love and bravery j 
Thy songs were made for the pure and the firee; 
They never shall sound in slavery.” 


The Death op a Young Ladt. 

I saw tliy form in youthful prime. 

Nor thought that pale decay 
Would steal before the steps of time. 

And waste its bloom away. 

Yet still thy features wore that light 
Which fieets not with the breath; 

And life ne’er looked more truly bright 
Than in thy smile of death. 

As streams that run o’er golden mines. 
Yet luimbly, calmly glide. 
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Nor seem to know the wealth that shines 
Within their gentle tide, 

So, veiled beneath the simplest guise, 
Thy radiant genius shone, 

And that which charmed all other eyes 
Seemed worthless in thy own. 

If souls could always dwell above. 

Thou hadst not left that sphere; 

Or could we keep the souls we love, 

We ne’er had lost thee here. 

_ . • 

Though many a gifted mind we meet, 
Though faircist forms we see. 

To live with them is far less sweet 
Than to remember thee. 


Sunset in Syria. 

Now upon Syria’s land of rosea 
Softly the light of eve reposes. 

And, like a glory, the broad sun 
Hangs over sainted Lebanon; 

Whose head in wintry grandeur towers, 
And whitens with eternal sleet, 

While summer, in a vale of flowers. 

Is sleeping rosy at Ids feet. 

But nought can charm the luckless Peri $ 
Her soul is sad ; lier wings are weary — 
Joyless she sees the sun look down 
On that great temple,* once his own, 
Whose lonely columns stand sublime. 
Flinging their shadows from on high, 
Like dials, which the wizard Time 
^ Has raised to count his ages by. 


• Temple of the Sun at Balben 
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IIinda’s Appeal. 

• 

O, ever thus, from childhood’s hour, 

IVe seen my fondest hopes decay; 

I never loved a tree or flower 
But ’twas the first to fade away. 

1 never nursed a dear gazelle, 

To glad me with its soft black eye, 

But when it came to know me well, 

And love me, it was sure to die. 

Now, too, the joy most like divine 
Of all I ever dreamed or knew, 

To see tlicc, hear thee, call thee mine > 

O misery ; must I lose that too ? 

Lament op a Peri for Htnda. 

Farewell — farewell to thee, Arahy^s daughter; 

(Thus warbled a Peri beneath the dai'k sea;) 

No pearl ever lay under Oman’s * green water 
More pure in its shell than thy spirit in thee. 

Farewell — be it ours to embellish thy pillow 

With every thing beauteous that grows in the deep { 
Each flower of the rock and each gem of the billow 
Shall sweeten thy bed and illumine thy sleep. 

0 

Around thee shall glisten the loveliest amber 
That ever the sorrowing sea bird lias wept; 

With many a shell in whose hollow-wrt*athed chamber, 
We Peris of ocean by moonliglit have slept. 

We’ll dive where the grirdeiis of coral lie darkling, 

• And plant all the rosiest stems at thy head; 

We’ll seek where the sands of the Caspian are sparkjmg. 
And gather their gold to strew over thy bed. 


The Prr-’ian Gulf. 
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XLVn.--MIKE FINK, THE LAST OF THE‘BOATMEN. 


[Thli ikotch of the laet survlTor of a rnco of men now extinct is taken fi-uiii the 
VITeeteru Souvenir for 1829.] 


I EMBARKED a fcw years since, at Pittsburg, for Cincinnati, 
on board a steamboat, more with n view of rcaliscing the possi¬ 
bility of a speedy return against the current, than in obedience 
to the call of eitlier business or pleasure. 

When we left, the season was not far advanced in vegeta¬ 
tion. But as we proceeded, the change was more rapid than 
the difTcrence of latitude justified. 1 had frcHiuenlly observ ed 
this in rorincr voyages; but it never was t^o .striking .‘is on the 
jjre.sent occiu^ion. The old mode of travelling in I lie, sluggish 
llat-boat seemed to give time for the change ol’ sea.son ; but 

now a few hours carried us into a clillln’ent climate. AV'e met 

•* 

Spring, with all her laughing train of tlowe.rs and verdure, ra]»- 
idJy adv'ancing from the soutli. TJie buckeyi;, cottonwood, 
and maple laid already assumed, in this region, the ricli livery 
of summer. The thousand varieties of tlie floral kingdom 
S])i‘C!id a gay carpet over the luxuriant nu'-adowa on each side 


of the river. 


The thick woods resouiuhHl with the notes of 


the featlicred>4pibe — each striving to outdo his neighbor in 
noise, if not in melody. Wc Inid not yet rea<;hcd the region 
of paroquets; but the clear-toned whi.-^tlc of the cardinal was 
licard in eve.ry bush; and the cat-bird was (Mideavoring, with 
its usual zeal, to riyal tfu» pow ers of the mpre gifted moek- 
iug-bird. 

A few hours brouglit us to one of those stopping jioints 
known by the name of “ woorling-place.'^.” It wfis sitnalr'd 
immediately above Lf!tart’.s Falls. 'I’he boat, obedient to liie 
wheel of the pilot,'made a gracefu] .svveep towards the i.shnid 
above the falls, and rounding to, apjinjached the wootl pih^. 
As the l)qj;t drew near tlic shon*, the escape steam rf'vm'bcr- 
al<.‘d Ugtagh the fbre.-t and Iiills like tlie chafed bellowing of 
the cJ||V tiger. The root of a tree, concealed beneath the 
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water, prevented the boat from getting sulB&dentlj near the 
bank, and it fatecamo necessary to use the paddles to take a 
different position. ‘ 

Back out! and try it again ! ” exclaimed a voice from the 
shore. “Throw your polejvide, and brace off, or you’ll rmt 
against a shag.” 

This was a kind of language long familiar to us on the 
Ohio. It was a sample of the slang of the keel-boatmen. 

The spoukcr was immediately cheered by a dozen of voices 
trora the deck; and I recognizcd'tn him 'the*persen of an old 
acquaintance, familiarly known to me from my boyhood. He 
was leaning carelessly against a large beech, and as his leil 
arm wirelessly pre'^^ed a rifle to his side, presented a figure 
tliat Salvator * would lia\ e chosen from a million, os a model 
for hi-s wild and moody pencil. Ilis stature was upwards of 
six fc^t, his proportions perfectly symmetrical, and exhibiting 
the evidence of herculean powers. To a stranger ho would 
have seemed a complete mulatto. Long exposure to the sun 
and weather on tlie Lower Oliio and Mississippi had changed 
his skin; and, but for the fine European cast of his counte¬ 
nance, he might have passed for the principal warrior of some 
powerful tribe. Although at least fifty years of age, Iiis hair 
was os black as the wing of the raven. Next to his skin he 
wore a red fianncl shirt, covered by a blue capote, ornamented 
with white fringe. On his feet wei’e moccosons; and a broad 
leathern belt, from which hung, suspended in a sheath, a large 
kniffe, encircled liis waist. 

As soon as the steamboat became stationary, the cabin pas¬ 
sengers jumped on shore. On ascending the bank, the figure 
I have just described advanced to offer me his hand. 

“ How are you, Mike ? ” said I. 

“ How goes it ? ” replied the boatman, grasping my hand 
jrith ajfquec/e I can compare to nothing but that of a black- 
jinjA^s vice. ^ 

glad to see you,” he continued, in his ab]|||||||l,man- 


Salvator Rosa, a celebrated painter of forest scenes and h lodits. 
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ner. " I am going to shoot at the tin cup for a quart-—off 
hand — and you must be judge.” % 

I understood Mike at once, and on any other occasion 
should have remonstrated, and prevented the doling trial of 
nddlL But I was accompanied by a couple of English tour¬ 
ists, who had scarcely ever been beyqnd the sound of Bow 
bells, and who were travelling post over the United States to 
make up a book of observations on our manners and customs. 
There were, also, among the passengers, a few bloods from 
Baltimore and Philadelphia, who could conceive of nothing 
equfd to Howard or Chestnut Streets, and who expressed 
great disappointment at not being- able tp find terrapins and 
oysters at eveiy village. My tramontane pride was aroused, * 
and I resolved to give Uiem an opportunity of seeing a west¬ 
ern lion — for such Mike undoubtedly was — in all his glory. 
The philanthropist may stuit, and oi'cusc me of ^a want of hu¬ 
manity. I deny the charge, and refer, for apology, to one of 
the best understood princi[>les of human nature. 

Mike, followed by several of liis crew, led the way to a 
beech grove, some little distance from the landing. I inviU'd 
toy fellow-passengei’8 to witness the scene. On arriving at 
the spot, a stout, bull-headed boatman, dressed in a hunt¬ 
ing shirt, but barefooted, in whom 1 recognized a younger 
brother of Mike, took a tin cup, which hung from his belt, 
and jdaced it on his head. Although 1 had seen this feat per¬ 
formed before, I acknowledge I felt uneasy, whilst this silent 
preparation was going on. But I hod not much time for re¬ 
flection, for this second Albert exclaimed,— 

“ Blaze away, Mike, and let’s have the quart.” 

My travelling comjjanioii’-, as ‘•non as they recovered 
from the fir-^t ellcet of their astoni<>lim('nt, (“xliihited a disposi¬ 
tion to irilerfere. Blit Mike, tliiowing back bis left leg, lev¬ 
elled his rifle at the head of Jiis biother. In this liori/ontul 
position the weapon iirnained for some ‘-cconds uo immovabte 
as i^l^arm that held it was affected by no pulsation. 

‘‘SPhte your ])icce a little lower, Mike, or you will lose,” 
cried the imjierturbable hiotliiT. 
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1 know not if the advice was obeyed; bnt the sharp epack 
of the rifle immediatdy followed, and the enp flew off thirty 
or forty yards, rendered unfit for future service. There was 
a cry of admiration from the sti'angers, who pressed forward 
to see if the foolhardy boatman was really safe. He remained 
iis immovable as if he had been a figure hewn out of stone, 
lie hiul not even winked, when the boll struck the cup within 
two in(‘l)es of his head. 

“JMike has won^’ ^ exclaimed; and my decision waa the 
signal which, according to their rules, permitted him of the 
target to remove from his position. No more sensation was 
exhibited among the boatmen than it a common wager liad 
\ecn won. The bet being decided, llicy hurried back to their 
boat, giving me and my friend«i an invitation to partake of 
“ tlio treat.” We declined, and took leave of the thoughtless 
crcatui’es. In a few moinenls aflerv ards, w<* obs«erved their 

a 

“keel” H heeling into the current, the gigantic form of Mike 
bestriding the large steering oar, an<l the others airanging 
themselves in their ])laces in front of tlu* eahin, that extei^ed 
nearly the whole length of tlie boat, covering merchandise of 
immense value. As they left the siiore, Uiey gave the Indian 
yell, and broke out into a sort of unconnected chorus, coofe- 
mencing with, — 

** Hard upon the beech oar! 

She moves too slow' 

All the way to Shawncetown, 

Long vhile ago.” 


XLVIII.—Tlir SAME CONCLUDED 

Our travellers returned to ilie boat lo^t in spceula^n on 
the scene, and the beings they liad ju>t l^ildvj^4[^''11Wfiubt 
the circumstance has been related a thousand times, with all 
the necessary amplifications of finished touri‘'ts. 

Mike Fink may be viewed as the correct represent^^e of 
a class of men now extinct, but who once po‘'se‘^sed as marked 
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tt ohoracter as t}tat of the gipsies of ^gland, or the la^zaroni 
of Napks. The period of their exU^ce was not more than 
a thii*d of a century. The character was created by the intro¬ 
duction of trade on the western waters, and ceased with the 
bucce'<sful establish immt of the steamboat. 

There is something inexplicalnc in the fact tliat there could 
be men found, tor ordinary wages, who would abandon the 
systematic, but not laborious pursuits of agiicultnre, to follow 
a life, of all others except that of the soldier, distinguished by 
the greatest exjiosure and privation. The occupation of a 
boatman w<a3 more calculatt^d to destroy the constitution, and 
to shorten life, than any other business. In aiscendlng the 
river, it wa<« a continued series of toil, rcndei*ed more ii'ksome 
by the snail-like rate (it which they moved. The boat was 
propelled by poles, against which the shoulder was placed; 
iind^ie whole strength and skill of tho individual were flp-. 
plied in this manner. As the boatmen moved along the run¬ 
ning board, with their heads nearly touching tlie 2)lank on 
which they walk.<*d, the cflcct produced on the mind of an 
observer was similar to that on b(‘lioIding the ox rooking be¬ 
fore an overloaded cart. Their bodies, nuked to their Wfd^ 
for the pui*po«e of moving with greater ease, and of cnjo5H^g 
the bree/o of the ii\er, were exiiosed to tho burning suiis^ 
Bunim<‘r, and to the rains of autumn. Afler a hard day’s 
push, they would taJte their “fillo,” or ration of whiskey, and 
ha\ ing sw'allow'ed a raiMTable snpjier of meat half burnt, and 
of bread half baked, strett li themselves without covering on 
tho de(‘k, and slumber till the hteersman's call invited them to 
the morning “ fillu.” 

Notuilhstandiiig thi-, the boatman’^ life had charms as irre¬ 
sistible {u> tho'.e jn <*"1^1011 by the iUu‘«ions of the stage. Sons 
abandoned the comforUiblc farm^ of tlieir fathers, and appren¬ 
tices fled from the feefvico of their master^. There a 
captivation in the idea of “ going dotvn the river,” and tfie 
youthful boatman who had “pushed a keerMrom New Or¬ 
leans %?lt all the pride of a young merdmnt after his first 
voyage to an English seaport. From an cxelu'-ive a-'isociation 

lo 
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togcihcry thejr bad formed a kind of fdang peculiar to tbem- 
eclvCB; and from the constant exercise of with “ the squat*^ 
ters” on sliore, and crews-of other boats, they acqnirtid a 
quidkness and sharpness of retort that was quite amusing. 

On board of the bouts thus managed, our mercluuits in¬ 
trusted valuable cargoes, without insumnee, and with no other 
guiu'unty than the I'ceeipt of the stecrbinan, who posbessed no 
other property than his boat; and the confLdenoe thus reposed 
was seldom abused. 

Among these men, Mike Fink blood an acknowledged 
leader for many years. Endow’ed by nature w'kh those quali¬ 
ties of intellect'that give the I)OSi«e'^‘'Ol• jiower, he would have 
been a conspicuous member of anj i-oeiety in which his lo4 
might have been oast. * An acute observer of human nature . 
has remarked, “Opportunity alone makes the hero. Change 
.but their situations, and Ca'^-ai* w’ould have been but the best 
wrestler on the green.” With a figure cast in a mould that 
added much of the synimetry of an Apollo to the limbs of a 
Hercule<-i, he possessed gigantic strength, and his character 
was noted for the most daring intrepidity. At the court of 
Charlemagne, he might have been a Holand; with the cru*. 
sadera, lie would have been the favorite with the knight of the 
lion heart; and in our revolution, he would have ranked w ith 
the Moi’gans and Putnams of the dav. He was tlie hero of 
a hundred fights, and the leader of a ihoii-niid daring adven- 
turos. From Pittsburg to St. Louis and New Orleans, every 
farmer on the shore kept on good lei in'? with Mike — other¬ 
wise there was no safety for his jiioperlv. Wherever he 
was an enemy, like his great jirolotj pe Rob Roy, he levied 
the contribution of black m.iil tor the use of his boat. Often 
at night, vrhen his iii<>d companions slept, Ik* v\ould take an 
excursion of four or live miles, and ivtuiii helore morning 
rg^-li in 6[roil. On the Ohio, he wjus knoun as rne “Snapping 
Turtle,” and on the iM^si^..ippi, as tin* “ Snag.” 

At the early age of seventeen, eharaeter was dis¬ 

played by enlisting hhubelf in a eorji-’ of scouts — a body of 
irregular rangers (‘inplov ed on the norlh-westem frontier of 
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Penitsylvnnia to watch the Indians and give notice of any 
threatened inroad. 

In tills corps, while yet a sti'ipling, Mike acquired a reputa¬ 
tion ibr boldness and cunning far beyond his companions. A 
thousand legends illustrate the fearlessness of his chaincter. 
There was one which he told him'sclf with mucli pride, and 
which made an indelible impression on my boyish memory, 
lie had been out on the hills of Mahoning, when, to use his 
o\\ n words, he “ saw signs of Indians about.” He had dis¬ 
cot ered the recent print of the moccason in thegniss; and 
found drops of the fresh blood of a deer on the green bush. 
He became cautious, skulked for soma time'in the deepest 
thickets of hazel and brier, and for scveml days did not dis¬ 
charge his ride. He subsisted patiently on parched com and 
jerk, which he liad dried on his first coming into the woods. 
He gave no alai’m to the settlement-*, because-he diseoveied, 
with perfect certainty, that the enemy consbted of a small 
hunting party who were receding from the Alleghany. 

As he was creeping along one morning with the stealthy 
tread of a cat, his eye iell on a beautiful buck, browsing on 
the edge of a barren spot three hundred yards distant. Tlie 
temptation was too strong for the woodsman, and he resolved 
to have a hliot, at all hazards. Repriming his gun, and pick¬ 
ing his flint, he made hi-, approaches in the uaual noiscle'js 
manner, and at the moment he reached the spot from which 
lie meant to take hia aim, he observed a large savage, int(‘iit 
upon the same object, and ad> ancing in a direction a little dii- 
ferent from his own. Mike shrank bohind a tree, with the 
quickness of thought, and keeping his eye fixed on the limit<'i, 
Waited the w ith patii ncc. In a f<*w moments iho In¬ 

dian halted within fifty paces and l(‘\elk‘d Iiis ph-ee at the 
dc-«‘h In the mean whde, Mike pieseiifed his lifle at the 
bod^ V)f the t‘a\cige, and at the moment that the smoke i-sii^d 
fi*om the gun of the latter, the bullet of Fink jmssed lliiough 
the red man’s breast. He uttered a jell, and 1< 11 dead at the 
eame instant w'lth the dei-r. Mike reloadc»l his rifle, and 
remained in liis euvint foi ^ome minutes, to a-eertain whether 
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there were more enemits at liaiul. lie then stopped up to 
the prostrate 8a\ag«*, and ‘ati-f^ing liimself that life was ex- 
tinguishod, turned hl't attention to the buck, and took from the 
caroa«<s those pieces t-uited to tJie pi'ocebS of jerking. 

In the mean time, the country uas filling up with a wliite 
population; and in a few yeais, the red men, with the excep¬ 
tion of a few fractions of tribes, gradually receded to the 
lakes, and beyond the Mississippi. The eori)S of scouts wiw 
abolished, alter ha\ing acquii*cd li.ihits which untitted them for 
the pursuit^ of civilired societj. Soui^ incorporated them¬ 
selves with the Indians; and others, li*oni a strong attachment 
to their erratic mode of life, joined the boatmen, th(*n ju-^t 
becoming a distinct class. Among tliese w as our licit), Mike 
y ink, whose talents were soon developed; and for many years 
lie was as celebrated on the rivers of the w cst as he had been 
in the woods. • 

Some yean after the ju-riod at which I ha\c dated my visit 
to Cincinnati, business called me to New' Orleans. On board 
the stenmlmat on which I Iiad embai'ked at Louisville, I rcc- 
ogni/ed in the jnlot one of those men who had formerly been 
a jiatrooii, or keel-boat captain. I entered into com erbution 
w itli him on the subject of his former a^&ociates. “ They are 
scattered in nil directions,” taid he. “ A few who had caj.acity 
liiive become pilots of steamboats. Many have joined the 
trading parties tliat ero^^s ilxe Rdeky Mouiitaiiis,^und a few 
have settled dow'n a-» fariiMUN.” 

4 

“ "NNHiat has become,” I a^kcJ, “ of my old acquaintance, 
Mike Fink?” 

“ MUic w'us killed at la^l,” replied the pilot. “ He had re¬ 
fused several good offers on steamboats. He said lie could 
not bear the lii-i.sing of stiaiin, and he u anted room to throw 
hi-* I ole. lie went to the Mi-.soiu*i, .uul about a year .-ince 
^^l-. bhooting the tin cn]>wlicn he had been diinkin;' too much. 
He elc\ated too low, .oid shot hit. companion thiough the head. 
A fiiend of the deceased, suspecting foul play, shot Mike 
through the h^art before lie had time to reloail Ids rifle.” 

With Mike FniL expired the ‘‘])iilt (4 the boatmen. 
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XLIX.—PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF DANIEL BOONE. 

[This skPtrh of Daoiol Boone is mainly abridKeil fW>m his Llfh by U. Bioic, con< 
tamed in the eecoud sei lea of Spa&kh e Aiui>i luin Biography ] 

Daniel Boone, the pioneer of Kentuckj, wa^ bom iu 
Bucks county, Pennsylvania, in the month of February, 1735. 
lie was the sixth of a family of* cloven cltihlren. His father, 
Stpiire Boone, was a nati\e of England. While Daniel Mas 
yet a child, his fathsr nmioved to Berk** county, PennsyUania, 
at that time a frontier settlement, abounding with game and 
exposed to Indian as'^aults. Ilew' young Boone accpiired those 
sylvan tastes which shaped the fasliioii of his future yeaiN. 
But the woodland solitudes in which fie was reared were not 
entirely deprived of the light of knowh’dge. lie received the 
rudiments of learning in one of tliose little log school houses 
which always follow in the train of our hardy jiioncera of the 
wdld(*rness. • 

When Daniel was about eighteen, his fatln*r romoved his 
family to North Carolina, ami ‘•etthsl on^ie banks of (lie Yad¬ 
kin, a mojintain •'tream in the north-we^t part of the stati*. 
Here Daniel marrie«l, and lived for many years, oecup}ing 
himself with farming and hunting, in which latter employment 
he acquired great skill. He was an unerring marksman, ca¬ 
pable of g^t bodily exertion, cool in danger, and posscs9ed of 
all the knowledge wj^ieli a life in the wilderness could teach. 

About tlie year 17 ()7, rumors came to the region where 
Boone lived, of a counti v we^t of the mountains, rich bej'ond 
all pamilel in n.itural advantages—blessed with a deep, fertile 
soil, waU'red liy fair '«tr( anib, and abounding witli pjame. This 
was the Stale of Kentucky, at tlut tin.e a pathless wdderne^", 
into which the foot of a white man had hardly enten'd. The 
imagination of Bouiie, wlio had become dissatisfied with the 
state of things around him, w.a'» fired by these account'., and ho 
detei mined to v i>it this terrestrial panidi'^e. He aeeonlingly left 
hit home ilay 1, 1769, at the head of a party of five personal 
1.5 * 
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and tarned his face towaids the setting sun. After a toil¬ 
some marcli of al>out five weeks, tlie party, after surmounting 
a mountain range, sawr spreiuling oiit before them a rich and 
beautiful valley, watered by the Red River, covered with 
stately fprests, through wJiich the deer and buffalo roamed in 
great numbers. 

Here the adventurers rested, and passed their time in suc¬ 
cessful hunting, wuLhout any accident or molestation, till the 
month of December. Rut on the 22d day of this month, 
Roone and one of his companions, Stewai% were taken cap¬ 
tives by a band of Indians, who i‘u<hod suddenly out of a canc.- 
br:ik(‘- upon them. Boone knew the fndian chanictcr too well 
to inaiiifest either f(‘ru' or anxiety to escape. He preserved 
his coolness and self-poaiession; and this caused his savage 
captors gradually to relax their vigilance. On the Revenjh 
night, when all were a4e(*p, Boone gently awaked Stewart; 
and tlic two, securing their guns and a few trifling articles, left 
the Indians in a profound shiiijher, and stole away unobserved. 
Great caution was necessary not to awake the savages; lor, 
had the attempt of hunters been discovered, they would 
have been sacriliced on the spot. Th<*y made their Avay back 
to llu'ir old liunting camp, but, to their surprise and distress, 
found it plundered and deserted. Of their three companions 
nothing was ever after heard: they were probably slain by 
the Indians. Boone and Stewart continued their hunter life, 
and in the course of the winter w(;re joined by Squire Boone, 
a brother of Daniel, and another person, both from North 
Cai’olina. 


Not long after, Daniel Boone and Stewart wctc attacked by 
nnolh(*r band of savages, and the latter wa'? killed. S(pure 
Booinfs comjianion also disappeared afunwards, and the two 
brothers were left alone, ''riicy pa'^sed tlu* uinter in hunting; 
n«(l on the 1st of May, 177i), S(]uij'(* Boone took leave of his 
brolh(*r and went back to North Carolina for supplies. From 
this time till Julv 27, wdien his brother returned, Daniel was 
left entirely alone. The two brothers resumed their formei 
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w«y of life, and continued in it till the eimnp; of 1771; when 
they went back to their fiunilie') in North Carolina. Daniel 
Boone had been ab^eQt about two years, during which time he 
had tasted neither bread nor salt, lie hud determined to re¬ 
move his family to Kentucky; but more than two years passed 
by before he couhl sell his farm and make tlio necessary 
arrangements for such a step. 

On the 25tli of September, 1773, the two brothers biule adieu 
to their friend's and neighbors on the Yadkin, and, with their 
families, took up t%}ir inarch to the wilderness of Kentucky. 
At Powell’s valley, through which their route lay, llicy \\ci<" 
joined by five families and forty men,-the kilter well aimed. 
They went on full of hope and spirit; but when near the 
Cumberland Gap, they were attacked by a baud of JndiaiH, and 
six of their jiarly were killed; among them the eldest son of 
Dtmicl Boone, a jouth of about se\enteen. By this event the 
party were discouraged, and gave up the fiirtlier i)ros(‘cution 
or the enterprise lor the present; returning to soim* settlements 
in the south-we^t of "V’^irgiiiia. Boone an<l his hrollier, with a 
lew otheiN, would have gone on; hut aj|^jority being against 
them, th(‘y lelt bound to ''Ubinit. 

The nevt year, at the r(*quest of tlie governor of Virginia, 
Boone went to Kentucky to bring back a company of survey¬ 
ors—a task wliieli lie siiecessfully a<*eomplislied. Tie then took 
the lead of a company of settlers, by whom tlie fort of Boones- 
borougli was built, in the sjiring of \llo, oii-the bank of the 
Kentucky River. In the summer of that year he returned to 
Virginia, and sueceed<*d iii removing his family to Boorn's- 
boroiigii. Ills wife and dauglitci’s w «*ro the fir&t wh'.le women 
that ever stood on the banks of the Kentucky River. Soon 
after, they were joined by thrc(‘ f.miilies nioi'c*; and tlie open¬ 
ing of tlie eiiiumg spring bionght ollur einigiants. 

Nothing occiiried beyond tlie u>.iial eourse%f pionter life IjU 
the 14tli day of July, 177G. On that day, Bc'tsey Callaway, 
her siater France>i, and Jemima Boone, a tlaughter of Captain 
Boone, (such was the title he now bore.) carelessly crossed the 
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river opposite Boonesborough^ in a canoe, at a late hour in the 
afternoon. The trees uinl slinibs on the opposite bank wore 
thick, and came down to tli<' water’s edge; the girl‘s, nneon- 
Boio'us of danger, were placing and splashing the water with 
their 'paddles, until the canoe, floating with the current, drifted 
near the shore. Five stout Indians lay concealed thci*e, one 
of whom stctilthiiy cril^^ led down the bank until he n‘ached 
the rope that hung from the bow, turned its course.^ up the 
‘stream, and in a dir(‘clion to bo hidden from a "view of the fort. 
TJio loud shrieks ol the captured girls were heard, but too late 
for their re'.cue. The canoe, their only means of crossing, was 
on the op|>osite shore, and none <lar( d to rhk the chance of 
swimming the ^i^(‘r, under the impression that a large body of 
savages was comvalod in the woods. Boone and Ciillnway 
were both absent, and night set in hetore their return and 
arrangements for the j)ur'uit. « 

The next nioniing, by daylight, a party set out. ‘The trail 
of the Indians was struck; and after travelling about forty 
miles they i\ ei*e overtaken, 'riie great object of the white men 
wa*!, to eomo upon Indians so suddenly, that they should 
have no time to kilFtlu'ir jiri^ouers before defending them¬ 
selves. In this they succeeded. In an instant a mutual dis¬ 
covery took pla^. Shots -w ei*e intcrchang(‘d; two of the 
Indians "were wounded, and they all fled. The terrifleJ girls 
were brought back unhurt to the fort. 


L—THE SAME SUB.TECT COXCLl'DED 

The settlements in IveMtucky at this lime wei*e exposed to 
constant assaults from the Indian'^, iiu-tiiiated hy the British 
foi’ce- at the norii-we'.t foi t". C‘.ij)taiii Boone’s skill, courage, 
and knowledire of Indian habits were constantly put in requi¬ 
sition for tlu‘ jiroteetion of lii«s country nu*n. On one occasion, 
he went in command of a party of thirty men to a salt heky 
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on Licking* fiirer, to maiiifacturc nalt. The emfc^riae waa 
I'ommcnced on New Year’s day, 1778. Boone wa^ icommander, 
‘•cout, and hunter for the part}. On Uie 7th of Feh- 
rnnry, Boone, when engaged in hunting at ^ome distance £rain 
the lick, wiis captui'ed by a large band of Indiana* Escape 
Ix'iiig impo<4siblc^he assumed a tranquil and assured demeanor, 
which gained him the confidence of his captors. Knowing 
that resistance would be hopeless, he induced the saltmakers 
of his company to surrender, having previously obtained favor¬ 
able terms for them. They were all taken to the Britisli fort 
at Detroit, and his friends were given up to the coiiunaiider 
as prisoners. 

Liberal sums were offered at Detroit for tin* ransom of 
Boone; but the Indians liad become so much atta(‘li<Ml io hrin, 
from his courage and skill in hunting accomplishmentx, that 
they refused to part with him. He was fiiically received into 
the tribe, and adopted by an old chief in the ]>laee of a 
(Iccf'aAed «on. Here be lived for some months, kindly treut<Ml, 
but still somewliat watched. Whenever he was allowed to 
leave the village on a hunting excursion, the balls foi* his gun 
were carefully counted, and he was required to account in 
gann* for each ball and charge of powder. He ingeniously 
divi(h'd a number of balls, with the halves of which he could 

f 

kill tiirk(>ys, raccoons, squirrels, and other siiudl game, and, by 
u4iig, light charges of powder, he contrived to save several 
charges for his own use, if he should find aq; ^portunity to 
(.-••ape. 

bkirly in June, being with the tribe at Chiuflto^, in Ohio, 
he p(Teeiv(*d that they w^ere making prepamti^lb for a war¬ 
like oKpedition, and learn(*d that they were going to attack the 
fort at l^oolle^borough. I)ih>einbling lii'^ emotions, he con¬ 
tinued a few days longer with tliein, w^atching hU opportunity 
to chcape and wtirri the devoted gjUTihon. On tlie inoniing 
the IGth of June, he aio^e, and, witliout suspicion, went loillj 
on hU morning’s hunt a^. usual. Conti^ing to ''ccr. ic iome 
dried vepi-son, he struck through the woods for Booiicsborough, 
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E disteDce of one hundred and eiRly miles, esid reached it at 
tiw cyod of five days—a remarkable fisat, when vre remember 
that he was obliged to shape his course in sudi a way as to 
throw the Indians oil' his trail, lie was received by his 
friends as one risen from the dead. His wife, despairing of 
his return, had gone bock, with some of her children, to her 
kindred in North Cai'oliua. 

The garrison at Ilooriesborough employed themselves in 
btrengthening their fort, and calmly awaited the attack of 
their foes. But th(‘y did not appear till the 7th of Sejitem- 
ber. The Indian's were tour hundred and fifty in number, 
oomtnnndrd by Captain Duquesne,* a Canadian in the ser* 
•\ice of Great Britain. With him were eleven other Cana¬ 
dians. The garn'.on, comprising between fifty and sixty men, 
with a large number of women and children, was summoned 
to suri'euder, f*in the name of his Britannic majesr}.” Two 
days were requested by Captain Boone to consider the pro¬ 
posal. This was done j)artly to enable them .to collect the 
cattle which were di'^persed through the woods, and partly in 
the hope that aid might come from a neighboring settlement. 
At the end of the time, the garri'M)n announced their deter¬ 
mination not to surrender. 

Captain Du(^lcsnc, in spite of his greatly superior force, 
seemed reluctant to commence an as^aull. He propoM'd that 
tlie garribon should bond out a deputation of nine men.to dis¬ 
cuss the terms of a treaty of surrender. After some consulta¬ 
tion, this waM a*)M*nted to; and Captain Boone and ci!;ht otlier 
persons were selected for the duly. The partic^' met on a 
plot of ground in front of the fort, and about si\iy }ard«* dis¬ 
tant. Well aware of the treiu'herous cliaracter of the Indians, 
Captain Boone, before he left the fort, hnd stationed tMinty 
men with loaded rille'^ when* lln*y could see the whole pro-* 
ceedmgs and be roady for the slightest alarm. Very favorable 
terms were offered Iw the besiog(*rs, and agreed to by the rep- 


* Pronounced Dukane. 
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rfventatiVes of die garrison. At the coddotioB) the Indhut/I' 
proposed that tvo of their number should dihke hands wi& 
oac h of the white men, in compliance, as they taid^ with an 
ancient custom on such occasions. Captain Bocme and hie 
iissociates agreed to this; and when the Indians approached, 
each pair grasped the hand and arm of a white man. But 
the grasp was not relaxed: the red men attempted to drag off 
their white opponents as prisoners. But these lailCter were 
prepiired for this; a acufllu ensued; the Kentuckians broke 
away from the Indians, and fled back to the fort, while a 
toUey from the twenty riflemen checked the pursuers. The 
af<sault of the fort then commenced in'good-earmst, and con¬ 
tinued with little intermission for nine days,'when the enemy 
retired, baffled in his plans alike of treachery and violence. 

At the disastrous battle of the Blue Licks, in 1782, Boone 
va^ pie^cnt, with the rank of lieutenant colonel.* The ECetion 
Viis 1)1 ought on contrary to his advice; but he behaved Mith 
gieat courage. In this engagement one of his sons was killed, 
and his brother was ae\erely wounded. 

After the close of the revolutionary war, the settlements of 
the whiles were no^ disturbed by any serious attacks of the 
lii(luin>>, but there was not entire peace between the two races. 
f)n one occasion Colonel Boone was nearly tak|n prisoner by 
four Indians, who came to his farm. Tliey found him in the 
upper ]).irt of a small outbuilding used for drying tobacco.* 
Thej entered the lower part, and calling him by name, told 
him that he was their pri«ioner, and would cheat them no more, 
at the same time pointing their guns at him. He replied wiUi 
p('i leet coolness, and told them he was willing iff go with them, 
and onl \ br srged that they would give him a little time, that he 
might iinish the work he was engaged in — that of removing 
sticks of dry tobacco. While thus parleying with them, and 
diverting their attention from his purpose, he suddenly jumped 


* Boone’s bio^^apher is careful to state that though ho cuitiruted to¬ 
bacco, he ne^er used it. 
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Sown among them with his anus full of the dried tobacoo, aud 
flung it into their faces, filling their mouths and eyes with the 
pungent dust. Under cover Sf this blinding volley, he fled to 
his cabin, where he had tin' means of defence; and the baffled 
Indians retreated, having learned another of the old hunter's 
tricks. 

About 1792, Colonel lioone was dispossessed of his fimn 
at Boonesboroiifth, through a defect ot‘ title, and removed to 
the Keuhawa llivcr, in Virginia, a here he lived for a wliile. 
But hearing good accounts of the country of the Upper Mis¬ 
souri, he went there in 179o, and established himself about 
forty-five mih3.s west of St. Louis. The country then belonged 
to Spain, and Boone wsi', made s^rinlie, or commandant, of a 
township; but the dutie-s of hii office did rK)t int<‘i*fere witli his 
<*ustomary emjdo^ments of hunting and trapping in the winter 
season. Having little skill in busine^s, and taking no thought 
for the advancement of hi-s own fortunes, he lost, througli de¬ 
fect of title, at the transfi*r of Louisiana to the United States, 
a tract of land nliich had been granted him by the Spanisih 
government; but this lo^^ was repaired hy Congress, which 
made a special grant to him of about a thousand acres. 

The old age of Boone w’tL> pasved in a tran<]uil happiness 
w'hich was in bright contract with the perilous adventures of his 
manhood. He li\ed among his children, the object of affec¬ 
tionate care and d(‘voled attention; and before his dealli he 

I 

held deseeiulants of the fifth generation upon his knees. 
Almo^'t to the veiy last, lie eoiitiimed his favorite employment 
of the chase. In liis old age he heeame a rort of liittoi ieal 
poiNonagc; his^life and ad\entnres woe written and talked 
about; and many jirr'^ons oame to -'ce him aud hear his stoiy 
from his ow n lips. Hi-' w ilt, his kilthfiil and loving companion 

for more than half a c( iitnn, died in 1S13. He suiwived her 

* 

few }earN, and died tianquilli, and hy natural decay, Sep¬ 
tember 2C, LS20, ill his eight}-'ivlh year, in the midst of liis 
children and granfrhildren. He was liiiiig at that time in 
Montgomery count}, Missouri. 
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Boone^s frame was vigorous and athletic^ bufc in strength 
and Btatore he was not beyond the average standard of man. 
Tlii're was nothing rough, still less fierce, in his manners; but 
he was rather remarkable for the gentleness and quietness of 
his bearing. He w'os a man of few words, but was always 
willing to answer the questions which curious visitors put to 
him. * His moral character was spotless. His afieetions were 
strong, and ho tenderly loved those who were near to him: 
to his dying day, he never could speak of the son who was 
killed at the Blue Licks without tears. His nature was sim¬ 
ple and truthful; and though the incidents of his life have 
been, by some writers, embellished by many romantic fictions, 
he himself never afforded any materials for it. 


LI —SELECT PASSAGES IN VERSE. 

Children rLATiNtt with a Ram.— Byron , 

A BAND of children, round a snow-white rani« 

There wreathe his venerable horns with flowers;, 
While, peaceful os if still an imwcaned lamb, 

The patriarch of the flock oil gently cowers 
His sober head, majestically tome, 

Or cats from out the palm, or playful lowers 
His brow, as if in act to butt, and Uien 

Yielding to tlieir small hands, draws back again. 

» 

Their classical profile®*, and glittering dresMcs, 

Their large, black eyes, and soft, seraphic cheeks 
Crimson as chift pomegranates, their long tresses. 

The gesture whicli enchants, the eye that hpeaks, 

The innocence whicli happy cliildhood hlcs'ies, 

Made quite a picture of thc-c little Greeks; * 

So that the philosoiiliical beholder 
Sighed for their sakes — tliat they ‘‘luuild e’er grow older* 
IG 
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An Apology. — TT. J?. Spence, . 

Too late I staid: fov^ve the crime; 

Unheeded dew the hours. 

How noiseless falls the foot of Time 
That only treads on flowers 1 

What eye with dear account remarks 
The ebbings of the glass, 

When all its sands arc diamond sparlUi 
That dazzle as tliey pass ? 

0, who to sober measurement 
Time’s happy fleetnesa brings, 

When birds of paradise have lept# 
Their plumage to his wings ? 


An Old Man’s Death. — Dryden . 

Of no distemper, of no blast he died, 

Hut fell like autumn fruit that mellowed long: 
E’en wondered at becjuise he dropped no sooner. 
Fate seemed to w'ind hi?n up for fourscore years, 
Yet freshly mn he on ten winters more; 

Till, like a dock worn out with eating time. 

The whech of weary life at last stood still. 


Cain's Love for Adah.— Byron , 

All the ‘«tnr^ of hca> en ; 

The deep-blue noon of nighty lit by ;in orb 
Which looks a ''|)irit, or a spirit's A\oild; 

The hues of twilight; tho sun’«. gorgeous coming; 
IIi^ setting indeseribable, A\bieh fills 
My cj’es wilb pleasant liais as I behold 
Him sink, and f'd iiij lieart float <“oftly with him 
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llUEfc ^teni paradise of clouds; 

ThjS skade; the green bough; the bird’s Toio^ 

The vefipdf bird’s, whidh seems to sing of love, 

And mingles with the song of cherubim, 

As the day closes over Eden walls; — 

All these are nothing to my eyes and heart 
Like Adali^ace: 1 turn from caitli and heaTen 
To gaze on it. 


/A Sleeping Infant.— Bjfron . 

4 

O Cain ! look on him: see how lull of life, 

Of stjpngth, of bloom, of beauty, and of joy, 
How like to me; how like to llu e when gentle. 

m « * « # « 

Look I how he laughs and strctelies ouU his arms, 
And opens wide liis blue eyes upon thine. 

To hail his father; while his htlle form 
Flutters os winged with joy. Talk not of pain I 
The childless cherubs well might envy thee 
The pleasures of a parent! BlessS him, Cain I 
As yet he hath no words to thank time, but 
His heart will, and tliine own too. 


Pastoral Music. — Byron . 

Hark! the note, 

The natural music of the mountain reed — 

For here the patriarchal days are dot 
A ] asloral fable — pipes in the liberal air, 

T.Iixed with the ‘^weet bells of the sauntering herd 
My soul wanild drink lho‘-e eelioes. O that I were 
The \iiwle'ss spirit of .*1 hnd} '•oiijid, 

A liMiig \o’ee, a hrealhmg h inrion^, 

A bodiless ciiio\merit, hoiti and d^ing 
With the bkst lone wha li ni ide me. 
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The Ministrations of Nature.— Cohndg^m 

With other ministrations thou, O Nature, 

Healcst thy wandering and distempered child I 
Tliou pourest on liira thy soft influences. 

Thy sunny hues, fair forms, and breathing sweets, 
Thy melodies of woods, and winds,* and waters, 
Till he relent, and can no more endure 
To be a jarring and discordant thing 
-Amid this g<*neral dance and minstrelsy; 

Hut, bflrsting into tears, wins back his way, 

Ilis angry spirit healed and harmonized 
By the benignant touch of love and beauty. 


• Sorrow. —Henry Taylor. 

lie that lacks time to mourn lacks time to mend* 
Kternity mourns that. ’Tis an ill cure 
For life’s worst ills, to have no time to feel them. 
WheTO sorrow’s held intrusive, and turned out. 
There wisdom will not enter, nor true power. 

Nor aught that dignifies humanity. 


Enigma.— Miss Fanshawe, 

*Twas wliispcred in heaven and muttered in hell, 
And echo caught softly tlic sound as it fell; 

On the confines of earth ’twas permitted to rest. 

And the deptlis of the o^ofin its presence confessed ; 
'Twas seen in the lightning, and heard in the thunde 
’Twill be found in the sphert's, when riven asunder; 
*Twas given to man with his earliest brealh. 

Assists at his birth, and attends liim in death ; 
Presides o’er his happiness, honor, and health. 

Is the prop of his house, and the end of his wealth. 
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It b^gios every hope) every wish it must bound. 

And though unassuming,‘with monarchs is crowned. 
In the heaps of the miser *tis hoarded with coi'e, 

But is sure to bo lost in his prodigal heir. 

Without it the soldier and sailor may roam, 

B.ut woe to the wi'etch who expels it fj'om homo. 

In the whispers of conscience its voice will be found, 
Nor e’er in the whirlwind of passion be drow netl. 

It BoHens the heart; and though deaf to the ear, 

It will make it acutely and instantly hear. 

But in shade let it rest, like a delicate flower •— 

O, breathe on it softly; it dies in an hour.* 


Ln.— THE PRAIRIES. • 

t 

A>ro.\nioi;9. 

The scenery of the prairie country is striking, and never 
fails to cause an exclamation of surprise. The extent of the 
prospect is exliilarating ^ the outline of the country sloping 
and graceful. Tlu* verdure of tJm flowers is beautiful; and 
the absence of shade, and consequent appearance of profusion 
of light, produces a gayety whicli animates the beholder. 

It is necessary to explain that these plains, although pre¬ 
serving a general level witli respect to the whole countiy, ar<} 
yet in themselves not flat, but exhibit a gracefully w'aving 
surfliee,' swelling and sinking with an ea^ sloije, and a full, 
rounded outline, equally avoiding the unmeaning horixunlal 
sui-faee, and the interruption of iibinijit or angular cIcvation>. 
It is that surface which, in the expressive langu.'Jge of the 
country, is called rolling^ and which has biicn said to resismhh! 
the long, heavy swell of the ocean, when its waves are sui>- 
siding to re:^t, after the agitation of a slt)rm. 

mf 

* The answer to this beautiful enigma in the letter il. 

10 * 
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Tt ia to be remarked, also, that tbe prairie is almost always 
elevated in tlie C8nti*e, so that, in advancing into it fi om either 
side, you see before you only the plain, with its curved out¬ 
line mui'ked upon the tky, and ibnning tiie horizon; but, on 
reaching tlje highest point, you look around upon the whole of 
the va-.! swne. 

The attiaction of the prairie consists in its extent, its carpet 
of verdni’e and tlower^, its undulating surtaee, its groves^ and 
the fringe of timber by wliu’h it is surrounded. Of all thesi^ 
the latter is the most expressive feature; it is that >\hich gives 
character to the landscape, which imparts the slmpe and 
maiks the boundary of the plain. If the prairie be Kmall, its 
greatest beauty eon‘*ists in tiie \KMiiity of the Mirrouiuhng 
margin of woodland, which ii'semhlcs tbe shore of a lake, 
indented with deep li'.tas, like lia^s and inlets, and throwing 
out lung poiiiK like capes and lieadlands; wiiile occasionally 
these jioinl'. up]>roacli so < loscly on cither hand, that the trav¬ 
eller ])ai»ses through a imirow a^enue or strait, where llie 
shadows of the woudkiiul fall upon liis path, tmd then emerges 
again into another pi airie. "W here the plain is l^Rtge, the for¬ 
est outline is seen in the far p(*rspec1iic, like the dim shore, 
when hdicldat a di*.tancc!^vm the ocean. The eje some¬ 
times joains oACi the gicen meadow^, without discovering a 
tree, ,\ shrubf or any object in the immense exp.nise, hut the 
wildciiicss of grass and flowers; w’hile at another time, the 
pro-.}>ect is enlivened by the groves, whuli are '■nn intii- 
speibcd like islands, or the bolitary tree which staiub alunc m 
the blopmmg desert. 

If it be in the spring of the year, and the v oung gi a^s has 
just covered llie ground with a carpet of delicate giecn, and 
especially if the sun is rbiiig fiom ht'hind a distant of 

the plain, and glittering upon the dewdnips, no sc cm caii h(‘ 
more lovely to the e\e. Th<‘ defi b s( 4 ii gta/ing (luully 
upon the ])lain; the Luc is u i tin wing; tlu woli, uitli liib tail 
dropped, is sneaking aw.IV l(» his covert, with the felon tread 
of one who is conscious thit ho has disturbed the peace of 
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DatuTC; and the groRse, feeding 'n flocks, or in pairs, like the 
domestic fowl, cover tlio whole surface "—the males strutting 
and ei'ccting their plumage like Iho peacock, and uttering a 
long, loud, rnguniful uote, something like the cooing of the 
dove, but resembling still more the sound [>roduced by pitssing 
a rough Anger boldly, over the surface of a tambourine. 'Dio , 
number of these birds is astonishing. The plain is covered 
with them in every direction; and when they have been drivcji 
from the ground by a deep snow, I have seen thousaiuls—or 
more pro])erly tens of thousands—thickly clustered in tlie tu))S 
of the trees surrounding the prairie. They do hot retire as 
the country becomes settled, but continue to lurk in the Uill 
grass around the newly-made farms; mid I have soraetim(*8 
seen them mingled with the domestic fowls, at a short distance 
from the ftu*mer’.s door. Tiiey will cat and ev(;n tlirivc when 
conflned in a coop, and may undoubtedly iie domesticated. 

When the eye roves ort’ from the gn.*en plain to llie groves 
or points of timber, tiiese are also (bund to be at tins season 
robed in the most attractive hues. The rich undergniwth is in 
full bloom. The red-bud, the. dogwood, the erab-apple, tiie 
wild plum, the cherry, the wild rose, arts abundant in all the 
rich lands; and the gra[)e vine, altliongh its blossom is unseen, 
tills the air with fragrance. The variety of the wild fruit 
and flowering shrubs is so great, and such the jirofusion of the 
Idossoms w'itli which they are botved down, that tlie eye is 
rcgale<l almost to satiety. 

The gM}’ciy of the prairie, its embellishments, and the absence 
of till* gloom and ravage wildness of the forest, all contribute to 
disj)cl the feeling of Joncsomemiss, which usually creeps over 
the mind of thfj solitary traveller in the wiklemess. Though 
one may see ncitlmr a house nor a human being, and is con¬ 
scious that he is far fi’orn the habitations of man, lie can scarcely 
div( -1 himself of the Id« a that he i.s travelling through .scf ue^ 
embelii^Iicd by the hand of art. 'I'lio flowers—so fragile, so 
delicate, and so ornamental—seem to have heiui tastefully dis¬ 
posed to adorn the scene. Tlie groves and cliiiii 2 )s of U'ees 
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ficem to liave liocii scattcrel ovor IIk; lawn to beautify tha 
lurulrfcapc, and it is not easy to avoid the illur?ion of the fan^ 
wJiicIi jK.Tsuadea tlie beholder that such scenery has been 
ereal(!d to f^ratify the retined taste of civilized man- Europeait#^ 
un^ often reminded of the reseinbljince of this sceticry to that 
of the extensive parks of noblemen, which they, have been 
ac.eustoinod to admire in the old world. The lawn, the av<mue, 
the grove, the copse, which arc there produced by art, are here 
j>r(;j)an.*d by nature; a S])lcndid specimen of massy architecj* 
turc, and the distant view of villages, are alone wanting to 
make the similitude complete. 

Ill the summer the prairie is covered with a long, coarse 
grass, wliich soon assinne.s a golden hue, and waves in tlie wind 
like a ripe liarvest. Those who have not a personal knowledge 
of the siilijeet would he deceived by the accounts which arc 
publi.^hed of the height of the gras.s. It is seldom so tall as 
travelliM’s liave rejiresenti'd, nor docs it attain its highest growth 
in the rielu^st soil. In the low, wet pmiries, where the sub¬ 
stratum of clay lies near the surface, the ciaitrc or main 
stem of tliis grjiss, which bears the seed, acf|uiros great thick-, 
ness, and slioots hj> to the height of eiglit or nine feet, throwing 
out a fi'W long, coarse leaves or blades, and the traveller often 
liiuU it higher than his liead, as he rides through it on horse¬ 
back. The plants, Hlthougli immerou.^ and standing close 
togctluT, appear to grow singly and unconnected, tlie w'hole 
force of tlie vegetative jiower expanding it.''elf upwards. Uiit 
in the rich undulating prairie.s the is liner, with less of 
stalk and a greatfer profusion of Icave.s. The. roots sj)read and 
interweave?, so as to form a compact, even sod. and the blades 
expand into a close, thick swai’d, which is .v(.<ld(un more than 
eighteen inclios higli. and often le.s.«, until late in tin! season, 
w'hen the seed-bearing stem shoots up. 

^ The first coat of grass is mingled with small flowers — the 
violet, the bloom of the strawberry, and otliiTs of the most 
minute and delicate lextun'. As the gra^s increases in size, 
these disappeai’, and others, taller and more gaudy, display their 
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brilliant colors upon llio given surface; and still later, a larger 
and coarser succession rises with the rising tide of v(‘rdiiiv. 
A fanciful writer asserts that the prevalent color of the prairie 
flowers is, in the spring, a bluish purple; in midsummer, red; 
and in the autumn, yellow. This is one of the notions tliat 
people get who study nature by the fireside. The truth is, 
that tlie whole of the surfa(«; of these beautiful plains is clad 
throughout tlie season of verduiv with every imaginable variiMy 
of color, “from grave to gay.” It is impossible to conceive a 
more infinite diversity, or a richer profusion of lines, or to 
detect any predominating tint except the green, which forms 
the beautiful ground, and relieves the exquisite brilliancy of 
all the others. The only changes of color, observed at tlie dif¬ 
ferent seasons, arise from the-cireuinstance, that in the spring 
tlie flowers are small and the colors delicate; as the treat 
becomes more ardent, a hardier race appear*; thif flowera 
attain a greater size, and the hue deepens; and still later, a 
succession of still coarser plants rises above the tall grass, 
throwing out largcjr and gaudier flowers. 

In the winter the prairies present a gloomy and d(‘solatc 
appearance. The tire has passed over them, consuming c^very 
vegetable substance, and leaving the soil ban* and tlic surface 
]>erf(*ctly blank. That grae.efully-waving outline, so attractive 
to the eye when clad iirgreen, is now disrobed of all its orna¬ 
ments ; its tVagrance, its notes of joy, and the graces of its land¬ 
scape have all vanished, while the bosom of the cold <mrth, 
scorched and discolored, is alone visible. There is nothing to 
be seen but the. cold, d(‘:id earth and the bare mound, which 
move not; and the traveller, with a strange serration, feels the 
blast nidiing ovw- him, while not an object visible to the eye 
is seen to stir. Acc.iistoined as the mind is to associate w'itli 
the action of the wind its operation upon surrounding ohjeetsj 
then* is a noved effect ppodin;(‘d on the mind of one who feels 
the current of air rolling heavily over him, while notliing moves 
around. 
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un.—WIT AND HUMOR. 

gruNET Smith. 

.> 

[grpNET Smith, a clergyman of tlio church uf England, wna born at Woodford, in tbf, 
coniily of Eamx, England, in 1771, and dicMl in 1845. IIo wiih one of the founder* of 
the Edinburgh Iteviuw, a lasriodicul journal which haa exerted, and is continuing ttf ' 
exert, HO gicat an intiuuiico over the litoiature and politka of Great Erihun, and xna 
for many years a conitaiit contributor to its pages, ^uiong nil the wi iters ol his timCi 
li<! is runiiirkitble for Ins brilliant wit aud rich vela of humor, nhich give n pocUluir 
hJid pungent tillvur to every thing that Jails from his pen. Eiit 'his wit and humor 
rested upon a foundation of sound comnion Hciise, and were always umlrr the control 
or a warm and goisl heart. In leading him, we feel that he is timt a wise man. aud ' 
tlii<n a man. 11c was a courageous and cuiiHisteut fiiend of civil and rcliglcAis 
liberty; ami in the various arlh'ies wliieli he contributed to the Ediiilnirgh Keview,on 
fua'ini and political reform, he shows tho enlarged viewa uf an enlightened atatidsinan, 
ami the banevoleut fculnig of a Chiistiaii philuiitln"]iist. 

llesnles his articles In the Eiliiihiirgli Iteview, v ou h have been published separately, 
Mr. iSiiiith wrote two volumes of sciuioni, and the l.ettcrs uf Peter i'lymley. Those 
last are a series of arguments in furor of Catliolie cmaucjpMtnm, written in a nio&t In ib 
llant and sparkling style, and which diil luuiv than any thing else to Imbue the popular 
tnluii of England with tho true {Kuuts at Lssne in this struggle. Since his death, a 
volume of lA-ctnres on Aloi-al l*hilusupliy (from which tho following extract is taken) 
has been piiMislieJ by hi.s family. 

Mr. Siuitli'H jirivate charnc-tor was amiable and lulmirable. irii was an eifectlva 
preacher, and a iiiosit ftiilhful and devoted (si.stor. ilo was, through life, ovoiitowiiig 
with liniiiial siiirits, and full of intellectiiai ]iower. llis conversation sparkled with ^ 
the rb'hcst anil lliicst wit: hut not a drop of gall was over mingled with it. lie bud 
Tory w:irm ailvctioiis, and was gi-eatly heluved by a large circle of friends. ’ 

Eiijce his death, liis life has been wnltun.aiid hi- let tors piiblislied, by his dangiiter, 
Lady llnllaiid; and they firm one of tlie most cicliglilful books of uiir tlme—full of 
soiiuil seuso, ricli humor, and bujiovulout leelliig.J 


I WISH, after all I liave said about wit and humor, I could 
satisfy my soil' of their good effects upon the clitiracter uiul 
disposition; but I am convinced the probable tendency of both 
is,' to corinipt the niidei'stnnding and tlte heiu’t. 

itn not speaking of wit where it is kept down by more 
of mind, and thrown into the background of 
j but wh-’re it stand" out boldly and enijihatically, 
Wddenlly the mti.'^tcr qiniliiy in any jiarticnlar mind. 
_Pi’ofe8sed -wits, though llicy are gciiciully courted for tlie 
nmqs^cmt riiej afford, iiiv seldom re.spcctcd for the qiuilitica 
The habit of seeing things in a witty ]>oint of 
view, increases luid makes incurcions, from its oWn propel' 
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re^onfl, upon principles and opinions which are ever held 
snored by the wise and good. A witty man is a dramatic per¬ 
former; in process of time, he can no more exist witliout 
applause, than he can exist without air; if his hudicnce be 
small, or if they are inattentive, or if a new wit deirauds him 
of any portion of his admiration, it is all over with him; he 
sickens, and is extinguished. The applauses of the thealn; 
ou whieji he performs are so essential to him, that h(^ mu^t 
obtain them at the expense of decency, friendship, and g(»od 
feeling. 

It must always he pi-obable, too, that a mere wit is a* person 
of light and frivolous understanding. Ilis business is not to 
discover relations of ideas that m*e useful, imd have a real 
influence upon life, but to discover the more trifling relations, 
which are only amusing; he never looks at things with the 
naked eye of common sense, but is always gazing nt the world 
through a Claude Lorraine glass,* discovering a thousaiul ap- 
peariuices which are created only by tlui instrument of insp(‘c- 
tioii, and covering every object with factitious and unnatural 
colors. In short, the eharacter of a mere wit it is impossible 
to consider as very amiable, very respectabh;, or v«‘ry sale. 
So far the world, in judging of wit where it has swallowed u)> 
all other qualities, judge aright; but I doubt if they are sulfi- 
cienily indulgent to this faculty'’ where it exists in a less 
degree, and as one out of many ingredients of under¬ 
standing. 

There is an association in men’s minds between dulncss 
and wi.^dom, amusement and folly, which has a,v(*ry powerful 
influence in decision upon character, and is not overcome with¬ 
out considerable difficulty. The reason is, tliat the outward 
signs of a dull man and a wise man arc the same; and so iu*c 
the outiyard signs of a frivolous man and a witty man; and 
we are not to expect that tln^ majority will be disposed to look 

* A Claurlo Lorraine glass thrown a sunny hue over a landscape: 
called from Claude Lorraine, a celebrated artist, whose pictures are full of 
light and sunshine. 
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to much more Ilian the outward sign. 1 believe the fax;! to be, 
tliat wit is very seldom the only eminent quality of any man ; 
it is commonly accomputiied by nuiny otlier talents of every 
description, and ought to be considered as a strong evidence 
of a fertile and superior understanding. Almost all the great 
poets, orators, and statesmen of all times have been witty. 
Cmsar, Alexander, Aristotle, Descartes, and I^ord Bacon 
were witty men; so were Cicero, Shaksjioare, Demosthenee, 
]5oilcau, Pope, Drydon, Fontenellc, Jonson, Waller, Cowley, 
Solon, Socrates, Dr. Johnson, and almost every man who has 
made a distinguished ligure in tlie House of Commons. I 
have talked of the danger of wdl; I do' not mean by tliat to 
(mter into conunonplucc declamation against faculties because 
they arc daiigerous. Wit is dangerous; eloiiucncc is danger¬ 
ous; a talent for observation is dangerous; every thing is 
tlangerous that has eilieaey and vigor for its characteristics; 
nothing is safe but mediocrity. The business is, in conducting 
the und(‘rstundiiig well, to risk something; to aim at uniting 
things that are commonly incompatible. 

The meaning of an extraordinary man is, that he is eight 
men, nut one man; that he has ns much wit as if he had no 
sense, and as much sense as if he had no wit; that hjs con¬ 
duct is as judicious as if he w'cre the dullest of human beings, 
and his imagination as brilliant as if he W'cre irretiicvably 
ruined. But wdien wit is combined with sense and informa- 
lion; wlien it is softened by benevolence, and restrained by 
j)rinciple; when it is in the bauds of a man who cun Ut'C it 
and dcsi)ise it, who can be witty, and something much better- 
Uian witty; who Io\es honor, justice, deeeney, good nature, 
morality, and religion, ten iliousand times better than wit,— 
wit is then a beautiful and delightful part of om* nature. 
There is no more interesting spectacle than to see the effects 
of wit upon the dilFercnt characters of men; than to obscr\x 
it expanding caution, relaxing dignity, unfreezing coldness, 
teaching ago, and care, and pain to smile, extorting reluctant 
gleams of pleasure from meliuieholy, and charming even the 
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fiiciga It hr pleasant to ob^rve bow it penetrates 

tlhtMiglb "tluA oeldDess and awkwardness of society, gradually 
bringiBg todB nnarer together, and, like the combined foreewof 
wind imd mB^^giTring every man a glad heart and a shining 
ecMKrtenanoe. Genuine and innoeent wit like thh ie surely 
Ihe flavor of the mind. Han could direct his ways by plain 
ddflstm, and support his* life by tasteless food; but God has 
^0ven us wit, and flavor, and brightness, and laughter, and 
geflftiines, to enliven the da)u of man’s pilgrimage, and to 
dfaflim his pained steps over toe burning miirl.” 


LIV.—TACT AND TALENT 

IfOMSOK Xham 

TALtirs is something, but tact is every thing. Talent is 
%gious, sober, giave, and iexpectable: tact is all that, and 
more too. It is not a sixth sense, but it is the life of all 
die fiv& It is the open eye, the quick ear, the judguig ta^tc, 
Hhe keen SmeU, -Ihd the lively touch; H is the intci-preter of 
s|t riddlelf, the surmauntor of all difficulties, the remover of all 
«ehstneles. 'It is useful in ah places, and at all times; it is 
iksefttl in solitude, for it showb a man his way into the world; 
it is useful in sodel^, for it shows him his way through the 
worl^. Talent is power, tact is skill; talent is weight, tact is 
momentum; talent knows what to dc^ tact knows how'tf^do it? 
talent makes a man respectable, tact will mal^e him resgi^ebsd; 
talent is wealth, tact is ready money. For all the p^tiCftl 
pjrposes of h& tact canies it against talent, ten to one. 
Take them to jK theatre, and put them ^gainst each other mi 
the stage, shall produce }ou a l^sggedy'IUuKidrill 

scarcely live long enough to be condemned, v^hile tact keeps 
die house in a roar, night after night, with its successful wtees. 
There is no want of dram itic talent, there is no want of 
matic tact; but they arc seldom fogethrr* so we have buepee^ 
17 
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All pieces which are not respectable, and respectable pieces 
which are not successful 

Take them to the bar, and let them shake their learned curls 
at each other in legal rivalry; talent sees its way clearly, bm 
tact is firbt at its journey’s end. Talent has many a compli¬ 
ment from the bench, but tact touches fees from attorneys and 
clients. Talent speaks learnedly and logically, tact trium¬ 
phantly. Talent makes the world wonder that it gets on no 
faster, tact excites astonishment that it gets on *>0 fa-t. And 
tlie secict is, that it lias no weight to carry; it makes no falsp 
steps; it hits the right nail on the head; it loses no time; it 
hikes all hints; and by keeping its eye on the neathercoek, 
ib ready to take advantage of evei} wind that blows. Take 
thorn into the church. Talent has always something worth 
hearing, tact is sun* of abundance of liearerb; talent may 
obtain a living, taet will make one; talent gets a good n.inip, 
taet a groat one; talent eonvinces, tact converts; talent is an 
honor to the profession, tact gains honor from tlie prof<*s«,ion. 

Take them to court. Talent feels its weight, tact finds 
its ay; talent command^, taet is obeyed; talent is honoied 
with approbation, and taet is blessed by preferment. Place 
them in the senati*. Talent has the ear of the hous(>, but 
taet wins its heart, aud has its votes; talent is fit for em¬ 
ployment, but taet is fitted for it. It has a fmack of slipjiing 
into place v\ ith a sweet silenee and glibness of movement, as 
a billiard ball insinuates itself into the poiket It seems to 
know every thing, without learning any thing. It has ser\ t d 
an invisibh* and ixtcimporary apprenticeship; it nant" no 
drilling; it ne\er ranks in the awkward squad; it has no left 
hand, no deaf ear, no blind side. It puts on no looks of won¬ 
drous wisdom, It has no air of jnofundit}, but plays with the 
detoSs of place as dexterous!} us a wr ll-taught hand fiourishes 
•over the keys of (he piano-foite. It lia> all the air of cotb 
mouplace, and all the forae and power of geiiius. 
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LV.—WASHING DAY. 

Mbs Babbbvza. 

The Muses are tamed gossips; they have lost 
The bu&kined step, and clear, high«eounding phrase^ 
Language of gods. “ Come then, domestic Muse, 

In ^li[)shod measure loosely prattling on 
Of farm or orchard, pleasant curds and cream, 

Or di owning flies, or shoes lost in the mire 
Dy little %\ himpering boy, with rueful face — 

Come, Muse, and sing the dreaded Washing Day. 

Ye who beneath the yoke of wedlock bend 
With bo^\^d soul, full well yc ken the day 
Which^'^eek, smooth sliding after week, brings on 
Too soon ; for to tliat day nor peace belongs^ 

Nor comfort. Ere the first gray streak of dawn^^ 
The red-armed washers come and chase repose. 

Nor pleasant smile, nor quaint device of mirth, 

E’er \isited that day; the \ei 7 cat, 

From the wet kitchen scared and reeking hearth, 
Vi'.its the parlor-—an unwonted guest. 

The silent breakfast mqgl is soon despatched, 

Uninterrupted save by anxious looks 

Cast at the lowering sky, if sky should lower. 

From that la^t evil, O, proberve us, heavens I 

For should the skies pour down, adieu to all 

liemains of quiet; then expect to hear 

Of -ad di-asters — dirt and gravd stains 

Hard to oAkee, and loaded linqs at once 

Snapped short, and linen horse by dog tlirowi^dow% 

And all the {letty nii^iies of life. 

Saints have been calm >\hilc stretched upon the rack| 
Aud Guatimo/in smih d on burning coals; 

But never yet did housewife notable 
Greet wiU^ a smile a rainy vv oshing day. 
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But grant the welkin fiur; require not, tisoa 
Who call’bt thyself, perchance, the muater there^ 

Or study swept, or nicely dusted coat, 

Or usual ’tendance; ask not, indiscreet. 

Thy stockings mended, though the yawning reuta 
Gape wide as Erebus; nor hope to find 
Some snug recess impervious; shouldst thou try 
The ’customed garden walks, thine eye shall rue 
The budding fragrance of thy tender shrubs. 

Myrtle or rose, all crushed beneath the weight 
Of coaise checked apron, with impatient hand 
Twitched off w hen showers impend; or crossmg linea 
Shall mar thy musing'i, as the w(*t, cold sheet 
Flaps in thy lace abrupt. Woe to the IHend 
Wlios<‘ evil stars have urged him forth to claim 
On siicfl a day the hospitable rites 1 
Looks, blank at best, and stinted courtesy, 

Shall he receive. Vainly he feeds his hopes 
With dinner of roast chicken, savory pie. 

Or tart, or pudding: pudding he nor tart 
That day shall eat; nor, though the husband try, 

Mending what can’t be helped, to kindle mirth 
From cheer deficient, shall his consort’s brow 
Clear up propitious; the unlucky guest 
In silence dines, and early slinks away. 

I well remember, when a child, the awe 
Tliis day struck into me; for then the maids, 

I scarce knew why, looked cross, and drove me fix>m them; 
Nor soft caress could I obtain, nor hope 
Usual indulgences; jelly or creams. 

Relic of qpstly suppers, and set by 

For i]&, their petted one; or butted toast, 

When butter was forbid; or thrilling tale 
Of ghost, or witch^ or muMer — ao I went 
And sheltered me beside the parlor fiie; 

^ere my dear grandmotiiei, eldest of foims,«. 

Tended the little onea, and watched from hui m, 





, fim 

though oft her speetacles 
WMh eSlb^oiinnuig hid, and oft the pins 
^DcskH ftom her ravelled stocking, might have soured 
t)ne less indulgent. 

At inteinrals rogr mother^s voice was heaid, 

Urging despatch; briskly the work went on, 

All hands employed to wash, to rinse, to wring, 

To fold, and starch, and clap, and iron, and plait. 

Then would I sit me down, and ponder much 
Why wa<%hings were. Sometimes through hollow bowl 
Of pipe amused we blew, and sent aloft 
The floating bubbles; little dreaming then 
To see, Mongolfior, thy silken ball. 

Bide buoyant through the clouds: so near approach 
Tho sports of children and the toils of men. 

Earth, air, and sky, and ocean hath its bubbles, 

And verse is one of tlicm — this most of all. 


LVI.—THE WELL OF S'!. KEYXE. 

BOI THEY. 

ptOMSt SOVTBBT WftR Iwro ia Brlatol, England, Angiut 12,1774, And died Mnreh 21, 
U43. For tho hint fOlW yoni of his lUo he n^Rldril at KfKwIck, In the county of Cdm 
Serland. He was a very TOIiuiUtiouit writer in varw anil ^iroeo, and bis works wonU 
fill not loOf than a hnodiod Tolumeo. Ilis (toetry u cbiiracteriEod by a rUh aof 
gOTgeoua &ncy, great beauty in description, and »u elevated nioiai tone, but not bj 
high creatlTO power. Ills Tbalaba and Curse of Kehaiua aro iplendtd Oriental yIsIods 
and his |U>don(.k is an elahurate and woU-aostiiined work. Many of hto shurtar poonu 
arn marked by a happy voln of humor. 

Ufa pi use stylo ia admirable; pure, simple, potnirfcuana, and ooerKotlot olngnlfrl) 
well ouited for naryatWo, and 1iardI|}los8 so for reasoning Apon tho usual tople* of eon 
tniYotsy among men. Bis best known proM works are The Llfo of Nolsofi, The Uk 
of Wesley, The Ilietnry of tho Penlnsnbur War. Tho History of Brasil, Sir Thomail More, 
orColIoqii os on the Progress and Piof<pect<iof8oo!fltiy,ThoUfoofCowpei^andThsBoctor 

Suuth*-r wah exdoslrely a man of Irlters, and fow’moo have aver sduptod that pro 
ftasion with hiuher qaalttlM of riiaracter. He wul ddmirihla III all the rdations of 
IJliS full of warm alTectluns, an I fiilthful to duty. Hoiiluid strong t<rqi«di<;ok 1^ 
they *Are honevd^ cfttertAlni d. His liUraiy Industry waa worthy of all pmlso. w 
was a pa>-'<l<iaate lover ofibookR,aDd loft behind him a large and valuable Ubraty, 
Overworn by oxecaslve mental toil and anxiety, the Of his mind flufed 

away before death releeeed him; nuil hlD l.iht years were passed In ^nonuina alikaof U| 

hooka and hia MHUl] 
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A WELL there is in the west eountix, 

And a clearer on4 neTer was seen; 

There is not a wife in the west eountiy 
But has heard of the well of St. Keynes 

a 

An oak and an elm tree stand beside. 

And behind does an ash tree grow, 

And a willow from the bank above 
Droops to the water below. 

A traveller come to the well of St. Keyne; 
Joyfully he drew nigh, 

For from cock-crow he had been travelling, 

And there was not a cloud in the sky. 

Ik 

lie drank of the wate^ so cool and clear. 

For thirsty and hot was he, 

And he sat down upon the bank 
Under the willow tree. 

There came a man from the neighboring tawn 
At the well to fill hh pail; 

On the well side he rested it. 

And he bade the stranger hiuL 

^Now, art thou a bachelor, stranger?” quoth he} 
“ For an if thou hast a wife,. 

The happiest draught thou i^ftst drank this day 
That ever tiiou didst in thy life. 

^ Or has thy good w'oman, if one thou hast, 

Ever here in Cornwall bet n ^ 

For an if ^e have, ni venture my life 
She has drank of the v ell of St. Keyne.** 
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*1 Jmve le^sgood woBum wlio neyer wdB liei^** 
Tlio Btnuigerhft made reply; 

that my draught should bo the better for that, 
I pmy you answer me why." 

^ St.*Keyne ” quoth the Comiah man, "many a time 
Drank of this crystal well; 

.^d before the angel summoned her, 

She laid on the water a spelL 

"If the husband of this gifted well 
Shall drink before his wifb, 

A happy man henceforth is he, ‘ 

For he shall be master for hfe. 

"But if the wife should drink of it first, 

God help the husband then *" 

The stranger stooped to the well of St. Keyne, 

And drank of the water again. 

" Tou'drank of the well I warrant betimes ? ” 

He to the Cornish man said: 

But the Cornish man smiled as the stranger spoke, 
And sheepishly shook his head. 

"I hastened aa soon as the wedding wfts done^ 

And left my wife'in the porch; 

But i* faith she had Men wiser than I, 

For bhe took a*bottle to church." 
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LVn.—SUNRISE FROM MOUNT iETNA. 

BRTDO’VF, 

[Thl« extrart in fW>n) A Tour tIiioui.Ii Sioli and Malta by P. Batnom, Bh). ; imbi 
Itahed In 1773 It u wilthn in un easy and giuceful atylo, and vu quite {lOpultf 
In Its day.] 

Thd ascent for sonic time was not steep, and as the sur&co 
of the snow sunk a little, u o h.ad tolerably good footing; but 
as it soon began to grow steeper, we found our labor greatly 
increase. However, we determined to jierseverc, calling to 
mind, in the midst of our labor, that tlu> Emperor Adrian and 
tlie pbilosoplier Pl.ito h.id imdeigom^ tlie same, and from tbe 
same motiie too—to ste the rising -nn from the top of iEtna. 
Afler incredible labor and f.itiguc, but at the same time mired 
with a great ile^il of jileasiire, we arriied before dawm at the 
ruins of an ancient stiTicture, called -the Philosopher’s Tower, 
supposed to have been btiilt by the philosopher Emped'ocles,* 
who took up his habitation here the better to study the nature’ 
of Mount JEtua. i, 

TVe had now time to pay our adorations in a silent oonteoi** 
plation of the sublime objects of nature. The sky was dear,' 
and the immense vault of tlu> heavens appeared in awful', 
majesty and sphmdor. We found ourselves more struck with 
veneration than helow, and at fir&t were at a lass to know the 
cause; till we observed, with astonishment, that the number' 
of stars seemed to be infinitely increased, and the light of each 
of them ajipeared brighter than usual. The whiteness of the 
milky way was like a pure flame tlu|^ sliot across the heavens; 
and with the naked eye we could observe clusters of stars that 
were invisible in tbe regions below'. We did not at first 
attend to the cause, nor recollect that we had now pas-^cd 
through ten or twelve thousand feet of gnFs vapor, that 
m^uts ond confuses every ray before it reaches the surface of 

* Emped'oclos was a celebrated Sic lion philoaopherv jo flourished about 
inor hoiked and fUtf jreOrs befbre Chnst. 
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ibe eaiili. We were amsused at the distinctness of yisioh, and 
exclaimed together. What a glorious situation for lui obsciva- 
toryl Had Emped'ocles had the c^es of Galileo, what dlilCo^- 
eries most he not have made! We regretted tliat Jnpit<‘r uai 
Dp$ visible, as I am persuaded we might have disLO\cied some 
of his satellites with the imhed eye, or at lea^^t wiUi a omall 
l^bsss which I had m my pocket. We obseived a light n 
great way below us on the mountain, which set mod to mu\c 
amongst the forests; but whether an ignis fituus, or w hat it 
was, I shall not pretend to say. We likewise took notice of 
several of those meteois called filling star-., which still ap¬ 
peared to be as much elevated above us as when seen from 
the plain; so that, in all ptubabiUt},iho''C bodies move in 
regions much beyond the bounds that b.ome philosophers have 
assigned to our atmo^plu i c. 

After contemplating these objects for some titne, we set off, 
and soon after arrived at the foot of the gi cat ci ater of the 
mountain. This ib of an evaot conical figure, and rises 
equ^ly on all sides. It is composed solely of a-.hcs and other 
burned materials, disftmrged from the mouth of the volcano, 
which is in its centie. Tins conical mountain is of a very 
great size; its circumference cannot be less than ten miles. 
Here we took a second rest, as the gn-atest pint of our fatigue 
still remained. We found this mountain excessively steep; 
and although it had appeared black, yc^t it was likewise cov¬ 
ered with snow; hut the surface, luckily for us, was spread 
over with a pretty thick layer of aslies, thrown out from the 
crater. it not been for this, we never should have been^ 

able to get to the top, as%ie snow was every where frozen 
liard and solid from the piercing cold of the air. 

In about an hours climbing we arrived at a place where 
thcie was no snow, and where a warm and comfortable vapor 
issued from the mountain, which induced us- to make anodu 
halt. From this spot it was only about three hundud yards 
to the highest summit of the mountam, where we aiiivi d in 
full time to see the most wonderful and sublimi sight iu 
uatuie. 
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But here dc«ioriplion must ever fhU short, for lio imag^nstioii 
bu dared to form an idea of so glorious and so magnifieeni 
a scene. Neither there on the surface of this globe Ukjr 
ime point that unites bo many awful and subUmc objeda-*^ 
the immense olevntion from the surface of the earth, drawn 
as it wei'c to a single point, without any neighboring mountaia 
for the senses and imagination to rest upon, and recover ftofll 
their astonishment in their way down to the world; this* 
point, or ])iniiaele, raised on the brink of a bottomless gulf 
as old as tlie >\orld, often discharging rivers of iire,'and throw* 
ing out burning rocks with a iiuoi* that shakes the whole 
island. Add to thi'^ th(‘ unbounded evtent of the prospect, 
comprehending the c:reute-.t diwr il> and Ute most beautiful 
scenery in nature; with tin* li'^ing sun nd\ancing in the east 
to illuminate the woudi'ou» scene. 

The w'hole fitino'-pln n* hy degrees kiiniliKl up, afltf shbw'ed 
dimly and faintly the hotindless jn*osp€*ct around. Both sea 
and land lookt d dm k and confuted, a» if only emerging from 
their original chaos; and light and darkness seemed still un¬ 
divided, till the morning, b} degri'cs advancing, completed the 
sepumtion. Tlu* stars are extingui<>bed, and tlie shades 
appear. The tVnv'^ts, which but now bcomed black and bot¬ 
tomless gulfs, iW)m whence no ruy wa-* reflected t(» show 
their form or eolois,appear a new eroatum rising to the sight; 
cattdiing life and heuiity trom ever}' inereahing'hej.m. The 
sdene siiU enlarges and the lioruon seems to widen'Und ex- 
})ancl itself on all sides; till the suu, like the great Creator, 
app(*ars in the ea^t.'nnd with bis plastic ray completes the 
mighty scene. . * 

All appears enchantment, and it is with d ITiciilty we can 
Ixdieve wo arc still on earth. The senses. iin.u'CUbtomod to 
the ‘sublimity of <tueh a scene, are hew lideR^d aii<l oonfljunded; 
rund it ih not till oiler some time that thev are capable of sep¬ 
arating judging of the cibjeets that coiii)>o-o it. The botly 
of the suu is iieen rising fiom the mean, iimmMHc tnicts both 
of sea and land intervening; the islands of Li pm i. Tainuri i, 
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AiiokliiStromboUAtid Vo^GAno, wilh their smoking sumraitsy 
Appear ander your feet; and you look down on the whole of 
Skiiy as on A map, and can trace evety river, thraugh all its 
windings, firom its source to its mouth. The \ iew absolutely 
boundless on every side, nor is there any one object, wiiliia 
Ihemrde of vision, to interrupt it; so tiiat the <aight in every 
wlierc lost in the immensity; and I am jH'i’su.idcd it is only 
from the imperfection of our org.ins that the cua^t*) of Africtti 
and even of Greece, arc not discovered, at) they arc certainly 
above the horizon. 


LVm.—ASCENT OF MOUNT \T:SUV1US 

lliSIL IItil 

4 t 

reaching Naples, and reanchoiing in the ]\[ole, afrer 
seven weeks' absenee, w(‘ learmsl that tin* eru}>tion of Vesu¬ 
vius hod been going on ior n ibrlniglit, but that thi* lin<>st exhi¬ 
bition of all had been on the niglit ulien i^e saw it from the 
Boy of Siilemo. This was not very foiisolator), e-iwciaJJy as 
the Neapolitans assured us thacomnioiion w a>« at an <mi<1 for 1)10 
present—-a piece of infurraation I did not ahogt'ther believe, 
as the smoke and flames, or what a)>iK‘iu<‘d to Ik> llntnes, coii< 
tinned to issue almost eonstnntly from the (inter; and ns we 
made sure of seeing, if not a regular eruption of lava, at least 
a succession of explosions of red-hot ‘»ton< —whieli is one of 
the graDdc^t fireworks in the world, tla^ famous Girandola, on 
the Castle of St. Angelo at Komc, not excepted, — wc resolved 
to make an expedition, and take pur chance next day, whether 
tho volcMno was in action or not. , 

AccoidingU, w( left Naples, and drove straight to the house 
of S.ihutoie, at Resina, and were so fortunate as to find this 
]wincc of guides not only disengaged, but so nuich in expi^efa-. 
lion of company, that hi» beasts wei'e ali'cady saddled ; and no 
were soon ulf under hii skilful and ugreeahle guidanf'c. Some 
of us wert mounted on horses, some on mules, som. on don- 
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ke^rs; and after a charming ride of an hour and a half^ vm 
reached the eelebrated hermitage, the inmate of iriuch as 
little deserves the title be bears, as did the friar of CnpmaQ- 
hurst, in Ivaiihoi*. Among other ineungraities of his positiofl, 
this jolly personage was surrounded by a guard of soldiers, or 
persons dressed in uniform, one of whom aeeompanies every 
party. This troublesome appendage, we were told, was tacked 
on ever siii(% a notorious robbery harl bc‘en committed, some 
years before; but our Sicilian evjM'rienct* led us to euspect 
that it was a mere subterfuge for getting more money; so,'as 
it seemed vastly jdeasanler to be without a guard than with 
one, we gave him his foe on tli|^ expr(‘s^ condition of liis leav¬ 
ing the work* undone. Tlir> iollow ^Tilled at an obligation so 
ugrecabic to himself, and {MM'keting the eailin, turned us over 
to the robbers witlioiit any eoin|)iinction. 

The trip up to the biis(> ot the cone looked quite a gild's 
play, compared to tlu!^ arduous task of Mount Ji^tna; for die 
path was e^ery where chalk(‘d out, in most parts quite good, 
and the fatigue w'as nothing at all. But the walk, cv raiher 
scramble, iip the cone pioNed iiioie ditficuU in comparison than 
tliat of JGtna, in the in\ ers(> pi o^mrtion of their heights. This, 
so far us 1 have studied mountains lof the sort, always takes 
place. Thus ^tnn, which is more than twice as high as Vesu¬ 
vius, has not half so largi* a cone of ashes at the top; and 
Tenoriife, which is hOine thousands of fet't higher than JEtna, 
has‘a much smaller cone. 

As we approached the scene of action, tin* night became 
more dark, the jets of red-hot stones more*and more splendid, 
and just before we reaehed the crest of the ridge, a scout, 
whom Salvatore had sent forw^ard to in^jicot the state of the 
mountain, shouted out that he saw symptoms of an eruption. 
Aceordii^ly, by the time w'c gained ilw* summit ot the wall 
which forms the outw’ork of the gical c\n rnal (one of all, 
we beheld, to our infinite jou (he In.i (lowing fiom an orifice 
to a considerable dUtaiiee. Near the entr.ince it wa» of a 
bright white heat, with only a slight ting*' of pink. As the 
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ftrcam receded from the soarcS) the pink color pudutdly iifc> 
creftsed, and at some places its surface was slightly dimaied 
by patches of a dark, cmsty-looking matter; but as these 
were, too, red-hot, it was merely a less brilliant d<>gree of red- 
xies-3, which made them di'^tinguishable on the stirfacMi of the 
melted lava. The di'^hmee of the stream was about a mile 
fiom us; yet the light uhuh it shed all over the dreary inter¬ 
vening aurtaoe of the rugged top of the mountain was MiiH- 
dent, 1 hoped, to enabU‘ to re|||j|| it in gaiety. Ihil Salva¬ 
tore declared such an enterprise JSnt iraposMl>le,nnil certainly 
very hazardous. As I recollected very neaily losing my life 
on the same «tpot, when iin<lei;;jhe ^anle pilotage, l4llierred to 
his authority at once, luid limited the expedition to a good 
view of the magniiieent ji ts of hlones. which hiul now become 
almost ince«saiit. 1 coiint< <1 the tunc which some of these 
red-hot^ftones took to lull to the gi'ound fiom the highest point 
of their ascent. The longest which 1 remarked was twelve 
eocopds, from which I iiitt r that the height to whk'h the stone 
wa-> projected must have been about tw'o thousand three 
hundred feet. Sir William llaiiiilton, it will be recollected, 
considci's that the column of liquid lava which shot up in 
his eruption mounted ten thousand feet. 

Next day I made another expedition to Vesuvius. Set¬ 
ting the heat of the sun as well as that of the volcano at 
defiance, I resolv(>d to have good daylight for the work, and 
therefore started at four in the morning. This enabled me to 
manage the a^i'ent in warm wcaUicr; and as I took np a tear* 
kettle and other requisites for breakfast,^and found a snug 
nook, under a pi ejecting point of the lava of the great erup¬ 
tion of 1H22,1 made a most satisfactory meal. Wh^ starting 
from Ri^ina, I suggf^>.ted to Salvatore that we might as well 
carry some charcoal vvitii us to make a fire toe boiling the wa¬ 
ter ; and though he is the hnst bred person imaginable^ front 
having kept company w'ith the choi^e«>t spirits of Europe, he 
could not bf Ip smiling, for a moment, at iny ignorance of vol¬ 
canic babii-. Xo, no, sir,’* cried he, “ thwe is no wont of 
18 
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fire amixig these lava streams which have been running lately. 
We have ottly to look about for a crevice in some of the «>ru|>* 
lions of last week, and your kettle will be set a^builnig in a 
moment.” 

Ill fiU't, in the very lava current, the surface of nliieli 
was so euul that we niucle it our breakfast table, without 
even our jiat of butter beingIhelted, we found not only heat 
enough in a chink tQ boil water, but by removing a stone 
or two, could gain a ])e(‘pa|||Uie nal-hot rock, still glowing in 
the interior. Let jieople VBc of thi^, v> ho, in cou’^equence of 
the coolness of the exterior crust ot the globe, distrust tho 
as»ertioiAf ih<‘ g(^ologi>u ulxniit the probable existence of in¬ 
ternal fm>s. «lt in.iy al>o be useful to r(>(‘oIleet tliat we can 
' v/^lace our band on the outsich* of a icry furnat'C of only a sin¬ 
gle brick in thiek^e^s, and that, without discomfort. Tho 
a(*tuul preseiiei of such facts on a great scale, on the summit 
of a volcano in eruption, iiuiiK^diately sets the mind thinking 
and speculating; wher(‘as, when we meet the same things in 
the kitehen>gnrilen walk of life, they fail to make any prolita- 
ble impression. 

Ailer brt‘akla‘it we set out (o make the eomjdcte ciiruit of 
the outer cone, within which lay the gre^at \oleantc \ent, then 
in very fierce coniuiution. We had tliuh nn opjtortnnity of 
seeing the, performance from every jioint of tiie eotn}>ass; and 
thougli it was magiiiliccnt in all, the most iii(crt"iting process, 
by far, was tlic actual stream of liquid lava, the very coin- 
menoement of wdiieh we liad ivltni'^scd ihr night before. On 
that occasion, ns it was dark, we could not nfiproach the orifice, 
but were obliged to content oursebc' with a distant ^^ew. 
We now;went clo^o- to the spot whence tlie l.i\a i>^ued from 
the mountain side in the ninninr of a gigintlc ‘<pniig, iippar- 
‘ ently coming from Ik low, and Imhldinj, it made its way 
rOitt, began to flow dow n a jn v tti c]) (.«*<', hk* a rn er of 

fire, as indeed it was. ^ took notui tint liuin the fiiNt mo¬ 
ment of Its leaving the ojK'ning m tiu irroiind, the surface be¬ 
gan to excoriate, tluit ia, to acquire a Akin or crust, which, as 
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the stream adraaced, beeame thioker and thicker, till, at the 
extreroitjr of the current, it formed a hard, rough bide, not un¬ 
like tliat of a liiinooeros, only less regular; lor it was broken 
into innumerable angular pieces of all shapes and sizes, w'hieli, 
os the mass of lava rolled forward, were tumbled, with a loud, 
crackling noise, confusedly over one another. 

1 measured the velocity of^he stream near the opening, and 
found.it to ^vance about one foot in two seconds, wdiich is about 
. a third of^a mile in an hour. Then it W'as quite liquid, and 
very like the melted iron or copper of a foiindery. We thrust 
our staves into it with great ease, and even forked out great 
lumps, on which we placed c^ns, and having throst them into 
the soft mass with the end of a stick, they remained embedded 
in the lava when it cooled. At the extrome end of the cur- 
l^ent, wh^ the ground was less steep, the motion l)ecame toty 
slow, being about a yard in six minutes, or *teu yardd Sn an 
Jiour -*• two hundred and fbiiy yards iu a day. 

To see all these things to any gotal purpose, it was necessoiy 
to go pretty close—much closer than 1 at all liked, or than I 
should have ventured under any other guidmuMS than tluit of 
old Salvatore, who accompanied Sir William Ihmiilton on hia 
visit to Mount Vesuvius, during the celebraUid eruption of 
1784, exactly fifty years before. 

1 did not altogether relish the taste with which he enter¬ 
tained me with stories of the risks he liad run, and of the acci¬ 
dents which had happened to porsous who ha4 accomtMinicil 
. him on foniier occasions. It ij true he always made it appear 
the only (lunger arose from neglecting his itflviec, and that if T 
would but attend to wliat bo said, we should get safe round 
the hill. Tijis was all very well; but once or twice, when the 
stones were wliiz/ing about near us, the possibility of the guidfs 
himself being kiuK'kcd down crossed my imagination-—and 
then what a "crupc 1 should have been in, with only alittlcw 
boy, as ignorant (»f ilii- critical navigation as myself! 

“A few years .ago.” corntncnced Salv.atore, “just aftor a 
pretty heavy .‘‘bower of stones had fallen, not very liir within 
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uSf —• that is, between the cone and us,—I came up the moun¬ 
tain with a i)aity of gentlemen, one of whom insisted iif>on not 
only going round the cone, as we are now doing, but actually' 
into tlie crater, although I told him that such an adventure 
was fraught M’itli inurli more danger thamtiie thing w»is worth. 

“ ‘ Pooh ! po<»h! dnng«M*! ’ exclaimed this pig-hejide<l gentle¬ 
man ; * what care I for danger f* Am I not a soldier ? Why, 
man, I have fjw^ed the foe before now! Lead the way j 1*11 
follow!* * * * 

“ I merely remarked,” continued Salvatore., who is himself 
as brave as steel, “ tiint to f:u*e a hiiinan enemy and to face 
an active volcano were two very different things.” 

“ ‘ Are you afraid to go?’ inked t!ie gcmtleman. 

“ * I don’t much admire it,’ Sitid J. ‘ Ilut as I think I know 
how to evade tla' danger when it comes, having been at the 
work nearly laflf a century, I’ll go into the crater, if you are 
determined upon the adventure. Only I again warn you, 
that then^ is great danger to an inexperienced stmnger.’ 

“‘Well, well, come along,* cried the imfiatient stranger; 
and away he went, tlie young «ian iloui'ishing his stick like a 
Bword, while I, Uie old man, only slirugged iiiy shoulders. 

“ ‘ Now, sir.’ said I, ‘ the only plan by which we. can hope to 
accoiupllsh thitadventure in safety, is to be pei-il eily steady, 
and to stand as cool and collected us if nmliing were ha]»pen- 
ing, should a shower of stones come about «Mir car-. 1 hope 
we may have none while we are in ibU awkward place; hut 
should we he so unfortunate, mind, voiir onlv cli.mce is to 
stand and look upward^;.’ 

*“0,.nerves! is tliat all? you shall kc!’ So away we'' 
went,” said Salvatore, “ climbed the bji (iT tlic cup. doc* uJed 
tlie fearful abyss, and, though hall’t boked with the fumes, 
saw all we wished to sec. and v>iie a -iuafy oii ^»^lr return, 
«Arhen the mountain roared like ihumh r. tin* gj-vutc.d s-huok, a 
furious cniplion took place, tttid myriad^ ef ‘one.- were shot a 
thousand feet info tlie air.” 

“‘Now, sir.’ 1 called cut, ‘stand your ground; make good 
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use of those nenrtt you spoke of; look up; be steady; and 
you may yet escape.* 

“ Bur the facer of mortal foes quailed before those' of nature; 
he looked up, as he was bade; but when he beheld a cataract 
of fire falling on hi%»head, the courage he liad boasted of on 
the plain forsook him on the hill, and incontinently lie fh'd. 
For my part,*’ continued the #ld imin, 1 was t(K) much afraid 
to fiy. 1 never saw such a shower of stones, and only wonder 
that we were not both demolished. As it wa'^,' iny corni>auion 
had not run for before he was struck down by tiireo stones, 
one of which broke his leg; the others stunned him, and 1 
*had enough to do to cony him on iny shoulders out of the 
cone. Much work we had to get him to Naples, where the 
hotel keepers and the Italian doctors, between them, had the 
plucking of this precious pigeon for tlic next six moiitlis.” 


LIX.~HELVELLYN. 

Bm Wai! ; Scott. 

[Tbia poom oonmioinortCmi tba fcte of Mr. CImtIm h yfprtiK Bibn iHin, in th« 

Spring of 1805, attempting to cron over Uulvdilyn, a mcnintatn in Cuniborland, Eng> 
land, to OraAm^re', slipiicd flroia a iitecp part of tlm rock, nbvre thu ii-a waa nut 
thuweti, and pori.hcd. Ilii ramaina were mit dtacovered tijil threo Diontlia altar* 
vardH, when they were found guarded by hia dog.J 

I CLIMBED tlie dark brow of the mighty Ilclvellyn; 

Lakes and mountains beneath me gleamed misty and wide; 
An was still, save by fits when the eagle was yelling. 

And, .<tnjtiiig around me,.the echoes replied; 

On the right, Striden-t'dge * round the lled-tam was bending, 
And Cutchedicarn * its hjft verge was defending, 

One huire, nameh ':? rock in the front was ascending, 

When! marked the sad .•'pot where the waxjdcrer hud died. 

I 

* Strid(.'n<r(]go and Catchcdicam are aubordinate peaks of HelveUyo. 
The Hed-taru is tlie name of a mountain lako. 

18 * 
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DaHt green was that spot *mid the brown mountain heather, 
IVliere the pilgrim of nature lay stretched in decay, 

Like the corjiso of an outcast, abandoned to weather. 

Till the mountain ivinds wasted the tenantlcss clay. 

Nor yet quite deserted, Uiough lonely ex(|imded, 

For, faithful in death, his mute favorite attended. 

The much-loved remains of her master defended, 

And chased the hill fox and the raven away. 

How long didst thou think that his silence was slumber? 

When the wind waved his garment, how oil didst thon start? 
How many long days and long weeks didst thou number, ' 
Ere he faded hclbre thee, the friend of thy heart ? 

O, was it meet tlial —nr>trequiem read o’er him, 
IJlP^lother to weep, and no friend to deplore him, 
iL!Kd'thr>u, littK^ guardian, alone stretched before him,—-> 
Unhonored the pilgrim from life should depart ? 

Wlien a prince to the fate of tlic peasant has yielded. 

The t.'ipcstry waves dark r^nd the dim-lighted hall; 

With scutcheons of silver the coflln is shielded, 

And pages stand mute by the canopied j>aIL 
Through the courts, at deep midnight, the torches are gleandingi 
In the proudly<arehed chapel the banners are beaming; 

Far adown the long aisle sacred music is streaming. 
Lamenting a chief of the people should fall. 

But meeter for thee, gentle lover of nature, 

To lay down thy head like the^nt***k mountain Iamb; 

Wlien, 'wildered, he drops from some cliff huge in stature,’ 
And draws his hist sob hv the side of his dam. 

And more stately thy ooiicli, by this desert lake lying. 

Thy obsequies sung by the gray plover flying, 

With one faithful friend but to witness tby dying, 

In the arms ol‘ llolvellyn and Catebedicam. 
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IX—MISTAKEN VIEWS OF HAPPINESS. 

BocKimrinit. 

[JttBKi Smur^ Bdccminstck ma born May 2C, 1784. at Portamouthi Kaw Tlamp. 
AIn; ordaload aa paatorW Uia chiuvh In Brattls Streat.in Ikiatuo January JO, 18o i 
and dM Jana 0, l*<liL Paw men hate aver binogbt higher qiialifloutiuna tn Urn tarn 1 
elllae Which be held. Hie rellgioua faith aaa deeii and ft ivid, and hie life tin) n hm i 
aatlon, from hia chlIdh<K>d upward, were of epoUcM purity Hla mind wna rkh, tim¬ 
orous, aouud, and tterlmbiatiug, and his attainmtmta, buth tn Ilia o« n pitdiwtiun and 
in general litoratwqpwpre exteniute and acmiate Ihe nijlu nf hia neimuiia la lUh, 
finl«bed,aad yot Blmple—eually rising into ilni|tienoo, and RdH)i(liig'ItM li to Hit, high- 
eat tone of dtonOMlon, and at the aame time prtNiunUug prartiud tnilha with the ntnioht 
plalnneM and dlreetneae It la iuurdiy lutwllilo to ovt itUite tlio efliM t ho produt td aa a 
preerher, for hie admimhlo dl«eom era w«>im romin* ndi d liy mre peivoniff adrHiita/oa 
aa a speaker. Ilia coantenaneo was buatiUful and expresalva. hia roioo ot luagle sweot- 
nun, and hla manner iligidUt 1 ptniu itivt, and n ttyral w men have over arcoiii 
pllalied mure In a hf» of twi>nt> vi/bt are, wluther wt lunk at the growth of hia own 
powers nr bis mural and ft]>iriiu d InUiiABte o«er oih« ra Ua ear antlul in hia laaten, 
and waa regarded by hia fiitudi with a pot ulior miature of aduiiiatlon, rerernucui 
and love 

Two Tolumes of Mr Bnekminrter's sermona have lieen publlihml, with aa Introdiin. 
tnry memnir hj the Kev Haniiiei Cooper llub her, and n more enteuihd bitigraphy, by 
hla aister, Mrs Elisa Lee, appairud In 184ti, lioui the pri>ss of Mi mrs Croeiiy A Nichole, 
of lloaton ] 

The first mistake, too common, cspfM'itilly among 

those nrho ha\e exiicrienced ninny trliils and diiriculties in 
life, u, that happiness is to he found in lOit. A'tk those who 
are bo busy in the active pursuits of lift*, t^what they look 
forward with such ardent expectation, and (hoy will irll you 
that they are toiling for rofio^c. They look with envy upon 
the condition of that man w iio, in the language of the w’orld, 
**has nothing to do but enjoy himself.” They look upon exer¬ 
tion as a species of servitude, as if he only were the indi*- 
pendent man, who is reposing upon bi8*1aurel8 or his g:iins. 
But, as h.is been pointedly remarki'd, that man is most r( 'itlr s>t 
who is most at i*est. Nothing else Is so hard os iiie pillow of 
perpetual indolence; nothing so oppresbivo aa the stagiMiit, 
uneldAtu* air ut entire inoctivitv. The truth is, tliat the unnd 
which ih not constantly directed to something extenor pa^ys 
upon itself. The bcd-ridden intellect pines away in atrophy 
and the everlasting unca 3 me-.s of sloth. Mott of tho»e who 
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have nothing to do, commoiilj do nothing, or do wrong; and 
it U necessary to have advanced much farther than most of 
us have in tlic a urk of our intellectual jiedcction. to be able 
to relinciui-.h, without great misery, the career of active 
exertion. 

A secotid mistake upon the subjcM't of happiness is, that it 
ifl to be found in prosperity. The truth is, that of the objects 
of human acquisition, \ery few are, beyond a certain limit, 
even the means of happiness. We are jierjPtually making 
this mistake in respect to riches, and conlounding two tilings 
completoly distinet; lliat i-, propt‘rfy and liappincss. Ask 
those, I pray }ou, who have aceuiniilatcd tin* mo-^t enormous 
fortunes, whether they have rf*ver be( n able to increase 
their possessions f.i>ter than their nants. It indeed a trite 
maxim that a man’s life eoiisisleth nut in the abundtUK'e of 
the things which he possessctliy(‘t, eominon as it is, it would 
seem os if it wen* a doubtful truth, which lemains to be estab¬ 
lished. For, when ive look at lho>e above us, and find that 
they are able to supply those wants to which wt*, in our actual 
situntion, ore most sensible, it is natural to conclude that they 
are luippy; because w'c* bliould be happy if we could remove, 
as they can, our most pres-.ing needs. We dd not consider, 
that, the higher w'e ascend, and the wider we can see, the 
moi’e wo desire; and it is often true, that, the more extensive 
our horizon, tlic more barren appears the soil around us. 

These arc all common truths ; but, trite as they ai*e, allow 
me to repeat, that he who can command every thing wdll soon 
find that he must want something, he knows not what, wliich 
he cannot command. It is true, the rich man can enjoy more; 
but, on the otlier hand, he can endure le<s. He now dares 
to envy the man whom he once only looked up to with liope- 
less admiration. He finds that the jdeasures he once en¬ 
joyed with exquisite satisfaction have now strangely lo^t nil 
tlicir relish, and there is not so much satisfaction in [lossession 
03 there was in expectation. There is a strange charm in the 
idea of property. We think that the eigoyment of any good 
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is infinitely heightened hy the consciousness that it is our own. 
These hi tie words exercise a powerful influence over our 
judgments. And }et how many thousand'* arc there, who, as 
^oon as they are able to say of any thing, in truth, “ This is 
mine,” loie at once all their interest in it, and btrangely 
ncgh'ct sources of enjoyment which, A\li<'n they ]>ossessed 
them not, they thought inexhaustible. 

A tbinl mistake on this subject consists in supposing that 
happiness is to be found in perp<*tual excitement. Hence 
thousands always confound pleasure with mirth, and think 
nothing tolerable ivhich is not exquisite. Others think noth¬ 
ing pleasant which is not riotous, nothing interesting which is 
not boisieixais, notliing satisfactory wlitirh is not intoxicating. 
It is this mistake which letwls so many through the ever-shilt- 
Ing xarieties of dissipation, when what ought to oidy an 
occasional recn^aliou i'> m.ide necessaiy to (stinmon comfort, 
and all .satisfaction is lost in the wearisome chase af^er 
nov< Ifv. 

Otheis, from the same diseased fancy, cannot confine them- 
helvcs to a single .spot. They cannot endure liume-bom 
pleasures and e^el)-<lay enjoyments. Kvery thing little 
fcociiis to them insignificant, every thing permanent bcema to 
them tedioii'i. All these mistaken piiiNueiN of good are, 
Boom r or liter, the p’cy of exc<*ssne ennui. Having been 
alwa>'. gay, they aie ue\er contented; alvNays delighted, they 
are ne\er tianqnil. Having been iiap])y only in the excite¬ 
ment of society, they" aio miserable when alone. Old age 
proves to "uch beings, if they ever reach i», a most oppn - i\e 
condition. Deluded as I hey have been w'lth the notion tii.iL 
Jnjipiness consists in jierpetual excitement, in gnat ivenf-, 
ptmug fellings, continued iiovrlties, and vivid pleasures, iluy 
wnk into dejection, indolence, melancholy, and become wi uy 
of life btlore it is time for them to leave the bcene of Jimnai;" 
action and enjoyment. 

A iteth mibtake in relation to liappine-i jr, th i* niuko 
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our provision only for the present world. We do not tal.e 
into view the whole of our existence; and of cour-oe, as socm 
as the season of activity is over, and we are so near the turn 
of human life that we ore compelled, however reluetantly, to 
think of the world which is tO come, w'c arc tilled with apjirc- 
ken'iions of indistinct calamity, and thu*^ the remnant f>f life 
is imbittered. We find ourselves in the situation of Ixungs 
who are about to enter, naked fmd unfneiuh'd, into a new con¬ 
dition of existence. God has so constituted the natuie of our 
happiness tliut it will be ever impio^-sibU* to uttum to the full 
enjoyment even of this life, witliout tukin" into view the hie 
to come ; fur, as lon^ as tliere remains m any xnmd an uppie- 
licnsiuti that it may exist hereaflcr, that mind <Mn nt\er be 
at ease fill it is conscious of possessing some ‘•ourocs of hap¬ 
piness which this change of residence (‘oiiiiot im]>air. 

In compariton w'ith eternity, what consolation is it to have 
, laid up here treasures for ten or ten thousand ;^cars? Whnt 
is the comfort of being “ clothed in purple and fine haen,’' and 
of “ fuiing sumptuously cvi*ry day ” ? No wouder he is never 
happy, who thinks, when he rt'flcets at all, that death wrill cut 
him off at once from ull that he h:i.s been accustomed to coil 
life; tliat the pleasures of the palate w ill no nioro leach tlie 
taste, the eye will no more induli'c itst It in the cuntrmplatiou 
'i^ijlp^urnis, the organ of healing will no longer be fed with 
tlie music of sweet sounds ; and, eicry object of evtenor em¬ 
ployment at once struck out of his reach, lie w ill be lefl with 
nothing but tlie intrinsic possessions of the mind nd heart; 
and of these how small and wortldess will be found the in- 
ventoiy I 
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Ua^ HAPPINESS DEPENDENT ON THE HABITS. 

t 

pAtn. 

[Wiuux Palst war born in Potorboroagb, in Knglnnd, in 1743, and died in 18M. 
ITa wao a ouin of tlio ratablikhed rhurth of England, llo Wruto a wuik on Mdral 
and PuUtiuit PJiilogopbj, (from whltb ttw following aatmctia t«k«n,) a Vlvw of tha By|> 
di nooa of (brisii itutv, lloiio Paiillnai, a «oik aboniug tbo ruincidoncoa between the 
Liiutlca of St PhiiI and bM lilstorj aa reia||||^ the Acta of the AiKwtlea; a treatbn on 
Natural TlMvIo^et and m vei al aermona. * vigoroiu a riter, rwgbrkabiM ftir olaor* 

Uf «<) of argument iiml htrongtb and transpilTOicy of atj lu 1 bo lUKling durti toe of hla 
trc itiao on uior iH — that it ia the utility of any moral rule which innirtltutta the obli* 
gati m of It — may wrll U doubted, but the work l<i full of oNccIlent good aMiae and 
admiral lit rulio Ijr the guidaui o of lib. Tbo mooud })art of the woik, wtdib ticate of 
polttical iilulohopbv, Is wiittdi in a manly aplrit, and ahowa a lunat aigarinua ptaitioal 
unilerstandimr Pnlev a private chiiracter waa moat eatimablo lie waa a firm blend 
of I ivil and iili^ious liberty, imkiH ndeut lo hie^luw%ai^d fiutbful In tbe dlailuirge 
of tbe dutiia ol iite ] 

Happiness depcDd** upon the prudent constitution of the 
IiabiN. Tiio art in Inch tlio secret of human ihiippiness in a 
gnat measure cun,sists, in fu set the iiabit^ m such a monaar 
thiit i ‘\cry changi* may be ii cliange for the better. Tlic lilbite« 
theni'^elvt >1 are much tlic same; for wliatever i^ made habitual 
becomes -raootli and eii'=iy, and nearly indi0erent. The return 
to jtn old Imhit ilk(ui^H easy, tihatever the huhit bO. 
Tberetbie tile ad>.uit.ig4^ isttilh those hahits wiiich allow of 
ail indulgence in th<‘ dcxiation flora them. The luxuriom 
recf‘i\c no gn>nter pleasure troimtheir dainties than tl|||^^{ieas« 
unt docs liuiii his Imud and cheese; but the lyea^an^ 
ever he goen abiuad, finds a feast; w'hereas tbe epicure must 
be well entertained, to escape disgust. Those who bpend evei^ 
day at eard<», and those who go every day to j^ough, pass their 
time much alike; intent upon w hat they are about, wanting 
nothing, rcgn*tting nothing, they are both for the time in a 
r-tatc ot ease; but then, whatever suspends the occnpation ot 
tJic canl player distressed! him; whd-eas to the laborer e\eiy 
int< rruption is a refreHliment; and this appeals in the ilifTerent 
efUctNihat Sunday produces upon the two, whicli provi- a 
da} of recreation to die one, but a lamentable bin <ltn t(;i tbe 
other. 
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T1i 6 ttun wbo baa leamod to live alone feels his spiriti en« 
bvened whenever he enters into company, and takes Ids leave 
without regret; another, who has l<»ig been accastomed to a 
crowd, or continual saccessioa pf company, experiences in 
company no elevation bf spirits, nor any greater satisfaction 
what the man of retired life finds in his chimney comer. 
So far their conditions are e qiaai ; but let a change of place, 
fortune, or situation separate companion from his circle, 
his visitors^ his club, or coiTee house, and tlm difTcrcnce of 
advantage in the clioiee and constitution of the two habits 
will show itself. Solitude corners to the one, clothed with 
melancholy; to the other it brings liberty and quiet. You 
will st*e tlie one fretful and resile*''', at a lo^ifi how to dis¬ 
pose of his time, till the hour come round w hcii he may forget 
himself in bed; the other, eiisy and sati'^lied, taking up his 
book as soon he finds himbolf alone; ready to admit any 
little amusement that cosIa up, or to tiiin his hands and 
attention to the first business tliat prc*>cDtb itself; oi coutenl, 
without cither, to sit still, and let his tram of thought glide 
indolently through his brain, without much use, perhaps, or 
pleasure, but without hankering aiti'r an) thing better, and 
without irritation. 

A reader, who has inured liimseU' to books of science and 
argumentation, if a novel, a well-wriftcn pamphlet, an article 
of news, a narrative of a curious voyage, or a journal of a 
traveller, fiiU in his way, sits down to the repast with relish, 
Cl^Cys his entertainment while it lasts, and ran return, when 
it is over, to his grave reading without distaste. Another, 
with whom notliing will go down hut works of humor and 
pleasantry, or whose curiosity must be interested by perpetual 
novelty, will conayime>a book«iellcfs window in half a fore- 
DOcn, during which time he is rather in sewreh of diversion 
'iddian diverted; and as book« to his taste are few, and short, 
apd rapidly read over, the stock is soon exhausted, when be 
ja left without resource from tliis principal supply of harmless 
amuseittent. 
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>Su far ii '4 chrumstnrice? of fortune eomluco to happinefiS) it 
1 " not ilu iiKome any mail but thu iucrmse 

0 in(oiU(, that ailoiiU the pl«i'<ure. Two j>ei*bons, of whom 
one bogiii>i with n luiiidicd, und advatic<‘s liis income to ii 
ilioiioand ])ouiid'« a icar. and the otlior^eU oft with a tliuiisand, 
and dwnulli's down to a bundled, may, in tim coutse of their 
tune, hue the roci i]>t and k<|>endmf5 of the Mamo hiini of 
mom \ , jet tlicir -ati'>lactJon, t*o far as fortune is coneerntd iii 
It, will he 1 ery diflt u‘iil; the “eties and hiini total of then 
iruomc'' being th( siune, it makes a wide diflueiieo at which 
t nd tht y begin. 


].XII —Tlin P.UtTIXd OF MAllMIOX AVI) OOUGUVS. 

Sir W \iTni Scott 

Q 

ltioiic(nn<r Minii ii, Imm whltli tbof illowiiii; t Ttrv t ih take u, ii laid in tti«< bo> 
H'miiHif of th< iilh ri tiliii} n luilnu' wiih tlio littlu rf l>loi]i](.n, t u(;lit in 

] ll Uuiiiii II III! 1 Ii iikiii III, 11 jinii ol I ml ilimiKtii, Rb i bud H 

1 Mb I 1 iMciii ly tj JniiiislV f bditlaiil IIiukIui t>y liiH soTHuif^uii ciiliiM, 
m l\i d liiiii Kt Ins isili, iiml in it Iniii with n M li si It iLiy , and iil liut takiii Uava 
of lllID iw f lloMM — ] 

Nol fit a Iv iiKi d was inoining d.iy, 

AVlitn Maiiiuon did liis troop airaj, 

To Sinio'-s iani]t to ude; 

Ib li.id -^lii londuiL ioi bis baml, 

B( iRiitli tin loj.il si cd and hand, 

And Do'iiihu g ue a guide; 

The am ant «.iil, with ‘•talcly g^jicc, 

AV^iuld Claia *■ on her palticy {dace, 

And whispi II (1 in an under tone, 

•• Let the h.iw k sttiOp , his prey is flown.” 

The ti iiii fiom out tlie ca^tlo drew, 

But Miriuiiin •>top]i( d to bid adieu: 

♦ Clin was an LiiA 'h hoirfb, fir whosr hand Aliriiimn liftd been an 
unsudcsfil suitor, iml whose lour h> liul attfni,>ti«l to run*,hut had 
filled in Ins pur| i»p 
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** Though somotluiig I migbt plain,” he said, 
** Of cold respect to strai^r guest, 

Sent hither 1]^ your king's behest, 

While in Tantailon's * towers I staid. 

Part we in friendship from your land, 

And, noble cari, receive mj band.” 

But Douglas round him drew his cloak, 
Fcdded his arms, and thus he spoke: 
a Mjr manors, halls, and bowers shall still 
Be open, at my sovereign's will. 

To each one whom he lists, howe’er 
Unmeet to be the owner’s peer. 

My castles are my kdll^s alotic, 

From turret to foundation sione { 

The hand of Douglas is his own, 

Andmever shall in fnendly grasp 
The hand of such as Marmion clasps” 

Burned Marmion’s swarthy chedt like fire, 
And shook his very frame for ire. 

« And this to me! ” he said; 

“ An ’twere not for thy hoary beard. 

Such hand as Marmion’s had not spared 
To cleave the Douglas’ head. 

And first I tell thee, haughty peer, 

He, who does England’s message here. 
Although the meanest in her state, 

May well, proud Angus, f be thy mate: 

And, Douglas, now I tell thee here, 

Sven in thy pitdi of pride, 

Here in thy hol^ thy vassals near, 

(Nay, sever look upon your lord, 

And lay your hands upon your swords,) 


V Tantalloa wu the name of Douglu's cwtle. 
f Lord Aogus wts tme of Douglas's titles 
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IteUdiMrtlidttVtMldl 
And if dMn Baldat X ttoitint 9 «ar 
To i&y lord in Soodi&d Inn, 

Lowland or Highland, ihr or naor, 

.Lord Anglia, thou hast lied.** 

On the eail'a cbe^ the Sudi of rago 
O’ereame the ashen liae of age. 

Fierce he broke forth: ^ And dar'afe dibn then 
To beard the lion in hU den, 

The Douglas in his hall ? 

And h«^*8t thoo h^oe onaGaithed to go F 
No! by St. Bride of BothMl, no I 
Up draw bridge, grooms I w^at, warder, hoi 
Let the portcullis foil.*' 

Lord Mannion turned,—well was his naiFt *■" 
And dashed the rowels in his steed. 

Like arrow through the archway sprung ; 

The ponderous grate behind him ning$ 

To pass there was such scanty room, 

The bars, descending, raaed his plume. 

The steed along the drawbridge flies, 

Just as it trembled on foe rise; 

Nor lighter does foe swallow skim 
Along the smooth lake’s level brim: 

And when Lord Maratkm reached his band, 

He halts, and turns with clinched hand, 

And shout of loud defiance poii^ 

And shook his gauntlet at foe towers. 

** Horse! horse < ” the Doaglas cried, ^tmd chase f 
But soon he icmed his fury's pace: 

** A royal incssengtr he came, 

Though most unworthy of foe name; 

A letter forged * St. Jude to speed I 
Did ever knight so foul a deed 1 
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St Mary, mend my fiery mood I 
Old age ne’er cooh the Douglas blood; 
I thought to ‘^lay him w here ho stood. 
’Tis pity of him, too,” he cued; 

“ Hold ciui he iipcai., and iaiily ride, 

I wan ant him a TvaiTior tried.” 

With this hi*? mandate he recall*?, 

And h 1 o^\ 1 } Reeks his castle halls. 


Lxm—riir io\i; of display 

1 ms 

[Cuiiiua ]>oiu> wofl I lu nt 1 )rnr I, in II T) irrist i It, ( «nn lU}, S({tomber 

1790, omiRriitoI to tlilh c m In in « u a init of Iho daiif; i t > which bo wm 

expf)fW(l from IiIh litN ml < piiii ns, an 1 tlinl in lauiiarj ls4ii oik of the ^ilttBl■ of th« 
tearful tin,, dv f tlio huiiiiiip < I lli iin i Ic\inj(t ii, in 1 oin; Isliud Sound At 
tlir tiui I r hU ilrath lio viiis r * Iiimli in J< ist Toxnv't n, M issnrhiiMtta, 

and ho had invlouilv Ik in 1 i Mino im prul laord the liU|,uat,o and literature 
crfioiinan^ in tbu uiim ixit^ a ( mil ri L 
rii was a niiuof admiralh imiliti •> of mini ai 1 rhnrict i Ifin coumi^waB of 
tin hl^llll^t t iiniior, an 1 |.ia t 1 1 v ( hiiHlinii ft ntlon(x> and firtoorauce lie had a 
i n t 1 I-) an I wi I-ciiili i iiu 1 1 ill liliioi an I > t w s i i r m Ii tfiil ot the dully 
<1 mil a tin 1 km Ini k 1 1 hi Ih liiti hiI li hi i I lliri^ lu ih'>chui;rtd with 
piat 11d«)it\ 11m Noiniciis w it if a hi^h onki and h « icTotional cziicuca were 

ill t h i\i I and iin|iiib>i\ 

I>r loll 11 hill iiN tin ix 11 nt in 1 i In Iuil, nl nil mile (iiUhnihii. 
Wild in (hriniini hu had 1i in a ti trhti tf jiiii prul i mid hid loctni a hail 

nttra tt d iniicli utti nil in lit hiJ i ta tt an 1 11 i] i ilx 1 i iiii I ij IijhicuI and pe^cho* 

1 fi il invihti.. Ill 1)1 III I It th taut I hio itli I ill i nu infpr i-in a work 

on th tiiiliii uuliniirh ns nl thi nail IIih In hi'i t\1 h c ^ nmarkaMo Not 
only 111 thill null III if finign uh in in iL Lnt I 11 i i i i tumjhi 1« put into the 
liundiol aliid nis 1 nir liiinii,; aim d Is f i ii i \ i SejMiran ' ] a oi i u 
Dr lolhnswniki woil pnth"h(1 altir his d t 1 \ 1 ii h in irlniiiee; 

the hist %oiuini tjiuiainiug a uu ui >lr ihn c ii t t siiniwi* 1 tiiici and ocea* 
eioUiU diu iin>ui Ihu f 11 win c\tiactist k ii ti i I }j ini isj 

Is theie a parent, or n frit nil ot i Ii < < n tint liis not felt 
the pure delight of lieholdiMu; ui tl mj i'm uths niipi< medi¬ 
tated, and iincons^cioiis e\pi« sin ,f t 1 1 » nii s . < onfidence, 

, and lo\e, or who^t* lM*ait bis no' 1 .i iM 1 unli juophetie loy, 
while watchiiu the d.iwii ol k i on i nl n iking tin lii>tjn\s 
of intilh itu il li^hr, cl utin r toi til in 111 tli iiinons< loiu bosom 
of ehildhood^ A\ho ha" lot Inilnl tin liol\ light of puie 
mtelligence tint sni tn is s), t|i,o r|) tin tw lijlit ol 
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diildish ignorance, aaanring us that the laminary wHldn, 
though still below the horixon, » preaaing hard upon the bor¬ 
ders of conscious existence ? And what parent is there, or 
what true friend of children, whose joy has not been marred, 
and turned into sadness, on seeing those simple expressions of 
affection, those first fruits of unconscious intelligence, brought 
forward as a matter of display, to court admiration, to gratify 
and stimulate the artificial appetite of a little child, that has 
already learned to prefer the sweetmeats of fiaitery to tlio 
home-made bread of truth ? 

Jesus blessed little cliildren, and said, that " of such is the 
kiiljgdom of heaven.’* And this blessing belongs to every otm 
whose heart still inhabits the native, heaven of its innocence. 
That which was said of the great prophet, when the indwell¬ 
ing glory appeared outwardly on his countenance, that ** he 
wist not that bis face shone,” is true also of the little child. 
It is true as long as the image of God is still shining through 
the features of innocent childhood; as long as the eye, that 
was once single, has not learned to reflect the gaze of admira¬ 
tion, and to g^ow with a feverish thirst for praise. 

It is for this reason that, when I hear well-meaning persons 
praising children to their faces on account of their bright say¬ 
ings and winning ways, I have a feeling as if I heard the 
flattering insinuations of the serpent in paradise, Uunting the 
innocent heart by the discovery of its nakedness. 

Flattery is at war with the very soul of childhood. Under 
its influence, the freshness and simplicity, the freedom and 
pure enthusiasm, the holy unconcern and boundless confidence, 
of the child give way to an anxious and calculating pursuit 
after distinction and applause, until it destroys, at length, 
those very charms of manner and expression, that untaught 
grace and freedom of speech and motion, whkdi make diildren 
the objects of flattery. The (diild knows now that his face is 
shining, and with the inward reality disappears the outward 
beauty of holiness. 

As a careful gardener would expose the tender stem of a 
19 * 
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choice plant to the fury of the storm ratlier than bare its root 
to the rays of the sun, so I would rather see my child exposed 
to unjust sufTcring, and the dangers of bad example, than to 
the exciting and ener\aliug influence of Ihittcry. 

Flattery tempts man to begin his course of life ad an actor 
and a parasite ; and before be leaves tlie stage, it will make 
him a stranger in his home, nay, in his own bosom, leading him 
on, from step to ste}), to make the world his counsellor, his 
confidant, his conscience, and his God. 

The love of disi)lay, the sellish anxiety about the appear¬ 
ance of what we are doing, is injurious, not only in the educa¬ 
tion of children, but in every occupation wlmtevcr. The 
reason is obvious. The apostle advises us, wliatcver work our 
Imnds find to do, to do it witli our might. All our strength 
and attention are re(]uired to execute tlje work we have in hand 
to tl»e utmost^ of our ability. Hence, if we give our minds, 
which sliould be in oiir work, to anxious reflection and calcii- 
lation how it will appear when it is done, or how we shall 
appear when engaged in doing it, the performance cannot be 
so perfect and satisfactory as if it were the result of our undi¬ 
vided strength and atlentioti. I presume the daily experience 
of every one of us will point out to him numerous instances 
in support and illustration of the.sc r<‘marks. “Vnioever is 
called to speak in piddle, l>e it from the ]tul|tit or at the bar, 
or on tlie floor of a popular assembly, knov.'s, ns well ns those 
who listen to him, that whenever he is thinking 01' hitnscli^ his 
words, his tones, his style or motions, instead of gi\ing his 
whole soul to the subject wliich he is to bring home to his 
hearers, though he be possessed of the higlu'st powers of elo¬ 
quence, fails to move and to satisfy either his audience or 
himself. While he i< taking thought about liis delivery, a< to 
whether he is expressing him-clf in clioicc uiid appropriate 
terms and well-built periods, uhetlKM- hi-i ge-lure-i are. signifi¬ 
cant, his tones musical, or hi.s fa<‘e -Inning, lit‘ is siienking to 
the eyes and curs, and not to the uiah r.-l muling and hearts 
of his hearers ; or rather, he is addres.-iiiLr hlin-ult', as reflected 
in his ow sclf-coinpiti.;oncy or hi'^ r.iorbiil i.-.n. 
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EXTRACT FROM THE DESERTED VILLAGE. 

aoU>itMIUI 

l^Ourat Gou»vitb waa boro at rallaa, la tbs coaafy of fiunKfuid, ItoIudcI, Norotn 
ber lU, 17iS, and died April 4,1774 Ilo « m oduiaU d a but liirt n al piot« << 

■ion was that of a man of UtUn Ilm position in Bnglwh Iitoretuio is virv ltiL,b| 
indeed, HhAw Is h inlly any wrlUir who is so goncral a fbvorite both Id prune and poetry 
A ooDsidarablo pui ii m uf wifit ho a roU a iw un ru tank work tui the hookscUors, and h 
at little valua Ills fiinii luaprjsv ariter rests uiuni his essaiH, TboCiti/oii of tli 
TV Olid and Iho T icai of TVakufiild. Those uru all di lightlul works, and the Iwit is nt 
uiirivallod excollonte llib piosf at}in is (nh> hiuI gi i itui, pmctmtid alilta ilmiin 
mx vein uf liumoi, id 1 nhnaiii„ a ui nt • nragiui, saittiuss an 1 kindliiivns cf iiiituii 
Tbomisau ladiSiiJbublofisrinvtliin niiout Iho Meat of TVakolSuid It smts nil n. s 
and nil iluHSoa of winds, luid no Ih> ik ims a ivlu itsi il itiurt ext«iihivt.ly into tiia n 
oral hoaii of both Fn^tliud mid Ain run 

His two piinMpai pconis Tho liavi lb r and Itio Disirtol TilligA, ottjoy gicat po)n 
larilj.and d«M.nedl 3 m> iii ir\ isiunlim is Huishod, jit uosy tlay abound in 
beanliliil }i tuns th stile, is of iin| 1 el niu * thei hiiitinieiiU bieiitiin an uu« 
fhrend dignity and in llii ibsirti 1 Tillage e sf eiilly tie le Isnuiixture of tmelii^ 
ness r«thob, and paeifiii liuiiiei all ti htu miii Ik on siii|MuiMd 8oinn of his 
suiillerp iiislmi ils it 11 it II » ts Ihi iiiitli i ul ta i good and bu eoshii I 
loinidi s, 7 hr tfpii I N ittin I'T lu iii t'^i e ^t >| h t ( ii {lie i 
0 lUiuil sill > Lsii tai ei iujii 11 h 1 1 a a mu heart and an nnilibia dispo* 
aiUoii iiitliiiiiul leli^uitv 1 I 11 I 1 lui I iieii^th t aill, iiiid niaii> e f th Mo 
ahelui d liiiii e n I tut ms| t him I'e ai n'liiiiillv e iiimlltfiiK follies, and 
llie,n r p ntiug thini Ilf aoa ii r us but net just eindhis inipiovident Uiibits 
kept him 11 a uitn iillo bt It li I iitie j lliti aiileh ImlitUnd niid ptihnps 
sliartLne I, his life IIis a iks al nii I aiih miuiI e| n itl ns eu Iho e. lidu t ul 
life (Hit he eould notir I e wne IJi hliiiM It 
fuddsiniili beiH lx Ml h ip| y In hu 11 gi i| h i llis lifi lua I e eni wi ittnn I y '<li TVaI 
t I s lit luue^Pikr TV i<,hiiit,t ri I viii end I hn ]• rst i * HiuflrHl is nhiiLlanil 
vr M a lit ten nediru th9 sexond is a latioiie ns i ut reiih r lioivy bo<k the third —by a 
m in t kill h J getiiu — is a eUII^llttul ikf Kli , an 1 tho last is a work of gii at merit, 
a It en In iiH 1 >m, and le nliiniii; mil il uluiinl if eiitie isni, as atll as many 

e.u I ais II ti 1 thu lit ratine) and lit isiy won e f (le Idsmith'a time)'] 

Swi LI Wfi-s the bound, when oft, at evening8 elosc, 

I p youdii hill till* village murmur rose ; 

T Jku , aa I paa"! d with t utdess steps and sIott, 

1 111 nijiigling noifr imt softened from below: 
lilt ^Tvaiii II 'lion"! VI < 1 ^ the milkmaid sung; 

Th "obf I 111 111 fh it lo\v( d to meet their ^oung; 

* Vutli r I til 1 1 ‘'ll* '■tit «’ne*n ol Ihofoinm nwe>alth, in Larlmrs f yrler 

I I hi an II t 1 0 exuif urideed aitli Johu keistor, authorot tliuessay n Owlslon tf 
Character 
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The n<^ geeee that gabbled </er the pool $ 

The fdajful dtildren just let looie from schooli 
The watch-dogfs voice, that bayed the whispering whidi 
And the loud laugh that spoke the vacant mind 
These all in sweet confusion sought the shade, 

And filled each pau^ the nightingale had made. 

But now the sounds of population fail; 

No cheerful murmurs fluctuate in the ^e, 

No busy steps the grass-grown footway tread, 

But all the bloomy flush of life is fled, 

All but yon widowed, solitary thing, 

That feebly bends beside the plashy spring; 

She, wretched matron, forced in age for bread 
To strip the brook with mantling cresses spread. 

To pick her wintry fagot from the thorn, 

To seek her nightly shed, and weep till mom; 

She only lef^ of all the harmless train, 

The sad historian of the penbive plain. 

Near yonder copse, where once the garden smiled, 

And still where many a garden flower grows wild, 
There, where a few tom shrubs the place disclose. 

The \ illago preacher's modest mansion rose. 

A man he was to all the country dear, * 

And passing rich with forty pounds a year; 

Bemote from towns he ran his godly race, 

Nor e'er had changed, nor wibhed to change, his place * 
Unskilful he to friwn, or seek for power. 

By doctrines fashioned to the varying hour; 

Fur other aims his heart had learned to prize, 

I^Iore bent to raiso the wretched than to rise. 

Ilb house was known to all the vagrant train; 

He chid their wanderings, but relieved their pfun; 

The long-remembered beggar was his guest, 

Whose beard descending swept his aged breast 
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ILc mined Ppendthrlil, now no longer proud, 

ClcUined kmdred there, nnd hod hiB olaiins allowed $ 

The broken Boldier. kindly bade to stay, 

8 U by his tire, and talked the night away, 

Wept o’er Ins wound'«, or, taloB of soiiow done, 
Shouldeied his urut<h, and showed lipw fields were won* 
Pleased w iili his guests, the good man learned to glow, 
And quitf loigot tbtir \iets in their woe 
Cireh ss Iht ii mei its or thtor f uilts to scan, 

Ills pity g 1% 0 11 e i hurity b( g in ' 

'Ihiis to iduve the wretflied whs Ins pnde, 

And <’tn liH f nliu,*'. kined to viiluc’s sidt ; 

Ihit in Ills duty jnompt .it oiry c'lll, 

Il( wat(h( <1 .uid w( pt, he pinytd and felt for all; 

And, as a hml f ai h fond endeaiment hies * 
lo t( nipt It'* n« w fit dgid onspring to the skies, 
lit tiud (i< h II l, K firoM d ea< h dull delay, 

\ilui( 1 tj biiilitd woild", lud led the WH}. 

lU^i I til* Ilf I will If pHitiiig hh w IS hid, 

And SOI low gui]< lui 1 p.iin, by turns dismayed, 

1 hi It M Ii nd (h im}iion stood. At his (ontiul 
I)( '.p iM ind iiiguish lied the stnigghng soul, 

Coriiff It f mu down the trf*mblmg wr< tth to raise, 

And Ills list l.iltfnng afcents whisptifd prai&e 

At eliureh, with meek ind iinaiKctcd gmee, 

III" looks idomed thf 'Vf ritrable place ; 

J nitli honi his lips prevcul d with double sway, 

Vi I tool", who (. mu to s(oti lem iiiu d to pray. 

'll! <i\ucpi"t iKundtlu pioiismin, 

A\ 11 h sti ifH /< al, I u h hone st ru-tu lan , 

1 tn (Inl Inn lollowtd with «iid< uing wile, 

And pliukfd hi" gown to shaie the good man's smilo. 



IM tm FOiU'insM muipm. 

'Hfai*eady snitt» > patH»f§ wanatli tipreiigdi 
'Tliiir ivvUtfie pliMed him, aod thdr atm dh tw urf i 
^ then hie heart, hie h>v«^ his grie& were f^ven, 

Ihtt oil his seriooe thoh|^ had rest in hettven. 

H J£e aome tail diff that Ms its awful fytm, 

Swelie fhem the vde, aad midway leaves the atom, 
n>«id its breast the rolling oloads are spre^ 
Ktemal sunshine settles on Hi head. 


LXV.—TROT HONESTY 


roun. 

Honesty is often recommended to those who seem more 
especially to n^ed the recommendation, by the common saying 
that ** honesty Is the best policy.** This maxim is to a ceitain 
extent true and borne out by experience. The di'diooest man 
is continually undermining his oWn credit; and not only is 
credit the first requisite for obtaining the con\enionces of life 
which can be bought or hired, hut all our social blessings, 
arising from the confidence, esteem, and love of our fellow- 
men, depend essentially on good fiuth. Our conscience and 
our reason fully approve ot a state of things that should secure 
the enjojrment of property, of confidence, esteem, and affection, 
to him who alone deserves them. So far, then, the common 
aaying, that honesty is the best—that is, the most profitable, — 
policy, has a good foundation both in experience and in sound 
reason. But, like all the other current doctrines of expe¬ 
diency which commend virtue not for its own soke,—that is, 
on aocount of the happiness which is found in the exercise of 
virtue, that common saying, too, which makes honesty an 
instnoMat of policy, is untrue and mischievous in some of its 
moat important bemrings and consequences. 

In the first place, those who are in the habit of considering 
honesty the most profitable line of conduct are apt to look 
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fdc^ «p* bMbII^ Jb pmpQitiop to the priee it iriH hihif to 
the maihet. TUi habit of calodalii^ the fatfeNa t of tir* 
tae andenmiiei'^toe moral semibill^ aikd, 1^ tognep toilta 
the BfthWu cahmlaler Ibr that de^ aatiBtoctioQ, ariring ftom 
the eimpto ooneeioiuDea of ieQtitiide» wUeh the traljr hoBett 
man dev not hesitate to puBohaee with the ioai of aUdfo 
advantages which the most euooessftil poli <7 ootdd hive 
eecnsed. 

But besides the immoral tendency of this econcHnical view 
of virtue, it is not consistent with facts, with experience, that 
honesty is always the best, the most successful, policy. lie is 
not always the most successful merchsmt who in no instamce 
de\iates from the strict principles of honesty; but rather he 
whose general way of doing business is so ^ and equitable, 
that he can, without much danger, avail himself of some 
favorable opportunity to moke his fortune pmode of pro¬ 
ceeding which would have ruined his credit if he bad been 
so impolitic as to make this successful deviation foom duty 
tlie general line of his conduct. Again, he is not always the 
most prosperous lawyer who never undertakes the defence 
of a cause which his conscience oondemns; but rather he 
who never undertakes a cause so palpably unjust, that it 
cannot be gained even by the most skilfol and astfol manage¬ 
ment ; while the power of making a bad cause appear good, 
when du^ctly employed, is apt to enhance, rather than de¬ 
grade, his professional character. Again, he is not always the 
most inflaential pobtician who never deviatel foenn the straight 
path of political justice; but rather he who goes upon the 
common principle that ** all is fair in politics," provided he 
does not become guilty of any such dishonesty as will not be 
pardoned by his own party. In the same wi^ he is not apt 
to be the most popular divine, who^ regardless both of the 
praise and of the censure of men, declares the whole counsel 
of Gk)d, as It stands revealed to his own mind; but rather he 
who regards the signs of the times as much as the hande 
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wrttiog of modifying the plain honesfy of iqxistcdie 
proBching with a politic regard to the likea aad dislikes^ the 
paaeions and prejudices, of men. - 
I believe, tlien, that experience does not verify the («mmon' 
sajing, that honesty is the best—that is, the most profitable'— 
policy. It is so in most cases, but not in all. Hence those 
who recommend honesty on the ground of its being the best 
policy, advise men to act from a motive wliicli, in some, ^nw- 
hups tlie most imf)ortant eases, may lead them into dishonesty. 
Sl^'id no more! Cease to do evil! Learn to do well I Thes<* 
are. the simple precepts addressed to the consciences of men, 
without leaving it to their diseretion to decide in what cjwes 
they miiv do e’.il, if in all others thev do If vou C(»in- 

p ile tJiis simple doctrine of Seripiiin*. and. of conscienei^ 
which enjoins honesty hecniisc of its intrinhic excidlcnee, witli 
the doctrine di worhlly wisdom, which recommends honc'.ty 
as the most prolitahlc policy, and if you put both niaxims to 
the lest of experiene,c, you will know by their fruits Avlfu-h is 
of Cod and which of man. In tho-'e eases wdieif' honesty is 
in part the worst policy, the ipan who is virtuoii- for virtue’s 
sake will choose to endure all the evils eonin'cied with the 
performance of duty, rather than the simple (•oTi>cioii<nevs of 
guilt; wliilc in all those cases in wliidi honesty tnnis out to 
be the best policy, the joy of acting right, without regard to 
the consequcnce.s, exceeds every other rewanl. 


LXVL—THE ATMOSPHERE. 

A 

lUmw. 

The atmosphere rises above ns, with its cathedral dome, 
ai*ching towards the heavens, to which it is the mo*-r familiar 
pynonyme and symbol. It floats around us like that grand 
object which the apostle John saw in his vision — " a sea of 
glass like unto crj'slai.” So massive i" if, that, when it begins 
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to«tir»it tostat about guest skips like p 1 a]rt 1 nng;i) snd swsq^ 
cities and forests to destrucdoa before H. And yet it is so 
mobile, that we have lived years in it before we can be pei^ 
snaded that it exists at sdl; and tlio great *bulk of mankind 
never reaiue the truth that they are bathed in an ocean of air. 
It^ weight is so enormous that iron shivers before it, like 
; yet a soap bubble soils through it with impunity { Mld 
Uie tiniest insect wavesit aside \vith its wing. 

It ministers lavishly to all the senses. We touch it not; 
liiit it touches us. Its worm soutli wind brings back color to 
the })alo face of the invalid; its cool we&it winds refresh the 
levered brow, and moke the blood mantle in our checks; even 
ill nortli blusti brace into new vigor the-hardy children of our 
rugged clime., 

The eye is indebted to it for all the mftgniliccn<‘c of suurist*, 
th(i full brightness of midday, the chastened vailiancc of thi‘ 
**gloaming,** and Uie ** clouds that cradle near the butting buit.’* 
Ilut for it the rainbow would want it** ** triumphal arch,*' and 
the wind') would not buud tlieir fleecy ine'^engers on errands 
iiiiiiiil the liea\ens. Thu cold weather would not shed its 
biKov teal lids on the earth; nor w'ould drops of dew gatlier 
oil the lio\\d<,. The kindly rain would iioer full, nor hail 
Mnriii nor tog divti>ity the tkee of the .‘•ky. Our naked globe 
would liirii it') ttiiined and unshadowed foreluiad to the sun, 
and one dreary, monotonous blaze of liglit and heat dazzle 
and hum up all tiling'). 

Were theiv no atmobplicre, the e\eniug sun would in a 
nioiiK lit -a, and without warning plunge the earth in dark* 
jie-)<«. But llic air kjieps in lier hand a sheaf of hib rayn, 
.Old lem them bli[> slowly through her fingers; so that the 
s-liaJow-. of e\Cning gather by degrees, and the flowers have 
time 1(1 h(.w their lieadk, mid each creature b{>ace to find a 
place of rest, and nestle to rejKise. In the morning, the gairisit 
^ull would at onc(* burst fiom the bosom of night, and hl/i/e 
al)o%e the liori/on; hut the air watches for his cvjming, and 
^cnd<^ at til'I one little ray, to announce his approach, and then 
20 
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mtfdMlr, and by and a baadlbl ;*aad 86 gently*d»w8 aiite 
ibe CRntBln of ai^t, and slowly lets the light fhll on the face 
of the sleejiing earth, dll her eyelids open, and, like man, she 
** goeth fbrth again to her labor till the ereni^* 


* LXVn—THE SEASONS CANADA, 

Bm f. B. Hud. 

(rroB Tb« Zmlgrmnt, ^collection of Cmnadlan eketdiu end IneUenta.} 

Howeteb deeply prejudiced on Englishman may be in 
favor of his own country, I think it is impossible for him 
to cross tlic Atlantic without admitting that in both the north* 
em and southern hemispheres of the new world, natnre has 
not cmly outlined her works on a larger scale, but has pmnted^ 
the whole picture with brighter and more costly etdors than 
she has used in delineating mid in beautifying the old world* 

The heavens of America appear infinitely higher, the sky 
is bluer, the clouds are whiter, the air is fresher, the cold is 
intenser, the moon looks larger, the stars are brighter, the 
thunder is louder, the lightning is vivider, the wind is stronger, 
the rain is heavier, the mountains are lugher, the forests big* 
ger, and the plains broader. 

In the continent of North America, the climate, compara¬ 
tively speaking, regardless of latitude, is both hot mid cold ; 
and thus, for instance, in Canada, while the summer is as 
roastiog as that of the Mediterranean, and occasionally as broil* 
iog as that of the West IndiOs, the winter is that of the capitals 
of Norway find Sweden; indeed, the cold of the Canada winter 
must be felt to be imagined; and when felt, can no more bo 
described by words than colors to a blind man or music to a 
deaf one. 

The four seasons of the year in Canada exhibit pictures 
striking oemtrasted with each other. 

In the summer, the excessive heat, the violent paroxysms 
of thunder, the parching drought, the occasional deluges of 
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nAs the sig^ of iMig^ bri^ Moo, and otW gMdUy^ 
plumagod birds, of the brilliaat hmniniiig bird, and of iii9t»> 
merable fireflies, ^lat at nifl^ appear like the reflection upon 
earth of the stars shining above them in the heavens, would 
almost persuade the emigrant that he was living in tlto 
tropics. 

As autumn approaches, the various trees of the forest as¬ 
sume hues of every sl^e of red, yellow, and browh, of the 
most vivid description. The air gradually becomes a health¬ 
ful mixture of sunshine and frost, and the golden sunsets are 
BO many glorious assemblages of cloids,-—some like moun¬ 
tains of white wool, others of the darkest hues,—and of broad 
rays yellow, of crimson, and of golden light, which, without 
iutennizing, ifriliate upwards to a great height from the point 
of the horison, at which the deep-red lumiiwy is about to dis¬ 
appear. As the winter approaches, the cold daily strengthens, 
and before the branches of the trees and the surface of the 
country become white, every living being seems to become 
sensihle of the Cemperaturo that is about to arrive. 

The gaudy birds, humming birds, and fireflies, depart 
then follow the pigeons; the wild fowl fly away to the lakw. 
until soarcely a bird remmns to be seen in the forest. Several 
of the animids seek refuge in wanner regions; and even the 
shaggy bear, whose coat seems warm enough to resist any 
degree of cold, instinctively looks out in time for a hollow 
tree, into which ho may leisurely climb, to hang in it during 
the winter as inanimate as a flitch of bacon from the ceiling 
of an English farm house; and even many fishes make their 
deep water arrange|^ent8 for not cmning to the sor&co of 
the rivers and harbors during the period they are covered 
with ice. 

Notwithstanding the cheerful brightness of the winter^s sun, 
I always felt that there was something indescribably appalling 
in all these precautioDB of beasts, birds, and fishes; and yet it 
is with pride that one observes that, while the birds of the air 
and the beasts of the field, one after another, jure seen retreating 
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before the approaching winter, like women an*! cIiiMi on before 
an advancing army, the Anglo-Saxon race '‘tand firm; and 
indeed they are quite right to do so, ina^lllucil w hen the 
winter does arrive, it tunis out to be a season oi' hilarity and 
healthful enjoyment. 

Not ouly in tlie whole surface of the ground, including road', 
and paUjs of every description, beautifully macadanii/cd with 
n cohering of snow, over which evemman's horse, with tin¬ 
kling belh, can draw him and his famfl^in a sleigh, but e\»‘ry 
liaihor becomes a national play-ground to ride on, and every 
rivtr ah arterial road t9 (ravel on. 

In all directions running water (ongeaK The mill whci k 
bccomos covered with a frozen torrent, in which it remain - a-, 
in a gia^s ea-e ; and I have even seen small waterfalb b< gin 
to free ze on both aiilc", until the cataract, arrested in its tall 
by the power of heaven, is converted for the 8ea''On into a 
solid mirror. 

Although the temperature of the water in the great lake*, is 
v('ry far below freezing, yet the restless air, and the rise and 
fall of the waves, prevent their congelation. As a trifling in¬ 
stance, liovvover, of their disposition to do '■o, I may mention 
that, during the tw'o winters I was at Toronto, I made it a rule, 
from which 1 never departed, to walk eveiy rooming to the 
end of a long wooden pier, that ran out into the unfrozen 
waters of the lake. In windy weather, and during extreme 
cold, the water, in dashing against (his work, lo^e m the air; 
but before it could reach me it often froze, ainl thus, without 
wettiag my cloak, the drops of ice u^ed to fall h.iimh-> at 
xny feet. « 

But although the great lake, tor w'ant of a inom«mt’'> tran- 
vqiuUi^, cannot congeal, yet, for hundred', of milt', nlomr its 
fthmres, the waves, as they break tm the giound, jii't.intly 
and this operation continuing by night as well a" hy 
day^ the quiet skinsrltMl heaeli i" converted throughout it-i 
lengtli into high, sharp, jagged nvks of ice, ov er which it is 
occasionally difficult to climb. 
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LXVin.—THE FERRY. 

UnAMp 

[Joaitm Lvpino UniA.'nk viim bnra In TuMnenn. April 28,1787 Amnnir t>t« llrinit 
poeta of Qwrmau), )jti hold* s Ter5 high, perhiiiHi the higlii *t, ptiire. llo hmnritUin 
dr«raj<i ballad*, odei, uid 1> rloil piecea. lint few ot hie puoiuK lta\e been tmuetaUd 
into Pugliali, and thcae bare a draaipy and epirltoal iH'aiity, oml luuch toadoruieM of 
fiieliug J 

Many a yc||||^ is in its ^nvo 
Since I crossed this restless wa\e; 

And the evening, bright ns ever. 

Shines on ruin, rock, and river. 

m 

Then in this same boat beside 
Sat two comi*ades old and tried; 

One nidth all a father's truth, 

One with all the dtv of youth. 


One on earth in silence wrouglit, 

And bis grave m silence sought; 

Hut the younger, lirighlcr form 
Passed in battle and in stonn. 

So whene'er I turn my eye 
Back upon the d.ijs gone by. 

Saddening thougliN of friends (^ome o’er me •— 
I'^riends who closed their course before me. 

But what binds us, friend to fnend. 

But that soul with soul cun blend? 

•Soul-bke were those days of yore-— 

Let us walk in '^oul once more. 


Tuke, O boatman, thrice thy feai ' „ 
Take, I give it willingly; 

Foi, invisible to thee, 

Spirits twain have crossed with mcb 
5 » 0 » 
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LXIX.—THE SHIP OF HEAVEN. 

SoOtSR. 

[Vron Tb* CoTMof Kdi«Bu,apo«n lUuilritlng tb* Hladoo vrtbolocf.] 

Then in the ship of heayen Eroenia* laid 
The wakiiig, wondeiiDg maid; 

The ship of heaven, instinct with thought, diiplajed 
The living sail, and glides akmg the sky. 

On either side, in wavy tkle, 

The clouds of mom along its path divide; 

The winds, who swept in wild career on high, 

Before its presence check their cbarmhd force; 

The winds, tliat loitering lagged along their course, 
Around the living bark enamoured play. 

Swell underneath the soil, and sing before its way. 

That bark, in shape, was like the furrowed shell. 
Wherein the sea nymphs to their parent king. 

On festal day, their duteous offerings bring. 

Its hue ? Gk> watdi die last green light 
Ere evening yields the western sky to night; 

Or fix upon the sun thy strenuous sight, 

Till thou hast reached its orb of chrysolite. 

The sail, from end to end displayed, 

Bent like a rainbow o'er the maid. 

An angel's head, with visual eye, 

Through trackless space directs its chosen way; 

Nor aid of wing, nor foot, nor fin, 

Requires to voyage o’er the obedient bky. 

Smooth as the swan, when not a breeze at en 
Disturbs the surface of the siher stream, 

Through air and sunshine sails the ship of heaven. 

* Breenia U a Olendoveer, the most lieautiful of the good spirits. He is 
Mmmissioned to boar Kailyal, a pure and beautiful maiden, to Swerga, one 
of the Hindoo hoavrae. 
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Baeiimbent there, the nudden glidee akog 
On her aerial fraj; 

How swift she feels not, though the swiftest wind 
Had flagged in flight behind* 
Motionless as a sleeping babe she laj, 

And all serene in mind, 

Feeling no fear; fer that ethereal air 
'With sudi new life and jpyanoe filled her heart. 
Fear eonld not enter there; 

For sure she deemed her mortal part was o*er, 
And she was sailing to the heavenly shore, * 
And that angelic form, who moved beside. 
Was some good spirit, aont to be her guide. 

Daughter of Eartli! therein thou doem'st aright; 
And never yet did form more beautiful, 

Li dreams of night de8(*<‘ncling from on high, 
Bless the religiouB virgin's gifted sight, 

Nor, like a vision of delight, 

Bise on the raptured poet's inward eye. 

Of human fonn divine was he, 

The immortal youth of heaven who floated by, 
Fven such as tlmt divinest form shall be, 

In those blest stages of our onward race. 
When no infirmity. 

Low thought, nor loose desire, nor wasting care 
Deface the semblance of our heavenly sire. 

The wings of eagle or of cherubim 
Had seemed unworthy him; 

Angelic power, and dignity, and grace 
Were in his glorious pennons; from the neck 
Down to the ankle reached their swelling web, 
Richer than robes of Tyrian dye that deck 
Imperial majesty; 

Their color, bke the winter's moonless sky, 
When all the stare of midnight's canopy 
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Shine forth; or like tbo azure deep at noon. 
Reflecting back to heaven a brighter blue. 

Such was their tint when elo»ed, but when outspread. 
The j»ermealiiig light 

Shed through their siibst'inec thin a varying hue ; 
Now bright as %vhen the rose, 

Beauteous as fragrant, gives to scent and sight, 

A like delight; now like the juice that flows 
From Doiiro’s generous vine; 

Or ruby, wlK‘n with deepest red it glows; 

Or as the morning clouds refulgent shine, 
When, at forthcoming of the lord of day, 

The orient, like u '>hriius 
Kindles as it receives tiie ri^i1lg ray, 

And heralding his way. 

Proclaims the pn'sence the power divine. 

Thus glorious wcrU the wings 
Of that celestial spirit, ns he went 
Disporting through his native element. 

Nor these alone 

The gorgeous beauties tliat they gave to view; 
Through the broad membrane branched a pliant bone, 
Spreading like fibres from their parent stem; 

Its veins like interwoven silver shone, 

Or as the chaster hue 
Of pearls that grace .some sultan\s diadem. 

Now with slow stroke and f«trong, behold him «!mite 
The buoyant air, and now in gentler flight. 

On motionless wing exj)anded, shoot along. 

Through air and snn-'hine sail*, the **hip ol heaven 
Far, far beneath tlu'in lies 
The gross and heavy atmo«-j>her(* of earth; 

And with the Swerg.i gales, 

Tlie maid of mortal birth 
At every breath a new dtli/lit inhale.*. 
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And now towards its port, iho ship of heaven, 
Swift ns a fullinju: meteor, shnpos its ftiprht; 
Tot pently as the dews of nifrlit, that gem 
And do nut bend the Imrehtdl’s tenderest stem. 
Duugliler of Earth, Ereenia eried, alight; ' 
This ie tliy place of rest, the Swei^a tliis. 

Lo, here my bower of bliss! 

lie furled his a 7 :iire wings, which round him fold 
Graceful us n)l)ds of (Trecian chief of old. 
Th» happy Kailyal knew not where to gaze; 
Her tsyt's around in joyful wonder roam, - 
Now turned upt>n the lovely Glendovoer, 
Now on his heavenly home. 


LXX.—THE 1?ALLS OP NIAGARA. 

* 

llmviKu.v. 

[From BkotchoH ot Upper Ciumdii, by John Kuwihon, publisbeil lii Eilinbiirgb, In I821.J 

T _ 

; Now that 1 propose to attempt a description of the Falla of 
Niagara, I feed myself thrc‘atened with a return of those throbs 
of trembling expectation whieli agitated mo on my first visit to 
those stupendous caUiniets; and to which every pemoti of the 
least sensibility is liable, when be is on tlie eve of seeing any 
tiling that has strongly excited bis curiosity, or powcriully 
sitlected hi-i imagirintioii. Tlie form c»f Niagara Falls is that 
of an irregular ^r-mlcin-lc, abfuit tJiree quarters of a mile In 
e.'vli’iit. This is di\iil(d into two distinct cascades, hv the 
iiiter\'-rition <»f Goat Kl.ujd, the exireinily of whieh is iierp/Mi- 
dieMiar. .'iinl in a line with the ]»reeipice over whieh tin; Avater 
i- ]iniji-et( i|. 'J'he ealaract on ih** CaiiJulii -ide of fin* river is 
. i-illril the Ilor-'i'^hof or (!i-< at I'all, from ii- jM'niliar form, 
and that next tin* I'nited Slao the Ann*ri<*an Fall. , 

The Table Kock, from which the Fall' of Niagara may bo 
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oontsmplated in all their grandeur, lies on an exact level with 
the edge of the cataract on the Canada side, and, indeed, fonna 
a part of the predpice over which the water gushes. It derives 
its name from the circumstance of its projecting beyond the 
cliffs that support i^ like the leaf of a table. To gain this 
position, it is necessary to descend a steep bank, and to fdlow 
a path that winds among shrubbeiy and trees, which entirely 
conceal from the eye the scene that awaits him who traverses 
it. When near the termination of this road, a few steps carried 
me beyond all these obstructions, and a magnificent amphi¬ 
theatre <ff cataracts burst upon my view with appalling sudden¬ 
ness and majesty. However, in a moment the scene was con¬ 
cealed from my eyes by a dense cloud of spray, which involved, 
me so completely that I did not dare to extricate myself. A 
mingled rushing and thundering filled my ears. I could see 
nothing except when the wind made a chasm in the spray, and 
then tremendous cataracts seemed to encompass me on every 
side; while below, a raging and fhamy gulf of undiscoverable 
extent lashed the rocks with its hissing waves, and swallowed, 
under a horrible obscurity, the smoking floods that were pre- 
^pitated into its bosom. 

\ At first the sky was obscured by clouds; but after a few 
minutes the sun burst forth, and the breeze subsiding at the 
same time, permitted the spray to ascend peipendicularly. A 
host of pyramidal clouds rose majestically, one after another, 
from the abyss at the bottom of the fall; and each, when it had 
ascended a little above the edge of the cataract, displayed a 
beautiful rainbow, which in a few moments was gra^ally 
transferred into the bosom of the cloud Umt immediataly suc¬ 
ceeded. The spray of the Great Fall had extended itself 
through a wide space directly over me, and, receiving the full 
influence the sun, exhibited a luminou:> and magnificent 
lainbow, which continued to overarch and irradiate tlic spot on 
wldoh I stood, while I enthusiastically contemplated the inde- 
icfiSbable scene. 

body of water which composes middle part of the 
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GhMk Fan is ao immense that it desoenda neavly two thirds of 
the space inthont l>emg ruffled or broken; and the solemn 
pjJmntttt with which it rolls over the edge of the predpice is 
finely contrasted with the perturbed appearahoe it assumes 
after having reached the gulf below. But the water towards 
each side of the fhll is shattered the moment it drops over the 
rock, and loses as it desoeiids, in a great measure, the charac¬ 
ter of a fluid, being divided into pyramidal-shaped fragments, 
the bases of which are turned upwards. The surface of the 
gulf below the cataract presents a very singular aspect; seem¬ 
ing, as it were, filled with an immense quantity of hoar frost, 
whicli is agitated by small and rapid undulations. The parti¬ 
cles of water are dazzlingly white, and do not apparently unite 
together, as might be supposed, but seem to continue for a time 
in a state of distinct comminution, and to repel eacli other 
with a thrilling and shivering motion which cannot easily be 
described. 

The nohic made by the llbrsesboc Fall, though veiy great, 
is far less than might be expected, and varies in loqdfiess 
according to the state of the atmosiihere. Wlien the weMheE 
i<) r lear and frosty, it may be distinctly heard at the distance 
of ten or twel\o miles—nay, much Either when there Is a 
steady breeze; but I liave frequently stood upon the declivity 
of the high bank that overlooks the Talde Bock, and distin¬ 
guished a low thundering only, which at times was altogether 
drowned amid the roaring of the rapids above the cataract. 
In my opinion, the concave shape of the Great Fall expUdna 
thi^ circumstance. The noise vibrates fix>ra pbe side of the 
locky receStt to the other, and only a little escapes from its con¬ 
finement; and even this is less distioctly tieai^ than it would 
oiheraise be, as the profusion of spray renders the air Hear the 
cataract a very indifferent condnetor of sound. 

The road to the bottom of the fidl presents many more diffi-' 
cultics than tb.it which leads to the Table Bode. After leav^ 
iiig tlm Table Rock, the travclh r must proceed down the river 
nearly half a mile, where he will come to a small cliasm in the 
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book, in which there is a spiral staircase enclosed in a wooden 
building. By descending this stair, which is seventj oreightj 
ieet in perpendicular height, he will find himsdf under the 
precipice, on the top of which he formerij walked. A high but 
sloping bank extends from its base to the edge of the ri^ cx; 
and on the summit of this there is h narrow, slippery path, 
covered with angular fragments of rock, ^ Inch leads to the 
Great^Fa]h<'‘^he impendmg chfis, hung with a profusion of 
and bmdhwood, overarch this road, and seem to vibrate 
I with the thunders of the cataract. In some places they rise 
abruptly to the ]beight of one hundred feet, and di'^plny upon 
their surfaces fossils, shells, and the organic remains of afoimcr 
world; thus sublimely leading the mind to contemplate the 
convulsions whitdi nature lias undergone since the creation. 

As the traveller advances, he is frightfully stunned by the 
appalling nolSe; for clouds of spray sometimes en\ elop liim, 
and suddenly check his faltering steps; rattlesnake*' start from 
the ciiarities of the rocks, and the screams of eagles soaring 
among the whirlwinds of cdd)ing vapor, which obbcurc tlie 
gulf of the cataract, at intervals announce that the raging 
naters have hurled some bewildered animal o\er the prcei])iee. 
After scrambling among piles of huge rocks that obstiuct lii'' 
way, the traveller gains the bottom of the fall, w here the '-oul 
can be susceptibi[o of but one emotion, namely, that of uncon¬ 
trollable terror.} It was not until I had, by frequent ex< iiiMons 
to the falls, in some measure familiarized my mind ^\n}l llicir 
sublimities, tliat I ventured to explon' tiic }ioiinitrali.a of the 
great cataract. The precipice over ^\liich it nilL is \<'r) much 
arched underneath; while the impetus which the watt r receives 
in its descent projects it far beyond the clitT, uid tl us an 
immense Gothic arch is fbimed by the rock and tlic tout nt. 

Twice I entered this cavern, and twice I n.is ohhgfd to 
retrace my steps, lest I should be suflocattd h} the bli.>ts of 
dense spray that w'hirlcd around me ; howcvei, tin third time 
I succeeded in advancing about tw enty-fi\ c } ini'.. Here dark¬ 
ness began to encircle me; on out "(dt' the black tldf stretdied 
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ftMfliitb a gigantic arch flu* above mjr head, and Oh the dthar 
the deiiae and biasing torrent formed an Impenetrable sheet of 
foam, vith whicli 1 was drenched in a moment The rocks 
were so slippery that I could hardly keep my feet, or hold 
scctirely by tlu m; while the horrid din made me think the 
prc‘ipicc4 above were tumbling down in colossal fragihents 
upon my head. 

It is not ea^y to determine bow ^ an individual might 
advance between the sheet of water and the rock; but were it 
even iroosible to explore the recess to its utmost extremity, 
scarcely any one, I believe, would hove courage to attempt on 
expedition of the kind. 

A little way b^ow the Great Fall the river is, comp&ratively 
speaking, tranquil, so that a ferry boat plies between the 
Canada and American shores for the convenience of travellers. 
When T flrit crossed, the heaving flood tossed about^he skiff 
with a violence that seemed very aJarming; but as soon as we 
igained the middle of the river, my attention was altogether 
(‘ngaged by the surpa^smg gtandeur of the scene belbre me. 
I now within the area of a semicirole of cataracts, more 
tlian three tUuUband feet in extent, and floated on the surface 
oi i gulf raging fathomless and interminable. lilSjestic criifs, 
^I>1( ndid lainbows, lofty trees, and columns of spray were tite 
f. n geou'^ decorations of this theatre of wonders, while a dazzling 
sun ‘•Iipd refulgent glories upon eveiy part of the scene. 

Sill rounded with clouds of vapor, and stunned into a state 
of (unfii-^ion and terror by the hideous noi-^e, I looked upwards 
to the height of one hundred and fifty feet, an^ saw voOt flood , 
d Mi^e, awful, and btupeadous, vehem^tly bursting over tin* 
pi > i)i( <, and roll It g down, as if the Windows of heaven wOiv 
opt n to pour mother deluge upon the earth. Loud sounds 

- inh ii ^ d.-c barges of artillery or volcanic explosions, vvei 
i [v iigui'^h ihl( amidst the watery tumult, and added 
i«ji'. to the from which they is&ued. The sun, looking 

maje’jtically tiirough the ascending spray, was cmcircled by a 
radiant IlUo, w'hil^t fraginents of nunbows floi^|d on every side. 
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and^iifmcntarily vanisihed, only to give place to a sueceesion 
of oihi^iUdxiore brilliant. Looking backwards I ^aw tho Niag- 
nia River, again became calm and tranquil, lolling magnifi¬ 
cently between the lowering cliffs that rose on either side, and 
reoeiving shewcis of orient dewdrops fmm the trees that 
gmeeftilly overarched its transparent bo^om. 

The Niagara !ffalls appear to the observer of a magnitude 
inferior to what they really arc, because the objeets «ui round¬ 
ing do not bear a due proportion to them. The river, cliffs, 
and trees arc on a compaiatively small scale, and <idd little to 
tliB com{)Osition or grandeur of llie sc(»ne; theri Ion* lie who 
contemplates the cataract reduces them to <(iieh dimensions as 
eorrospoud with those of the eoiitiguoiH objects; thu'. divesting 
one part of the scene of a ffl)od deal of in.ignificenee, v> ithout 
communicating any .idditiorlil gmndc^ur to the other. 

Therdhttve been instances of people being carried over the 
falls, but I believe none of the bodies ever were found. Tho 
rapidity of the river, before it tumbles down tho precipice,!([ 
fro great, that a human body would cc^rtainly be whiiled along 
vytliout sinking; thercfoic some of those individuals, to viliom 
I allude, probably retained their senses till they reached ibe 
edge of the^eataraet, and even looked down upon the gulf into 
which they were the next moment piecipitatcd. 

Many years ago, on Indian, while attempting to eioss tic 
I iver above the fulls in a canoe, had his paddle •'tiuck fioni Ins 
hands by the of the cnrrctits. He was iiemrdiitdv 

hurried low nrd$'lbb^ cataract, atui, seeing that death v\as nn \i- 
tabl£i, he covered hisjbead with his cloak, and nsigncd Inm (It 
^ destruction. However, when he approa' Ki d tin cd^<* oi the 
cataract, shuddering natui'e revolteil to -fiongly tliii bo w im 
freon to stortup and stretch out hi^ irms, bur tin i nnx iijt < t, 
and ho W'as instantly ingulfed ainuLt the fui} of tin boiling 
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LXXI —Tins DESTRUCTION dF POMPEIt 

llIl&TBATU> mOAZRIJt OT AtT 

Oi¥CE upon a time, iliore citooil a town in Jtolj) at the foot 
of Mount YesuMU'), wliicli was to Rome w^t Brighton or 
Hastings is to London — a verj fashionable watoiingoplade^ at 
whicli Bomnn gentlemen and members of the Senate built 
villas, to Mhuh they wore in the habit of ictiring from the 
fatigues oi bu'^iness or the broils of politics. The outsides ot 
all tlie liou-cs were adorned with frescoes, and every shop 
glittered with all the colors of the rainbow. At the end of 
eacli btri>et tlieic was a charming fountain, and any one who 
sat down beblde it to cool himself bad a delightful view of 
ihe IMcditerranean, thin as beautiful, as blue, and sunny as 
It Is now. On a fine day, ciwds iniglit be seeif lounging here, 
Boiib sauntering up and down, in gala dresses of purple, while 
slaves passed to and fio, bearing on* Uieir heads splendid 
va^es; others sat on uiaiblc benches, shaded from the sun by 
awnings, nnd having bclore them tables covered with wine, 
nn<l iiuiL, and HoweiK\ery house in tliat town was a little 
|) il K e, and eveiy paUce was like a temple, or one of our 
gn at public buildings. 

Any one wbo thinks a mansion in Belgravia* the acme of 
‘'pk iidor would li ive been astonished, hod he lived in those 
d 1 } s, to tiiid how completely the abodes of those lioman brds 
ont-aiione the stately homes of England.” On entering the 
lo) iiK r, the A i^iior imssed through a vestibule decorated with 
low't ot nnd then found himself in tbc impluviumfi^ in 

^\hi{li iliL lioiiscbold gods kept giiaid over the owner^s treas- 
im, wlndi w.i^ p1ai(d in a safe, or strong box, secured with 
1)1 a 1 oi non baiuL. In this apartment guests were received 
nith iini) 0 '.ing cf if nioay, and the patron heard the complaints, 

* IWl ifi]iioinhl< part of London 

t Thf itn jIui mm wi<» a room with an opening xn the roof, i id a corre- 
Bpondiiig fiiuAr'n ci Urn in liic 11 )or to receive the raiu w (Ur 
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itipplieations and adulations of liis great band of clients or 
dependants, who lired on his smil^ and bounty, but chitnily • 
on the latter. Issuing thence, the found lunisclt in the 
tablinam, an apartment paved with ^lo^aK‘ and decorated with 
paintings, in w liich were kept the family papers and archives. 
It contained a dining room and a supper room, and a number 
of sleeping ixioms hung with the soilest of Syrian cloths, a 
cafnnot tilled with rare jewels and antiquities, and sometimes 
a fine collection of paintings; and last of all, a pillared peri¬ 
style, opening out upon the garden, in which the fruit 

hung temptingly in the rich light of a golden ^ky, and fountains, 
W'hich flung their waters altift in cveiy imaginable form and 
device, cooled the air and di&coui »cd SAveet music t<Ahe car; 
while from behind every shrub tlicre peeped out a ''tatuc, or 
the bust of some great man, caned from the puic-.f while 
marble, and plhced in charming contrast with bouquets of rare 
flowers springing from stone vases. On the gate there#\a9 
alw'ays the image of a dog, and underneath it the inscription^ 
“ Beware the dog.” 

The frescot^s on the w’alls represented scenes in the Greek 
IcgeiuK, such as “The Parting of Achilles and the boauiiiul 
Maul BtiscU,” “TheSeizureofBttropu,”“The Battle of the 
Amazons,” Ac., many of which are "‘till to be '>cen in the nia-'C- 
mn at Naples. The pillars in this peristyle of which we lia\c 
just spoken were encircled with garhmds of flowers, A\hi<‘n 
•were renewed every morning. Tlie tables of tiri-on wood 
were inlaid with sUa <‘r arabesques; tlie couches Avei e of bi oii/t, 
gilt and jcAvellcd, and w'erc furnished with tliuk (usljon> <ind 
tajiestry, embroideicd with marvellous i>k 11. Ik'ii iIk. iiui'.- 
ter ga^e a dinner paity, the guests inclined u]>oii ihc^e cii'ih* 
ions, washed their liniuls in silver basins, and rln a tiu m amIii 
napkins fringed with pin pie; and huAing nude a libation on 
the altar of Bacchus, ate oysters brought fiom the '.lion*-, of 
Britain, kids which were c.arAcd to llic vound of mu>ic, and 
fruits served up on ice in the hott(‘st dais of summer; and 
while the cupbearers filled their golden cups wdth the rarest 
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nnd most delicate wines in idl tlie world, other attendants 
orowncd them witli floors wet with the dew, and dancers 
executed the most graceful movements, and singers accom* 
patiied by the lyre poured forth an of Ilonioe < 0 * of 
AtuMreon. 

' After ^e banquet, a shower of scented water, scatterctl 
fitmi invisible pipes, spread perfume over the apartment, 
Itnd every thing around, even the oil, and the lamps, and tlie 
}Gts of the fountain, shed forth the mo^t grateful odor; and 
suddenly from the mosaic of the floor tables of rich dainties, 
of which wc ha\ e at the present day no idea, rose, as if by 
mngic, to stimulate the palled ap])ctitcs of the revellers into 
fre*-h activity. When these had disa|Tpenrcd, other tables suc- 
ceede<l tliein, upon which senators, and consuls and proconsuls 
gambled away provinces and empires by the throw of'dice; 
and last of all, the tai)cstry was suddenly raised, and young 
girls, lightly attirod, wreathed with flowers, and bearing lyres 
in thenr hands, issued forth, and charmed sight and hearing 
by the graceful mazes of the dance. 

One day, wheft such festiv ities os these were in full activity, 
Vesuvius sent up n tall nnd very black column of smoke, 
sometliing like a piii(‘-trce; and suddenly, in brdhd noonday, 
daiknesB *t>lack as pitch came over the scene. There was a 
frightful din of cries, groans, and imprecations, mingled con¬ 
fusedly together. The brother lost his sister, the husband his 
w'lfe, the mother her child; for the darkness became so dense 
tluit nothing could be seen but the flashes which every now 
and then darted forth from the summUi of the neighboring 
mountain. The earth trembled, the houses shook and bcgmi 
to fill, and the sea rolled back from the land as if tqrrifled; 
the air bt'camc thick with dust; and then, amidst tremendous 
and awful noise, a sliOwer of stones, scorias, and pumice fell 
upon the toAN n and blotted it out forever. 

The inhabitants died just as the catastrophe found them — 
guesta in their banqueting halls, brides in their diambere, sol- 
diars at their post, prisoners in thw dungeons, thieves in their 
21 * 
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theft, maidens at tlic mirror, slaves at the fountain, tradeis in 
their eht>ps, studenta at their books* Some people atteihpted 
flight, guided by some blind people, v\Iio had walked so long in 
darkness that no thj(^er shadows eould cv (t come upon them { 
but of these many were striiek down on the way. When, a feV 
days afterwaids, people eaine from the snrroundin^coimtry to 
the place, they found nought but a black, level, smoking plain, 
sloping to tlie bca, and eo\ ered thickly with ashes. Down, 
down, beneath, thousands and thou'>ands were sleeping the 
sleep that knows no waking, with all their little pomps, and 
vanities, and frivolities, and pleasures, and luxuries, buried wUli 
them. 

This took place on the 23d of August, A. D. 79, and the name 
of the town tlius suddenly overwhelmed with ruins was Pompeii. 
Sixteen hundred and seventeen yeai'b afleiwarda, curioub pir- 
Rons began to^ dig and excavate on the spot, and lo, they 
found the city jiretty much as it was when overwhelmed. The 
houses were btondiiig, the paintings were fresh, and the skelo-' 
tons stood in the veiy po'^itions and the very places in wliich 
death had overtaltcn their owners so long ’ago. The maiks 
lelt by the cups of the tippleis btill rein.iined on the counteis; 
the prisoners still vvOre their fetters, tJie bt lies their chains and 
hi a*( lets; the misc'r held his hand on his hoardetl coin, and 
till* piiests were lulling in the hollow images of their god-, 

1 10111 which they uttered lesponses and deceived the woiship- 
pers. There were the altars, with the blood dry and ciU'i'd 
upon them, the stables in which the victims of the s u i itu i 
were kept, and the hall of my-tenc's, in which wcie s\ mlioli- 
cal painting-. The re-rnuhes arc still going on, n< w wond« is 
are tveiy day coming to light, and we soon sh.dl li iv( dmo-t 
ns perfect an idea of a Human town iii the fir-t < nim \ oi th 
Christian er.i as if wc had w ilktd (lu -tntt- and • > mjimI 
with tlie idle loungers at the fountain-. Poiiiptii the ghu-t 
uf an extinct civilization libiiig up hefoie O'). 
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LKXn.—THE KITfEN AND FALLING LEAVES. 

WOBMWOETa 

[WnuAM WOSBSWOBTB wM bom at Ouckoruiouth, in tbo county of Comborland, 
OgEglibd. A|t117i 177Q> and di«d April 2J, 16S0. lib Ufa waa pannd ftii tho most patt 
)• tbpt beauUftil ragton of Jfcinglaiid wbera bo wita boru, and with wlilch no ninih of 
bta ^try ia tnaoparably obsouated He luado big flrat appianinco oa an author iu 
m9t by the publication of a thin iviaito 'volume of poomu, whidi did not attcnrt 
mmhattentioa. Indeed, tpr many yean big poetry nindv little inipreminn on tba 
gminal public, and that not of a fiirnmbla kind Ihu Ldinbuigh Ku\low~tliQ gnat 
hathoglly to mattera of lltmary tabte—aet Ua fate agiiinst blni; and Wordaworth** 
pnrn atyle and manner were ao pecuhai, and ao unlike that of tho poetiy t hat was pui>. 
nlar at that iierlod. ItMt he wan obiiirod to create the taito by ubuh he hlniaolf waa 
Jnd^d At time went on, bw lufluenco and pnpulaiity Increugetl, and mnnyjciua 
before hb death he enjoyed afauie and cineidiraiiun whiih In its calmnLBH and aoreu- 
Uy resembled the nnhla^ed judgnu iit of puati'rity > 

Vord»wnith's popularity has never Imen of that comprehenHlve hind whiih Ekwtt 
imd Rynni poMeaatd. lie had many liUenao adnilroia, hut thtie were aim many who 
wen inst iialble to hb ilalma, and many who admit ml him onl} with qualifluiUona and 
Itmitailona And the aeeptica are not without some ground to stand upon ilo b 
often oohl, Imgaid, and prosau Ilo b doHi lent iu tho luiwcr of presenting {ih tureg; 
and an illuatrated edition of liw piH.iiiH would ho biiidly poshlbio He oiten nttempta, 
under the liad of a mbtuLen theory, to give portiiul Intiust to tlicmcH which lie on* 
UMy out of the domain ot poetry Jlo him no liuumi amt no seuHo of the ludlcroue; 
apd many ot hb poeme aro obnoxious to ilio attiu k of ildiciile. 

But, Oh the other hand, there aic ver> groat and enduring es< eilum es. Among tbeae 
are moot opraftil pretiKloa andaciuiecy ofdl(tiuu,a minute acquaintance onddeepaym* 
pHthy wrlth nature, power and tc ndcinega lu the i spiesuion of (liu doineetlo aSbctlung, a 
philoeophical insight hito tin workinga of the human houI, lofty dignity of aenttment, 
and, lu liiM beat ptaeagoa. a aorono, imaginative grandt ur akin to that ot Milton. 
jVordaworth a chararter waa pure and high, lie wag roHervod In inannei, and some- 
what excluBivo in hw tagtee and Hymputhies, but hb Iriiiidg weiv warmly attocliud to 
btu. IlJg domeatu ofti ctions were atrong and deep 

Uia hie haa been yiihluihtHl, aluoo hu dc(4 uae, by lib nephew, tho Rev. Chriatopher 
It oulswurth, and republbhcd in thia countiy lu Culirldge'a Biographia Literal la, 
there is an admirable review of hb poetteal genius, iu which prulae la boatowed goner* 
OQhiy and discnmlnatmgly, uud defects aie pointed out with a loving and revereut 
baud 1 

* 

That way look, my infant, lo! 

Wiiat a pretty bab) rsliow! 

See the kitten on the wall, 

Sportin" with the leaves tliat fall — 

Witliun*tl leaves, one, two, and three^ 

From tlic* lofty cider tree! 

Through the calm .*ind frosty air 
Of this morning hi ight and fair# 
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Eddying round and round, they dnk 
. Softly, felowly; one might think, 
From the motions that are made, 
Every little leaf conveyed 
Sylph or Uiry, hither tending, 

To this lower world descendmg, 
Each invisible and mute 
In his wavering parachute. 

But the kitten, how she starts, 
Crouches, stretches paws, and darts 
First at one and then its fellow. 

Just as light and jubt as yellow! 
There are many now; now one; 
Now they stop, and there are none; 
What intensencbs of desire 
In her upw'ard eye of fire! 

With a tiger leap half way 
How she meets the coming prey, 

Lets it go ns fast, and then 
lias it in her power again I 
How she works with thn‘e or four, 
Like an Indian conjurer! 

Quick os he in feat of on, 

Far beyond in joy of heart 
Were her antics played in the eye 
Of a thousand stonders-by, 

Clapping hands, with shout and stares 
What would little Tabby care 
For the plaudits of the crowd-— 
Over happy to be proud. 

Over wealthy in the treasure 
Of her own exceeding pleasure? 

Tig a pretty baby treat; 

Norf deem fbr me maneett 
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for aeither babe nor me, 

Other playmate cmi I sec. 

Of the eountlfiss living things 
That with stir of feet and wings, 

In the sun, or under shade, 

Upon bough jpr grassy blade, 

And with busy revellings, 

Chirp, and song, and murmurings, 

Made this orchard’s narrow space, 

And this vale, so blithe a place, 

Multitudes are swept aw'ay, 

Never more to breathe the day: 

Some are sleeping; some in-bands 
Tmvellcd into distant lands; 

Others slunk to moor and wood, 

Far from human neighborhood; 

And, among the kinds that keep 
Witli us closer fellowship, 

With 118 openly abide, 

All ha\ e laid tlieir mirth aside. 

Wliere is he—that giddy sprite. 

Blue-cap, with his colors bright, 

Who was blest as bird could be, 

Feeding in tlic apple tree; 

^lade such wanton spoil mid rout. 

Turning Idovsoms inside out; 

Hung, — head pointing towards the grooiid,—• 
Fluttered, perched into a round, 

Bound himself, and then unbound; 

• » 

Litbest, gaudiest harlequin; 

Prettiest tumbler ever seen; 

Light of heart and light of limb; 

Wliat is now ])ecome of him ? 

Lambs, that tlirough the mountains wept 
Frisking, bleating merriment, 
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When the year was in its primey 
They are sobered by this time. 
If you look vale or hill, 

If you all is still, 

Ka\e a little neii^hboring rill 
That from out the rocky ground 
Strikes a soliUuy sound. 

Vainly glitter hill and plain, 

And the air is calm in vain; 
Vainly morning spreads the lure 
Of a sky serene and pure; 
Creature none can she decoy 
Into open sign of joy; 

Is it that they lia\o a fear 
Of the dreaiy season near ? 
Or‘t 1 lat other pleasures be 
Sweeter even than gnyety ? 


LXXni.—THE PLAY AT VENICE. 

AJ(0>TV0U8. 

[Thli Btoi 7 rabukoB In a atnking and diamntic manner the Injustice of national 
IKtJudire. Thera are ono or tnro considetatlons to 1x< hnne in mind by the iiiulit. 

In the first plaeo. It was written many years n(to,uhile Venice was yet an imli pend¬ 
ant atate, and befnio Oermany hod produced the greit number of m iciitiru lud liter. 
ary men who, during the piesent ouutiiry, hare done hei ro much lumnr At (he 
ptwaent time, no ono would think It uorth while to wiiU a btoi\ in uidor t» vludluito 
the Intollectual claims of Ocmiany 

In tba QOait place, iu order to make the levwn more i ir< i tin the mntriRt betwr (u 
the Gemxaits and the Italians is somewhat curicatun d to (hi. ilnadr iiit ip of the lat¬ 
ter. Italy has declined fiom hei former state, but she duci produce In ttci things thiiii 

dandng dogs.] ^ ^ 

Some years oince, a Gcnn.an prince, malving a tour of Eu- 
rG|>e|||topped at Venice for a short jieriod. It was the clove 
of summer; the Adsiatic was calm, the nights were lovely, 
and the Venetian women in the lull tiijotment of those deli- 
cious spUTts.,1ihat, in their climate, ri^e and fall with tlie com¬ 
ing and the ^(^prture of the fiuevt seavoii of the year.. Etery 
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d*iy was gi\«n by the iUostrions stranger to research among 
(I)c iH'cords and antiquities of this singular city, and every 
night to parties on the Kiver Brento. When the moming was 
nigh, it w os the custom to return from the water to sup at 
bo^ne of the palaces of the nobility. 

In the commencement of his intercourse, all national dis- 
t^^iona were carefully suppressed; but, as his intimacy in- 
ci eased, he was forced to see the lurking vanity of the Ital- 
iuiib breaking out. One of its most frequent exhibitions was 
ill the little dr.imas that wound iip tliObe stately fcbtivais. 

'Ihe wit was constantly sharpened by some contrast of the 
Italian and the German, some slight asjicrsions on Tmitonie 
rudeness, some remark on the history of a people untouclu'il 
by the elegance of bouthern mannei’s. The sareasra was 
(•(in\ eyed w'ith Italiim grace, and the offence softened by its 
humor. It was obvious that the only retaliation must bo 
humorous. 

At length the prince, oii point of taking leave, invited Ilia 
entertainti*. to a farewell supper. lie drew the conversation 
to the infinite siqicriority of the Italian^, and, uIkivc all, of the 
Venetian'', at kiiowlcdgcd the darkne.ss in which Germany had 
been destined to remain ao long, and looked forward with infi¬ 
nite ‘•oriow to tlic comparative opinion of posterityiipon the 
country to wliich so little of its gratitude must be due. **But, 
my lords,” said lie, “ we aic an cninlous people, and an exain- 
])le like jours eannot be lost, even upon a German. I have 
been eharmed w ith your dramas, and have contrived a little 
an angeineiit to gne one of our countiy, if you will follow me to 
the gieat hall.” The company rose and followed him through 
tlie 'Kph ndid suit of Venetian apartments to the ball, which 
was lJtt( d up ns a German barfi. 

The aspect of the theatre jiroduced first surprise, an^next 
a iiniver'jal smile. It had no rcsimiblanee to the gildt'd and 
sculptured saloons of their own sumptuous little theatres* 
However, it was only so much the more Teutonic. TIic cur¬ 
tain drew up. The faurpri'.e ro'-e into loiidKlaughter, even^ 
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.imong the Venetiaiis, wbo have been seldom betrayed into 
any thing beyond a smile for generations together. 

The stage was a temporaiy erection, rude and uneven. XhjB 
scenes repres. mted a wretched and irregular street, scarcely 
.lighted by a few twinkling lamps, and looking the fit haunt of 
robbery and assassination. On a narrow view, some of the 
noble spectators began to think it had some resemblance to^n 
Italian street, and actually discovered in it one of the leading 
streets of their own famous city. But the p!»y was on a 
German story; they were under a Gc;rman roof. The street 
was, notwithstanding its ill-omened similitude, oi' course, Ger¬ 
man.' The street was solitary. At length, a traveller, a 
German, with pistols in a belt round his waist, and apparent¬ 
ly exhausted by his journey, came pacing along. lie knocked 
at several doors, but could obtain no admission. lie then 

0 V 

wrapped himself up in his cloak, sat down ou a fi'agnient of 
a monument^ and soliloquized. 

“Well, here have I come; and this is my reception. All 
palaces, no inns; all nobles, and not a man to tellstne where 
'T can lie down in comfort or in safety. Well, it cannot be 
helped. A German does not much care; minpaigning has 
hardened us. Hunger and thirst, iieat and cold, dangers of 
war and the roads, are not very formidable, after what we 
have had to work through from father to son. Loneliness, 
however, is not so weU, unless a man can labor or read. 
Bead! tliat*s true; come out, Zimmermann.”'*^ He took a vol¬ 
ume from his pocket, moved nearer to the decaying lamp, and 
soon seemed absorbed. 

Another form soon attracted the eyes of the spectators. A 
long, light figure came with a kind of visionary movement 
from behind the monument, surveyed the traveller Aviih keen 
cuiibsity, listened with apparent astonishment to his words, 
and in another moment hod fixed itself ga/ing over his shoul¬ 
der on the volume. The eyes of this singular being wandered 


* Avthor of a popular work ou solitude. 
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ra))i<3l7 over the page, and irhen it was tuhied, they were 
litted to lien\ en with the strongest expression of wonder. 'JThe ’ 
Oennnn was weary; his head soon drooped over his study, 
*'ai)d he closed the book. 

** What,” said lie, rising and stretching bis limbs, ** is there 
no one Stirling in this comfortless plahe ? Is it not near day?” 
'<He took out his repeater, and touched the pendant; it struck 
four. Ilia mysterious attendant had watched him narrowly; 
tlie repeater was traversed over with an eager gaze; but 
when It htiuck, delight was mingled with the w'onder that had 
till I lien tilled its pale, intelligent countenance. “ Four o’clock,” 
said the German; “in niy country, half the world would be 
thinking of going to their day% work by this time. In an- 
Otlier hour, it will be sunrise. Well, then, I’ll do you a sfer- 
vice, )ou nation of sleepers, and make you ppen your eyes" 
He drew' out one of hit {littoK, and fireil it. The attendant 
iorm btill hu\ enng bciiiiid him had looked curiously u]ion the 
pistol, but on its going ofT, started bai‘k in terror, and with a 
loud Cl} that made the tmvellcr turn. 

“ Who ai e you i ” wu’s hi*, givcting to this strange intrudeit? 

“I will not hurt }ou,” was the answer. 

“ Who cares about that ? ” was the German’s retort; and ho 
pulh'd out tiie other jiistol. 

“ iMy iriiuid,” said the figure, “ even that weapon of thun¬ 
der and 1 giituing cannot reach rac now; but if >ou wuUld 
know who 1 nm, let me entreat you to satisfy my curiosity a 
moment; you seem a man of extraordinary powers," 

“ W< II, then,” '' ud the German, in a gentler voice, “if you 
come .i'. <i liund, I shall bo glad to give you information; it 
is the cii'tom ol oui toiidtry to deny nothing to those who Jove 
to h ,11 n.” 

Tiie (oTiiur ‘‘itrlied deeply, and murmured, “ Add ye#you 
arc a T« iiton. U.ii \ou were just reading a little case of 
Strang'. and yet mubl interesting figures; was it a num- 
u^cnpt ?” 

“No, it was a printed book.” 
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‘^Printeii? "WHiat is printuig? I ne\rr hoard but of 
writing.” 

“It is an art by whiidi one man can give to lln‘ worM, in 
one day, as mucli as throe hundred could give i>y \vriling, and 
in a diameter of superior clearness, correctno"*', aiul beauty*; 
one by which books ^rc made universal, and literatoro' 
eternal.” 

“ Admirable, glorious art! ” said the imiuiror; “ who was 
its illustrious inventor?" 

“ A Oeriimn.” 

“ But another que-xtion. I ‘•aw you look at a most curious 
iiistrninent, traced uilh figure-'; it sparkled with diamoud"; 
blit its grcatc-'t voiuler wsi'. its sound. It gav<- ihi* hour with 
miraculous exactness, and flu* strokes were followed by tones 
superior to the sweetest iriusie of ray day,” 

“ That was a n*p»‘ater.” 

"How? When I had the luxuries of the ear^h at my com¬ 
mand, I had nothing to tell the hour bettor than the elep'sydra* 
and the sun-dial. But this niii^t be ineomparahle, fn)rn its fa¬ 
cility of being carried about, f mm its suitableiu*.ss to all hours, 
and from its exaetne.*'S. It mll^'t be an Admirable guide even to 
a higher knowledge. All depend.s upon the exactness of time. 
It may assist navigation and astmnoniy. What an invi'iition! 
Wliosse was it ? He mu>t be more tiuiii man.” 

“ He uas a German.” 

“What, still a barbarian! I remember his nation. I once 
saw an auxiliary legion of them murelung towards B<nne. 
They were a bold and brave. blue-i‘yed trooj). The w-hoK* 
city pouted out to see those northern wairior-; but wi* looked 
on tliem only as savages. I have oni* ne)]*- <[ii< -tion. the most 
interesting of all. I saAv you mise }(*ur ]..rid witli a 'rn.ill 
truncheon in it; in a moment, soiuethin.: ru'.ln d out tli.it 
seemed a portion of the fire of the elomb. Vw-re tln*y ihim- 
der and lightning that I saw ? Did thoy obe\ \ our eonnnand ? 

* The depsydia was a eontrivance which tucaHured time l)> the running 

•at of water. 
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Was that trinu'lu'on u talisman? And are you a mighty magi¬ 
cian? AV;ii» ihat trunclieon a sceptre commanding the clc- 
luenth ? Aiv yoti a god ? ” 

The strange inquirer Lad drawn back gradually os Ids feel- 
ings rose. Curiosity was now solemn wonder, ami ho stofKi 
gwnng in an attitude that mingled uwe with devotion. The 
€krmnu felt the ^‘eIHntion of n superior presenet* growing on 
himself us he looked on tlie lixod eounteiianee of this myslcn i- 
uus being. It wa^ in that mi<ty Mending of light and durlc- 
iie-'S which the moon leaves jis it sink-» ju^t before morn. 
1 'here was a ^iugle hue of pule gray in the ea>f, that tuiielu'd 
its visage with a dull light; the moon, resting broadly on tin* 
horizon, was setting belmid; tbujigure k‘emed as if it were 
standing in the orb. Its arms w'ere lifted towunK hea\(;n, 
ojid the light came through its drapery with th<‘ mild splendor 
of a Nioion; but the Oorman, habituated to th<‘*^ieisdtudes of 
‘‘perils by flood and lield,” shook oQ* his brief uhirin, and pro- 
eeeded calmly to explain the sourt'e of (his miruele. lie gave 
a slight detail of the maehimuy of the j)isti>l, and alluded to 
the liLstoiy of gunpowder. 

“ It must be an of!ecti\ e instvumeut in tin* bands of man 
for either good or ill,” said tiie loriner. I low much it must 
change the nature of war! How huk'Ii it must influence the 
fate of nations I By whom wus lliis w'omb'oiis secret revealed 
to the inhabitants of earth?” 

“A (Jerinan.” 

The form beemed suddenly to enlarge; its feebleness of voice 
was gone; its attitude was Irresistibly noble.. llefon; it uttered 
a word, it looki d at if it were made to persuade imd command. 
It« outer robe had been flung away; ‘it stood with an aDti(|Uo 
dn -s of lirilliaiit w bile, gatherfid in many folds, and edg<*d 
>viiliad((i) border of puiph*; a slight w'reath of laurel, of 
da/^ling grttn, wu'^ on its brow. It looked like the genius of 
ploquenec. ‘•Strangu,” it said, pointing to llie Apennines, 
w’liieh were then beginning to be marked by the twilight, 
••eighteen Iiundred >cars ha\e jias^ed since 1 wtw the glory 
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of all beyond those mountains. Eighteen hundud years hate 
pasM^d into the great flood of eternity since I enieied Rome 
in triumph, and was honored as the leading mind of tlie great 
intelk'Ctual empire of the,world. But I knew nothing of 
tlwse thingN. I wa> a ciiild to }ou; we w'ere all children to 
the discoverers of th^-te gloi lous potencieb. But hob Italy opi 
been Mill the iiu-'tress of riiirid? She was then first of tho; 
fir-»t; has she not kept her supenontj ? Show me her noble 
indentions. I must soon Mitk from the earth j let me learn 
btill to love my countru” 

The hsUmer hUirted hack — “ Wlio, what arc )ou?” 

“1 am a spirit; 1 was Cieen>. Show me, b} the love of a 
patiiot, what Itai} now studs out to enlighten mankind?” 

The Oermiui hniked emhanussed, but in a moment afler^ 
he heal'd the sound of a pipe and tabor, lie pointed in 
silence to the naVrow stud iioin*which the*interruption came. 
A ragged figiiie (otUred out with a barrel organ at hU back, 
n frame of puppets in his liand, a hurdy-gurdy round his npd^ 
and a '^tiing of duiicing dogs in his tram. (Jicero uttered but 
one '«igh — “ Is this ltal> !” Tlie Geiman bowed hu head. 

'Die oigaii struck up, the dogs danced, the luuiaii capered 
round them. Cicero laised his biO(Ul gaze tohea\eD. ** These 
the men of niy counti} ’ These the orators, the poets the 
patriots of m uikind! What scorn and curse of Pixi\ iilenee 
can have lullni upon them]” As he gazed, hais suddenly 
suffiiiied Ins eyes; the first sunbeam btiuik acrobS the sfKtt 
where he btoud; a purple mist rose around hun, and he was 
gonok 

The Venetians with <‘ne accord, started fiom tluir scats 
and rushed out of the hall. The prince and hu suite hal 
previously arranged e\cry thing for leuMng the cih, and tluy 
were beyond the Venetian teintoi} by tunrise. Anotlier 
night in Venice, they would ha\c been on thoir wa} to tlie 
other world. 
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LXXIV_THE DEAM OF BADAJOS. 

[Tl 9 ortgloMl of thfa* story, vblth fllustratoii tht trntb, tlmt the set «1 b of 
of ell liu durnisnt in the hunrt till kli v nra ihIU I ftiith In tlie Hniiiliinn of prni«|ieilty, 
tvfHlnil In tho Condo Lununir, • S|>aniBh noik, « mewtiiiK nt taieo, onvcduteB, uml 
«{vl 'giMi, wiitteo in the foiii[<.< uth ooutiir> by IXiN Jlan Mamii, a luibloouui of tUo 
bluud tojsl of Caatile and Lcuu J • 

TitE dean of the cathedral of Hnd.ijos * was more Icarnctl 
than all the doctors of Salamanca. Coimbi*a, and Alcala united ; 
he understood all langiinii^es, li\in^ and dead, and wu^ |H‘if<ct 
mu-'t(n of exery '•tience, di\ine and hiini in, eveept ih.it, uiilor- 
tunttt<.ly, he had no knowled<;t ot in it'jc." He wn-* im’on'»olahle 
ulrhen he reflected upon las linioiaine in tint sublime nil, ml 
he wn^ told that a %ery able inapt i in icdtletl m the snbuib-i 
of Toledo, named Don Tornino. lie imuitsliately Middled Ins 
mule, departed for Toledo, anti alifrhted at tin dwirof no very 
EOperh dwelling, the habitation of tint git^al man. **Mtist 
reverend inagu i.in/’ said he, jnhlrt'SHing liimsi If to the sajs:e, 
“ I am the Dean of Hmbitis. 'I’ln h ,ti ihmI mt n ot Spain allow 
me to be their »upcrioi; but 1 am (onie to request of jnu a 
much greater honor—tlmt of beconnng >our pupil. J)(Mgn to 
initiate me in the mysteries of ytmi ait, anti doubt not hut jou 
rhnll teeeive a grateful acknowledgment, suitnhlc to the benefit 
confeired, and your own cxtraoidiniry merit.” 

Don Toiribio w.is not very polite, tlioiigli he vnlwcd himself 
on being intimately acquainted W'itli the highest eompony below. 
He told tiie dean 1 e wius welcome to seek ebiewhere foi a mas- 
V 1 ; for tli.it, for his part, he was weary of an occupation that 
piodticed compliments and promise^, and that he should hat 
d •'lionor the occult sciences by proatitutuig them to the 
unji ii» fill. 

“ To the ungrateful!” exriaimed the dean. “ Has then the 

S' Pronotinced Badahot*, tha aocast on ib« Uat sylUbk, and 4»« k 
strongly Mpuratod. 

22 * 
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great Don Torribio met with {km-soh^ who hnre proved tthgfttfle- 
ful ? and can he so far mi<4tak(‘ nio an to rank me with ^eh 
monsters ?" 11c then repeated ail the majcims and a|K)the^ns 
which he had n*ad on the subject of gratitude, and ever}' refined 
sentinu‘nt liis memory eoiiUl furnK-ii, In sliort, he talked so 
Wi ll, that the eonjun'r, ufter ha\ tug i'oiisidered n inonienC, ctm- 
fessed that lie could refuse nothing to a man of such al^Uities, 
an<l «o ready at pertinent quotations. 

“flaeinUi,” said Don Toi-rihio to his old woman, “lay down 
two partriilges lo the fne. J hope my friend tlie dean will do 
me the honor to sup witJi me to-mght.'’ At the same time he 
took him 1)^> tlie hand and led him into the <.ibinet; when here, 
he touehed his foieli(‘ad, and uttensl tliife magic and mystCri- 
ou'. wotds. Then, nitiiout fiirtliei prepamtion, he began to 
explain, with all possible pers[)ieuih, the introductory elements 
of his firofoiind science. The new diseiple listened with an 
attention whieii scaivelv permitted him to breathe; when on a 
Hiiddeiii tiaemta eiit<u*ed, followed by a little old man in inolfi* 
stioiis boots, and eovered with mud up to the iieek, who desired 
to speak w'ilh the disiii on %ery inqiortant business. This was 
the postilion of his uncle, the bishop of Ibuhijos, who had been 
wilt I'xprcss after him, and who had galloped without ceasing, 
cpiile lo Toll do, befon* ht* could u>ert:ike him. He came to 
bring him information that, wine hourb after his departure, his 
gi.*u*e h'ld been attacked by so ^ioleiit an apoplexv that the 
most terrible eonseipieneps were to lie appn bended. The dean 
heartil\ (that is, iinviinlly, bo ns to occasion no scandal) 
exeemted the disonler, the patient, and^tho courier, who had 
■certainly all three cliosim the most impertinent tiim jujs^ihlc. 
He dismissed the postilion, bidding him make hi'ie link tt» 
Itadigos. whither he would pre.eml\ follow him. and iiisfnitly 
returned to his leswn, as if tlu ic wen no sin h ‘li njT^ ,i t nh< r 
uncles or apoplexies. , 

A few davs afterwards the dean again news from 

• * 

Badiyos; but this woa worth le^aring. Tiu {uineijial chanter 
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Slid old canong coinc to inform liim tliat liU unde, the 
rjg^t reverend bigliop, hod been taken to heaven to receive the 
reward of* liih piety; tuicl the chapter, canonically n<4geiubled, 
had rhoben him to fill the vaciuit bihho])nc, and humbly re- 
quoted he would console by his presence' the nfiticted church 
, 9 f Bodajos,* now become his spiritual bride. 

ifon Torribio, who was prt^ent at this luiranp^ue, endenvorod 
to derive advantage fi'om what ho had heard; and taking aside 
the new bishop, aOcr having paid him a wcll-tunied compli¬ 
ment on bis promotion, proceeded to inform iiim that he had :i 
son, named Benjamin, possessed ol' much in<>:<'iuiity, and ^j'ood 
indination, but in whom he hud nevt r p(‘rc('iv('d utiy taste or 
talent for the occult science*). He* Ikid tliert fore, lie said, 
advised him to turn his attention and thoughts (onards the 
church; and he had now, he thanked lleavt'ii, the <talisf.)eiion of 
hearing him coinmemled as one of the most d(‘serying divines 
among all the clergy of Toledo. He theiefore look the liheiiv 
most humbly to request his gtace to bestow on Don Benjjunin 
the deanery of Had ijos, uhieh lie eonld not retain together 
with his bialiopne. 

‘*I am very iinfoilunate," rep1i<>d the prel.ite, appimmlly 
gomeuhat embnnassed; ‘*)ou will, I laqie, do me the justia* to 
bf'lieve, that nothing could give me so gieal a pleasuie os to 
oblige )ou in every request; but the tiuth is, I have a cousin 
to whom I am heir, an old eech-iastie, who is good lor nothing 
but to lx a dean, and if I ilo not bestow on him this l)en(liee, 
1 mii>t < inbroil m}ixdf with my l.unily, which would he any 
thing but agreeable. But," eontimn d he ,in an alhetiomite 
manner, “will you ntlt aeconip.my me to Bodajos? C.in joii 
lie so (hkI as to for-ake me at a moment wiien it i>.m my 
jiower to he of sirviee to ^ou? Be per-uaded, my IioiioihI 
m.ist r, we will go togeila r. Think of nothing but tin iin- 
juoMinentol jour ])npil, and leave me to piovide ioi 1)< u 
rKiijainm; nor doubt but sooner or later 1 will do nioie 1 ' 
him tli.in }ou L\i»eet. A paltry deaitery in the leinotett I'-nt 
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of Estramadum not a bcnoffro suitable to the sm ^ 
man as yourself.” . . ' ^ 

The canon Inw wouM, no doubt, have construed the |*rplate*s 
offer into simony. The j)U)pO'al, howp\er/was accepted; nor 
was any rnsule bv ritlicr of tlio^e two very intelli^nt 

piM’-oiiB. Don Ton iliio followed hi«» iilu-trioiis pupil to Biw^jos,^' 
where he had an elegant apartment nsnigned him in the epii- 
copal i)alace, and was tre.iteil with the utmost rosprtst by the 
dioee^e tis the favorite of hi*, grace, and a kind of grand vicar. 

I n«lcr the tuition (f eo abb* a master, the bishop of Badajo^ 
made rapid [irogres'. in the f'ccult '‘cience^. At firjt he 
hinwdf up to them with an aivlor winch misylit appear exces¬ 
sive ; but this intempiuMuce grew h\ •k'n-ree-* more moderati^, 
and he ptir-ued them with -o much prudence that Ids m^cal 
studies newer interler^d with his more important duties. He 
w'us well eonvinei d ot the truth of a maxim, very important tO 
be remiuuberiMl by ecelevinstics, whether addicted to sorcery^ 
or only philosopheis 'ind admirers of literature—that it Is not 
suflleieut to a-^si'-t at I(*arned noctiirmd meetings, or ndom the 
mind with emhelli^hmeuts of human seience, but that it is also 
the duty of divine^ to point out to others the way to heaven, 
and plant in the miudi of their hearers, wholc'>omc doctrine 
and Chri'.tian moralitv. Regulating his<‘onduct h\ these com- 
inendahle principles, this learned prelate was celebrated 
thionuhout Christendom for his merit imd piety, ami w'hon 
lie least expeeted Mieh an honor, was pnanoted to tin a^i- 
bi^hupric of CoiniKistelln. I'he people and clergy of Hadajos 
jamcnti'd, as may be snpno-ed, an twenty by which lliey were 
deprived of so worthy a ]MHt»r; and the canons of the catlu - 
dial, to te^tifv their respect, mianimonsh conferred on him the 
honor of nominatifig Ids Micces-or. 

Don Tornb'o did not nc'dect so dluring an ep] rrMin'*v to 
piovido for his ^ou. lie ivnm‘stcd tin* bi-lmpnt of the ni'W 
atchbiidup. and w’Us refused with all pos-iblc politeness. He 
had, h» laid, the greatest veneration for liis old master, and 
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w|i iK>tb lorry uid nsluiinfld it was not in bis power to punt 
iTthing wfaich appcnred so very a trifle; but, in fm*t, Don 
Ferdinand de Lanu constable of CastilOf liad anked the 
biftliopric ibr bis sou; and thougli be ha<l never seen (hot 
nobleman, he had, ho taid, bome t^ccret, important, and wluit 
wa*( more, very ancient obiigntioii'^ to bini. It ^^ns ilim*roro 
nn mdi'ipensable duty to pnder an old beiu factor to a nea* one. 
Bill Don Torribio ought not to bo di^cuiirap d at thi^ proof of 
his jtlstiee; as he might learn fiom that >\hat iie might expect 
wiiLU his turn arrived, which t«huiiUl certainly be on the lli^t 
opportunity. Thl-' ^tuterntnit iHincei niiig the ancient ohligatioiH 
of the archbibhoj), the inngicMn had the goodiie-x to believe; 
and rejoiced, as mbeh a*) he u<is able, (hot his interest'* were 
biicrittced to those of Don Ferdmaud. 

Nothing was now thought oi hut pi'epnrations for their de¬ 
parture to Cum{>ost(‘l]a, where they weic to nside. Tliese, 
how'cver, wcie sciwoly woith llio trouble, eorihidering the sliuil 
time they wore destined to remain there; fbi at the end of a 
fi \\ months one of the {tope’s ehanihi iI .uih ariived, who 
brought the arelibUhop a eanliiurs cn{), witli nn epi-tle eon- 
ceivcd m the most ix^Hpcelful terms, in which liis holineis 
invitMl him to a-^i''! by liiS'COiinsel m the govirnment of the 
Christian woild, permitting him at the same time to dHj^oso 
of liH initii m favor of whom he ])le'i»cd. Dun Tuiribiu was 
not at Compostella when tliecouiieroi'the holy father ariived. 
He liaJ b<‘en to see his son, who htill continued a priest in a 
small pill ish at Toledo. But he soon returned, mid w as not 
put to the trouble of asking for the vacant archbisliopnc. Tlie 
|>i« l.ile I an to meet him with open arms. “My dfar master,” 
h 11(1 lie, ‘*1 have two pieces of good news to relate at o'Uf. 
Your dis<ij>h*!«, creatfd a f iMltnal, and your ‘•on shall shruil^ 
Im‘ advan(cd to the sami dignity. 1 bad intendtd in the mean 
tiim to be-to\v on him tlie an hbi-hopi ic of (’oinposfella; but, 
unloitiinatc ly foi him aiid nif,ni} moiiiei. whom we hd. at 
B^rLijob, hd.s, duiing void ahs( ii< (• wiitti n niL a crutd lottu, 
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by which all my measures have been disconcerted. She uifl 
not be pacified Ull1e^>8 I apituint for my successor the arclT- 
deacon of my former churdi, her intimate friend and confessor. 
She tells me it ^ occasion her de.ith,’ if she should be unable 
to obtain preferment for her dear father in God. ShaU 
the death of my mother?” 

Don Torribio was iftH a person who could incite or uifrc his 
friend to be guilty of p.irricidc, nor did he indulge lumscif in 
tlie h'ast resc#todnt against the mother of the pre1at(‘. To 
hay the truth, however, tliis inotln'r Mas a good kind of woman, 
ii(‘arly superannuated. Siu* Ihccl (piietly Mith her cat and her 
maid bcrvant, and scaietly know the namo of her confessor. 
Was it likely, then, tliat she laid (ibt<anred him his arch* 
bishopric? lie fins as it ra*i\, Don Torribio ftdlowed his emi¬ 
nence to lloiiK*. Sc.iiecly hail lie arrived at that city ere the 
]K>pe died. The coiicla\e met; all the voicesdf flic sacred 
college were in la\ox of the •S[>anish caiilinal. Behold liim, 
ihendbre, pope. 

Imincdiately after tlie ceiemony of bis e\altation, Don Tor¬ 
ribio, adrnittt d to a s<‘cret audience, Mcjit v\ith jo\ mIuIc he 
kis^d the feet ol Ins dear pupil. lie miKh-tly i(pic»(nted^ 
liU long and faithful semce-., h minded his holiiie*"'ol those 
inviolable promises which lie luid renewed helun he intered 
the lonclavc, and instead of demanding the vacant hit for Don 
Bcnjanim, finished Mith most exemplary moderation by re¬ 
nouncing c\ery ambitious hope, lie and Ids K>n, he said, 
would both iMecni them-chcs too li ippv, if In', holme-.s would 
bo'tow on them, liigi tlu 1 witli hi*, h lu diction, the smallest 
tom])oml beiicfue; sm )i .i'. 'in .iiiiiiiit\ ioi lite, sulTicierit f<tf the 
few wiuU" ot an eei h "M-'Iic and philo^ojiher. 

During this harangue tin '.i»\ t k ign pouftfl* considered w ithin 
himself how to di'.poM* ot hi" pmeptoi. Tie i« lletlid lie was 
no longer nece"t>ai \ , tint In aln idv km w .v" much ot migic 
as was ncce^.sii'}’ lor .i jiopi Vftei* wii_hiug eviiv ciicum- 
stance, his holine-s conchuh d ih u Don Toiiihio wi" not only a 
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useleti!*, but a troublesome pedant; :u\d, this point ileterminrd, 
lie replied in the followiii>i^ wonU: “ "We have learncMl, wnh ttm- 
cem, that under pretext of eultivating the utx^lt sipeneeN you 
maintain a horrible Intcreourse with Uie spirit of darknesh and 
deceit; we therefore exhort you, a'< a father, to expiate your 
crime by a rcpeiitant'o proportionable to its enormity. More¬ 
over, we enjoin you to depart from the territories of the church 
Avithin three days, iindi'i* pmuilty of being delivered over to 
the secular arm and its mi‘reile''<< tlnnics.'* 

Don Torribio, without being alarmed, iniiiiediately repeated 
the three mysterious wor<U which h«* h;ul before utteix’d, and 
going to a Aviiidow, cried out with ail his loree, *STaeinla, you 
need spit but one partri<Ige; for my fiiend the denn will not 
6up here to-night.” 

This was a thunderbolt to the imaginary pope, lie immo> 
diately recovered from the trance into which he htul been 
throw'll bv the three‘lAv''terioii'< word-. Il«* lu-reeived that, 
insU'ad of being in fhe Vaiicaii, be wu'* ‘«till at Toledo, in tbe 
cloM't of l)«>n Torribio; and he saw by the clock it was not 
a e(iiMpl( tc hour since he entered lh.it fatal ia1iiii<*t, Avhere he 
liad bei II «iilertaiiud by snrb plca'^ant diearii". 

In tlial -bolt time tin* di an of Ihid.ijo- laid imagined him¬ 
self a ni.i'j;iei m. a bi-hop, a cardinal, and u pope ; and ho 
found at that he avus only a dupe ami a kiia\e. Ail wii'? 
illusion, except the proof>> he liad given of hi- deceitful and 
evil heart. lie instantly departed, without speaking a single 
word, Htul Gliding his mul<‘ Aviiere he hud left her, returned to 
Hadt^jos. 
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LXXV —EXTRACT FROM THE PRISONER OF CTULLON. 

* Bnxosi. 

[O'-'ii'OR OoRpini livhox, I/OHb wa> boro in London, January 22, lTKS,aiid dl' d 

a! III <;rtfi‘e, Afirll VJ, 1H24 In Miiidi, 1M2, be ptibliabud tbe liiht. two 

iMiiloN (ft his upliMiiliii Childti liaruld'a I'il^riiiiA'^o, whichproditoadan irnpn -moii 
npi.ii till- |iiihlir nSinofit withnut precedent la Kiiirlish literatoi^ Inin lint 

Vv I \ lii^ln-Mt pla'i- ainanir the piifta of tin* (l>iy. lie suid of IilniMilfi on Qn breofion, 
v/i.li a« iiMi< h triitliiw point, that ho noiir to >H‘d oiio ui)$ht,and 00 wnhiu^diext oiorn* 
111," tiiiiinl liiiiiitoll' iMninufi. From llnil tliiin till Iiiadoath bo floored jStl'tb A Rtpid auocini- 
>iwii of hrilluiiil Hinl Htiikini' pui'tiit ii'ioK, V[ir\iii<; in dof;r<*(*a of merit, but ail ojntrtt> 
ntiiiit to iniilntiiiii liiin in lii^ loftr liior iry |)om>Iou, lutd ket'ping hfa name over tlo^h 
u|><>ii iiioii's lips. Tho liitwrcKt wiiii'li lie nw livOtiod as a poet waa fiirthor enhaiifed I'}' 
aw.t\nMid iiiiil lrio;iilHi Ilto, l>y uii niiliiippv iniiiriiiKo, a ee|MiraTioii fn>ni bisvif.* 
Binl hv hiri IIiihII;. j iiiiliif; tho (in-oks in ll.clr sitiirirle a^iiiNt UieTlIlka. llnrdlv niiy 
ni III Ilf lottorN wait «vor mi much tiilkod iilxiiu Wiiitob ulmut, utlacko*! und detondoil, 
III lii« own lito, iix ill*. 

Lmii itrrnirs I'anio witli will not ei|iin] Iho pnaiiitlone pnpulariry be 

i‘itji>v<‘i| iiiiinii ' hl-i l■<lIlto:llp'>ru’i'‘B. And .tot Iiih (Miolry Ini'i, in iiu iiitplloctiiul pniiit ol 
tioiv. amuii mo'if am’oiiiliiiliii; oxoolloii-'o**. In lii-ci ipitnii niid in tbe exprofiaioii vt 
piiH'loii bu In iiuriMtl!oil, IIix ]>i<wit otor tin* r*'Siiu!ii‘f< of tlm tanjinaifu ia ttivnt, 
(iiiiii li lie is iiiil n Iaii-Tnl nr in•'iir.i'o wiitor. Ilia fniotry ithounda uitli iiamiittcit of 
niiliiii.r tciiili'inosH and oMiu.situ swoo;noss. wlni h take oaptive and Iiomi iiw.i.t tliu 
Fiisri ptildo liiMi't Ilia wit lih', is I'liNtnl atnl l>i i'iiant. and Ins mrcasni toniiiiiniis 
iii.ii liirnloiiii:.'. Ills hsidiii/ I litiiartori'!.•' is cn iy\ : he is iietor IniiL'iiid nr iiiino; 
and III Ills liinilifst I .hi nl In ,:li(ii ; fn ilniid, and 

linir> llio loador iiln|i;r witli tlio l•:l>.ltllll<s‘'• Siii “il -d tlio tOiii]H>ht. 

Mm II of Lord Ktron's p-iotry is ohjoi ti Mia) K> n. u iiiorul p iot uf th w, Smno (<f it 
inlni'tois iiiiihs;;ujsri||y to tbo ovll piss|iiiis ii,i.; l■•'||^>|)|l•l'* tiie ilitiiiirtiijns Intwivri 
iijzlil ami wioii’. and s(ii| ni.i.o t i it i'l) n and iiiiirl>nl in il- r>'iio, mil lo.'ioiiia. 
dill-, ily lit linin' I Ih. ti.o iin-< hi>'xni:s and iiroii..:n>us i|<h trii.i (liaf tlio iinliappinocti i f 
Ill'll is in-i III p.iipnrti !i to tin'll lllll■lll•c(1l.ll slip' iiofity. Stuii" oxovt'oiit loniiirl-.K on 
(Ills siiliji'it iii.i'i I"' t mid in iiii iiitn !i- In Lord y, I'ont: iliiilod to the tCdilihini.Ji 
Lril w, .ind now pn' In !n d .iiiniii; Iin-1 oHooti'd (s -i^ s. 

Tin In WHS liiilo 111 (i w is rosi'"' t il io ni i-itiii.iil in in I.ord Ii.vion's life. II ' liad no 
fixi d )iiiiimnl-s. iiiiil wa, tin- n; I't ot I'liiy v iiii-i oi p'l'•l•••l th.it .issailtd him. i’or 
ntiii't M-ais, In'Il .Oil an oiil.iisi fnini liW IniiiM- .I'nl riin"tr.v. in open detlaiKV of t! o 
l.i I'l I'l'i id 

I'.i 111 ill'j iiiiinr t't"tiii"V.s .sh.iw'll lint Ins pi li.Mio and s, ]; indni^i i)t:«h,diita 
]i id not , 1 . i| 111 id'll ill.. p,>\\i 1 ... \j,. .'.Ill- aril >» a id '.'onomiis siriiiim. 

Ili^ l.ili'ii.ni <'<>!'r>-s!>.>inl'in I- wrio )oil.'i..)io<l a'.M hi.s dotitli. In hi-i frioiid Thooias 
M' I'll', ill' Irtti'is .no tnd i.t pmi t a d hiullam'j. .tnd h.a •■loeo style is vigiiiuUb and 

Himn.iind. 

1 h ■ 1 r.'wnn’ > \t"iv t i< Inl-.mi f.nm Tins I’risniuT of riiillon, one of the inf«t ploaa- 
ill.; and iinlii.al oi id p'oitis ( !i, I .ii i> .i ..istio in; tii.i l..'i!,n ot rtenora, nitiir Voiay, 
Tin. sp-.ikoi IS Olio I'l ilirio I'’' ilii’i'. w’n > at'' is-pioM'Ll.'d aj lll^il);^ Ilvu luipriboued 
tbvio on account of (lirii ii ho.nini I'la .i"i. 


Thkre Sire tjevi'w Mii]:irs rf G’lthif mould 
In Cliillou's dungeons vlet p and oM, 
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There are seven columns, mossy and gray, 
with a dull, imprisoned ray» 

'A sunbeam whieh hath lost its way. 

And through the crevice and the cl^ 

Of the thick wall is fallen end left, 


*; 




C<>ee^g o’er the floor so dd^op, 
msursh’s meteor lamp: 
id S endi pillar there is a ring, 

each ring there is a chain; 
j^n is a cankering thing, 

Fe# kt thes^ limbs its teeth remain, 
l¥ith mitfks thoA will not wear away. 
Till I have done with tliis new day, 
Which now is painful to these eyes, 
Which have not seen the sun so rise 
For years—-I cannot count them o’er^ 

1 lost their lung and heavy score 
When my last brother drooped and died, 
And I lay living by his side. 


They cluiined us each to a column stone, 

4nd we were three — yet each alone ; 

W e could not move a single pace, 

We could not sec each other's lace, 

Bat urilk that pale and livid light 
Tl^ made us strangers in our bight. 
Ai^d^tll^ together, yet apart, 

Fettered in hand, but pined in hearts 
*Twas still some solace, in the dearth 
Of the pure elements of earili, 

To hearken to each other’s speech. 

And each tarn comforter to each 
With some new hope, or Icgrmtl old, 

Or song heroically bold ; 

But even these at l(n<rtli ^rew culd. 
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Our voices took a clieary tone. 

An echo of the dungeon stone, 

A grating sound, — not full and firea, 
As they of yore were vront to be; 

It might be fancy, — but to me 
They never sounded like our own. 

I was the eldest of the three. 

And to uphold and cheer tlie rest, 

I ought to do, and did, my best, —- 
And each did well in his degree. 

The youngest, whom m^ fatlier loved^ 
Because our mother’^ brow was given 
To him, with eyes as blue as heaven,—— 
For h^m my soul was sorely moved; 
AjQjd truly might it be distressed 
To see such bird in such a nest; 

For he was beautiful as day, 

(When day was beautiful to me 
As to young eagles, being free,) — 

A polar day, which vrill not see 
A sunset till its summer’s gone, < 

Its sleepless summer of long l!|;ht, 

Tho snow-clad of&pring of the sun : 

And then he %vas as pure and bright. 
And in his natural spirit gay. 

With tears for nought but other’s ills; 
And then they Honed like mounhun lills. 
Unless he could asiauagc the woe 
Which he abhorred to view below. 

The other was as pure of mind. 

But formed to combat n ith his kind; 
Strong in In'* fianie. and of a mood 
Which ’gainst the norld in war had stood. 
And perished in the foremost rank 

With joy ; —but not in rlmns to pine ; 
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His spirit witherea with their cjenk; 

I saw it silentlj decUne,— 

And ^ perchance in sooth did minet 
Bat yet I forced it on to cheer 
Those relics of a home so dear. 

He was a hunter of the hills, 

<.Hsd followed there the deer and wolf i 
/ To him this dungeon was a gulf, 

And fettered feet the worst of ills. 

• e » 

1 said my nearer brother pined, 
said his mighty heart dechned. 

He lomiied and put an ay his food; 

It was not that 'twos coarse tuid rude, 

For we were u‘«ed to hunters’ fare, 

And fer the like hud little rare; 

The milk draMm from tlie mountain goat 
Was changed for ater from the moat; 
Our bread was siuli as c.aptives’ tears 
llilOS^moiatcned many a thousand years, 
Since man iirst pent his fellow-men 
Like bj utes within an iron den: 

But what were these to us or him ? 

These wasted not his heart or Hmb; 

Hy brother’s soul was of tliat mould 
Which in a palace had grown cold. 

Had h!s free breathing been denied 
The range of die steep mountain’s side: 
But why delay the truth? — he died. 

I saw, and couhl not luild his head. 

Nor reach his d^iiig hand — nor dead ; 
Tliough lurd I stioNf, hut btioM‘ iii vain. 
To lend and gnash iii\ bonds in twain. 
He died, — and the^ uiihx ked his chain. 
And scooped for him a shallow grave 
Even from the c*old earth of our cave. 
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I be|(ged them, ae a boon, to laj 
His corse in dus^ whereon the daj 
l^fight shine: it was a foolish thought; 

But then within my brain it wrought, 

That even in death his freeborn breast 
In such a dungeon could not rest. 

1 might have spared my idle prayer, —> 
They coldly laughed, — and laid him there^ 
The flat and turfless earth above 
The being we so much did love; 

His empty chain above it leant, 

Such murder’s fitting monament I 

But he, the favorite and the fiower, 

Most cherished since his natal hour. 

His mother’s image in fair face, 

The infant love of all his race, 

His martyred father’s dearest thought, 

My latest care, for whom I sought 
To hoard my life, that his might be 
Less wretched now, and one day free — 
He, too, who yet had held untired * 

A spirit natural or inspired, — 

He, too, was struck, and day by day 
Was withered on the stalk away. 

O Grod! it is a fearful thing 
To see the human soul take wing 
In any shape, in any mood: — 

I’ve seen it rushing forth in blood, 

I’ve seen it on the breaking ocean 
Strive with a swoln, convulsive motion, 

I’ve seen the ««ic*k and gliastly bed 
Of sin delirious with its dread; 

But these were horrors; — this was woe 
Unmixed with such,— but sure and slow. 
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He faded, and so calm and meek, 

So s<rflly worn, so sweetly weak, 

So tearless, yet so tendor,-—kind, 

And griered for those he left behind; 
With all the while a cheek whose bloom 
Was as a mockery of the tomb. 

Whose tiatg as gently sunk away 
A* a departing rainbow’s ray,— 

An of most transparent light. 

That almost made the dungeon bright. 
And not a word of murmut, not 
A groan o’er his untimely lot, — 
little talk of better days, 

A little hope my own to raise; 

For 1 was sunk in silence, — lost 
In this last loss, of all the most. 

And then the sighs he would suppress, 

Of fainting nature’s feebleness. 

More slowfy drawn, grew less and less: 

I listened, but 1 could not hear,— 

I callc^ for I was wild with fear; 

I knew’twas hopeless, but my dread 
Would not be thus admonidbdd; 

I called, and thought I heard a sound,—- 
1 burst my chain with one strong bound, 
And rushed to him:—1 found him not, - 
I only stirred in this blade spot, 

I only lived, I only drew ' 

The accursed breath of dungeon dew; 
The last, the sole, the dearest Unk 
Between me and the eternal brink, 
Which bound me to my failing race, 

Was broken in this fatal place. 

23* 
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LXXVl.—DEATH AND 3HB1AL OF UmB 


DioKrfS 

[Obabku ItaOKins is tho most popular liTing nordtot, porbaps tha apart 
Ilrfog wiitar, of Eoglaud IDs first work—a sSriss cf sksteliss uadar tirt Haioartf 
Boa—ms published iu 1831^ and though It showed hnlliant deseriptlire potrw% M 
not attraet great attention But the Pickwiek Papers, which ^paared Cha Bdat 
Ikirlj took the world by stoin, and lifted the author up to a diasy he|(^af 
itj, equalled by nothing since Soott and Byron Since then he has wx|rta(t 
novels and tales, besidts sketches of travel in Italy and in Amari( a, (he wAs 
1642 ) in which last bis genius appears to leas advantage than 111 Ida wotfea 
His moat striking chararterlstlo Is a peculiai and original vein of hyinor, jphofnslg 
sketches taken from low life and oppressing itself by the most qilkint, firotaaqolk bsA 
unaxpoptcd combinations of ideas IHs Sam Vreller—a ebaraoter he bus 
passed—is tho tjpeof his creations of this Uass, and it la a truly original coneqptiODr 
and very well sustaim d 

He is hardly less successful in his pathetic passages than In bis humorone delimit 
tlona. He excels m scones which paint sickness and death, especially of the 
and the young IIis pages have been bllstorod by many a Isnr The ovtraot u tJM 
text is alone enough to prbve his great power over the eympatblea of tho hoark 
He has also uncommon skill in the minute representation ac( m a of rtBl hlb, 
which he paints with the sharp fidelity of a Butch artist He depicts a bar roonn a 
kitchen, a court of justice, or a prison, in such a way as to be next to seeing fluilL 
He sometimes uses this gift to a greater extent than the taste of bis readers app w ms. 

The tone of Dickons s a ritings 1 h sound and healthy, Jbongh he takes us n wtte 
too much into scenes cf low life, and obtrudes his evil srtA hateful eharaotova t^ibn 
ue more than we could wuh He bos u poetical imsgination, and a heart full ofgsnlal 
charities and humanities The generous and sympathetic tone of his wntmga Is one 
of their meet poaerfhl attractions. He has a hatred of oppre«||k)a and injuitioe ui 
all thrtr fbnna, and is ever leady to take sides with the victim and the sufferer. His 
great literary leputatiuu has given him much Influonoe in Bngland, and this baa 
been unllbrmly oxctcised in behalf of those social reforms In which our J'ngHsh 
brethren have been of Into yeaia so much engaged, and with such honor to thorn 
selves 

Dickons is the editor of the nousebull Words, a wtckly {icriodlcsl published m 
London, oondneted with ntaoh ability, and in a generous and < uUghtened apint 
The following extiact la ftom Master Uumphrf>’h riuck a novel published origi- 
nally in 1841 Little Nell Is one of tb< swe test and pin <>t of all hw creations, aud 
her life end death hkve touched many thouaaiuls of In ir s s,|,i ropiest uted in tho 
novel as the constant attendant of her gnindlstliei nu alT c t urnti i ] I m m but weak 
in morel energy She glldee like a snnbeam of grace an 1 innocence thi ugh manj a 
troubled-scene, hut the burden of life is too heavy for her di luatc siui it, aud she thus 
gently lays it down J 

By little and little, the old man liad drawn back towards 
the inner chamber, while these words Mere spoken. He 
ported there, off lie replied, with trembling lips,— 

’^Tou plot among you to wean my heart from her. You will 
never do that—never while I hate life. I hate norelatne 
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or fiioall tet her-—I never had—I never will have. She 

jdt hi'idEt me. B ie too Inie te. part ns now. 

Waving them off with his hand, and calling sofUy to her 
jts ha went, he stole into the I'oom. They who were left 
behfaid ,drew dose t<^ther,,aDd after a few whispered words, — 
unbroken by emotion, o^ eabily uttered,—followed hhn. 
moved so gently, that their fooUteps made no noise; 

Were sobs from among the group, and sounds of 
grief and mourning. 

^ ^ l^^or die was dead. There, upon her little bed, she lay at 
rest. The solemn stillness was no marvel now. 

She was dead. No sleep so beautiful and calm, so free 
'ftOm trace of pain, so fair to look upon. She seemed a crea¬ 
ture fresh from the hai^d of Gk)d, and waiting for the breath 
of life; not one who had lived and suffered death. 

Her couch was dressed with here and there some winter 
^^benies and green leaves, gathered in a spot she had been 
tised to favor. " When I die, put ncoi* me something that 
has loved the light, and hod the sky above it always.” These 
were her words. 

She was Dear, gentle, patient, noble Nell was dead* 

Her little bira—a poor slight thing the pressure of a finger 
would have crushed—was stirring nimbly in its cage; and 
the strong heart of its child-mistress was mute and motionless 
forever. 

_ » 

Where were the traces of her early cares, her suffeiings, 
and fatigues? All gone. His was the true death before 
their weeping eyes. Sorrow was dead'indeed in her, but 
peace and peifect happiness were bom; imaged in her tran¬ 
quil beauty and profound repose. 

And still her former self lay tliere, unaltered in this change. 
Yes. The old fireside had smiled on that same sweet face; 
it had passed like a dream tlirough haunts of misery and 
care; at the door of the poor schoolmaster on the summer 
evening, before the furnace fire upon the cold, night, at 



'Hie itill bddride of the dyixtg boj, there iiad j)6eii H^^eame 
laildi loreljr looki So shall we know the angels 
mi^esty, after death. ^ 

The old man held one languid am in hisy and kept the 
small hand tight folded to his breast, for warmth. It .was the 
hand she had stretched out to him with her last smile 
hand that had led him on through all their waadKsriHIpft^ 
Ever and anon he pressed it to his lips; then hugged 
his breast again, murmuring that it was wamv new {, and^atllC 
he said it, ho looked, in agony, to those who stood around^ fii% 
if imploring them to help her. 

She was dead, and past all help, or need of it Tlgi 
dent rooms she hod seemed to fill with life, cfven 
own was ebbing fast—the garden she had tended ■^therlQ^^ 
she had gladdened —* the iioiseless haunts of many a tkon^l 
less hour—the paths she had trodden as it were ^dt 
doyr* could know her no more. , 

** It is not,” said the schoolmaster, os he bent down 
her on the cheek, and gave his tears free itis-UcAlf^ 

this world that Heaven’s justice ends. Tlimk what it^is 
compared with the world to which her young spirit has 
winged its early flight, and say, if one deliberate wish ex¬ 
pressed in solemn terms above this bed could call her back to 
life, which of us would utter it 1 ” 

When morning came, and they could speak more calmly 
on the subject of their grief, they heard how her life had 
closed. 

She had been dead two days. They were all about her at 
the time, knowing that the end was drawing on. She died 
soon after daybreak. They had read and talked to her in the 
earlier portion of the night; but ^ the huiir'. (‘lept on, she 
sank to sleep. They could tell, by tvhat slie faiiUly uttered 
in her dreams, that they were of her jounicjinij^ with the 
old man; they were of no painful bcene», but ut tlio^e who 
had kelped aud used them kindly, for she often said God 
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bless 3^^^^[^*gfeiMKl) ftmr. Waking, ske never wandMell' 
Ift'lier mind bud otibk, and tbat wae at beaatifbl music whidi'. 
* idle said was in the air. It may have been. 

Openmg her eyes at last, from u very quiet sleep, she begged 
Ihi^ th^ would kiss her once again. That done, she tamed 
IdAm dM man with a lovely smile upon her face, -^such, Ihey 
ha ‘^ey had never seen, and never could forget,-—’and 
l^itthg' with both her arms about his neck. They did not 
,\l^WM||iat she was dead at first. 

.. the rest, she had never murmured or complained $ but 
a quiet mind, and manner quite unaltered,—save that 
-etpery day became more earnest and more gratefbl to 
dbdi^-^foded like the light upon the summer's evening. 
y^itHd^w the*bell—the bell she had so often heard, by 
'm|^‘>«iid day, and listened to with solemn pleasure alflEi|DiBt 
aa^ a'living ^voice—rung its remorseless tone Ibr hOT, lo 
}4KtniEt beautiful, so good. Decrepit age, and vigorous liihi 
and blooming youth, and helpless infancy poured fixrth — on 
orutalihs, in the pride of strength and health, in the full Uush^ 
of promise, in Uio more dawn of life—to gather round bar 
tomb. Old men were there, whose eyes were dim and senses 
failing—grandmothers, who might have died ten years ago^ 
and still been old—the deaf, the blind, the lame, the pabied, 
the living dead in many shapes and forms, to see Um dosing of 
tbat early grave. What was the death it would^hut in, ikb 
that which stiU could crawl and ci’eep above it! 

Along tlie crowded path they bore her now, pure as the 
newly-fallen snow that covered it, whose day on earth Irid 
been as fieeting. Under that' porch, where she had bat wlien 
Heaven in its mercy brought her to that peaceful spot, she 
passed again, and tlie olik church received her in its qufet 
shade. 

They carried her to one old nook, where bhe had many 
and many a time sat musing, and laid their burden sofily on 
the pavement. The light streamed on it through the colored 
window — a window where the bough-j of trees were ever 
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nutMtog in tho summer, and where the hixds sang sweetly ell 
h>og> With every breath of idt that stirred among tfanei^ 
branches* in the sunshine, some trembling, chan^ng light 
would fall upon her grave. 

Earth to earth* ashes to ashes, dust to dust Many a youxig 
hand dropped in its little wreath, many a stifled sob was heac^ 
Some—and they were not few—-knelt down. AU were 
sincere aa<| truthful in their sorrow. 

The service done, the mourners stood apart, and tlie vil¬ 
lagers closed round to look into the grave before the pavement 
■tone sliould be rcjdaccd. One called to mind how he had 
seen her sitting on that very spot, and how her book had 
fkllen on her lap, and she was gazing with a pensive face 
upon the sky. Another told how he had wondered much that 
one so delicate os she sliould be so bold, how she had never 
feared to enter the churclu alone at night, but had loved to 
linger there when all was quiet; ami even to climb the tower 
stair, with no more light than that of the moon’s rays stealing 
through the loopholes in the thick, old wall. A whisper went 
about among the oldest there, that she had seen and talked 
uitli angels; and when tliey called to mind how she had 
hfoked, and spoken, and her early death, some thought it might 
be so indeed. Thus coming to the grave in little knots, and 
glancing ^wn, and giving place to others, and falling off in 
whisperiti^groups of three or four, the church was cleared in 
time of all but the sexton and the mourning flrienda. 

They saw the vault covered and the stone fixed do^vn.' 
Then, wlien the dusk of evening had come on, and not a sound 
disturbed the sacred stiUuess of the place,—when the bright 
moon poured in her light on tomb and monument, on ^llar, 
wall, and arch, and most of all (it scorns to them) u]>on her 
quiet grave, — in that calm time, when all outward things and 
inward thoi^hts teem witli a'-surance^ of immortality, and 
woridly^bopes and fears arc humbled in the dust before them^ 
—then^l^th tranquil and subu^ssive hearts, they turned away* 
and le& the child with God. 
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ixxvn.—FIRST DCntAlSiaNS of a toono saiuhi. 

SiKAfV 

[Hicbakd Hemit Daita, Je., • natlTe of Ciittbrldge, wu gradostad at IXamrd Cul* 
lij^lklSSr. Wbil* In eottotei fai ooDseqimM ttf a weAknow (rf th* ejM^ 1 m ga-ra up 
Stodlea, and nrant on a long Toyaga to tha vaatern aoasi of North Amarioa. Soma 
lima after bu ratuniy be poblUbed an account of hla expoiioncea nndar tba title of Tao 
Tears before the Mast—agrapUo and aplrltad work, which bad |p«at and daaarTad 
pi^alaritr. Mr. Dana is now ^866} a meubar of the Boston bar 
Tbo following extract records the young sailor's first ezpeiknee of hie new life ] 

** With all my imperfections on my bead,” I joined the crew, 
nnd we hauled out into the stream, and come to anchor for the 
night. The next morning was Saturday, and a brel^ having 
^rung up from the southward, we took a pilot on board, hove 
up our anchor, and began beating down the bay. I took leave 
of those of my friends who came to see me oif, and had barely 
oppertonity to take a last look at the city ^d well-known 
objects, as no time is allowed on board ship for sentiateid;. 
As we drew down into the lower harbor, wo found the wind 
ahead in the bay, and were obliged to come to anchor in tlie 
roads. We remained there through the day and a part of ttw 
night. * ^ 

About midnight, the wind became fail', and having called the 
captain, I was ordered to call all hands. How I aeoomplished 
this 1 do not know; but I am quite sure that X,did imt give tlie 
true, hoarse, boatswain call of ^^A-a-U ha<«4t-nds Mp audioT, 
a-ho-oy!” In a short time every one was in motion, the sails 
loosed, the yards braced, and we began to heave up the dlichnr, 
which was our last hold upon Yankee land. 1 could take but 
little part in all these preparations. My little knowledge of a 
vessel was all at fault. Unintelli^hle orders were so rapidly 
given and so immediately j^xecuted, there was such a hurry¬ 
ing about, and such an intermingling of sironge cries and 
stranger actions, that I was completely bewildered. 

There i** not so helpless and pitiable an object in the world 
as a landsman beginning a sailor’s life. At length those pecu¬ 
liar, long-drawn sounds which denote that the crev. arc heaving 
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tile windlass, begtu^ and in a fewenomenfa we were 
wa^. The noise of the water thrown from the hows 1h 
be heard*, the vessel leaned over from the damp night breeze, 
and rolled with the heavy ground swell, and we had actually 
begun our long, long journey. Ibis was Uteially hUdii^ 

good night” to my native land. 

The drat day we passed at sea was the Sabbath. As wo 
wJ^ just from port, and there was a great deal to be done on 
board, we were kept at work all day, and at nig^ the watches 
were set, and eveiy thing put into sea order. I had hqw a fine 
time for reflection. I felt for the first time the perfect silence 
of the sea. The officer was walking the Quarter deck, where 1 
had no right to go; one or two men were talking on the fore¬ 
castle, whom I had little inclination to join; so that 1 was left 
open to the full impression of every tiling about me. However 
much I was aflected by the beauty of the sea, the blight stars, 
nnd the douds driven swiilly over^dicm, I could not but re¬ 
member that I was separating myself from all the social and 
intellectual enjoyments of life. Yet, stiange «s It may seem, 
I did then and afterward hike pleasure ffr these leflections, 
hoping by them to prevent my becoming insensible lo the 
value of what I was leaving. 

But all my dreams were soon put to flight by an ordei from 
the officer to trim the yar(l|, as the wind woh getting ahead, 
and I colft plamly see, by the looks the suloi^ oi c woiullv 
cast to windward, and by the daik clouds ih it were 1 i-'t cominjj 
up, tSht we had bad weather to prepai e ftn, and li id he ird the 
captain say that he expected to be in the Gulf Sticam by 
twelve o’clock. In a few minutes, eight bells m eie struck, the 
watch called, and we went below. 

I now began to feel the first discomforts of a sailor’s bfe. 
The steerage in which I lived was filled with coils of ngging, 
spare sads, old junk, and ship stores, Yvhich had not been stowed 
away. Moreover, there had been no berths built for us to 
^Icep in, and we wcio not allowed to drive nails to hang out 
clothes upon. The sea, too, had ii-en, the lessel uas lollmg 
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jgkM al^J h gnt^f 

Ijf beard d>Op$ M «a 

watch httd ,1p^ hands |htl' ^ ^ 

could hC|^ t)C& |Mjd ai^ vep^led orders of thi^ 

cx9^^£ii£ Uooks, and aSi ibe §i^ 
fdinet^^a c^in&g storm, * ' ^ 

'When J, got ppon deck, a new soetie and a new expeHeiise 
wore before ^me. The Btde bx% ^ close hauled hpo^tho^ 
wln^ and'ly^ pTcr, as it then seemed to me, nearly upon to 
^nie heavy head sea was beating against to 
bo n ^oise and force almost of a sledge hammer, and 

llyi^ aYpr/^e deoL drenching us completely through. Tho 
toj[)gBaiVhlilliardb hadIKen let go, and thc*great sails were flUjog 
o^t and Vaekang against the masts with a noise like thmder* 
Ihep^to Vas whistHng through the rigging, loose ^ybig 
abottj^i'ioudgj^d to me unintelligible, orders constantly 
and rapidly executed/and the sailors **singing” out ah; 
lopes ill their hoarse aiiS peculiar strains. In addition to ^ 
this, I hud not got niy “ sea logs on,” was dreadfully sick, wldl 
hardly strength enough to hold ofl to any thing, and it was 
**pit/li dark.” This w.is my state when I was ordered aloft^ 
for (Jic time, to rc( f top'.ails. 

How I got along I cannot now remember. I ‘^laid out” on 
tho } ai ds, and lit Id on w ilh all my strength. I could not have 
been of nnic h scivico, foi 1 rc member having bcenjick several 
timco before I Kit the topsail }ard. Soon all was snug alaft, 
and we woro again allowed to go below. This I did not con¬ 
sider much ot a t.i\or, for the confusion of ^very tMng below, 
and that iiu xprcssible sickening smell oaused by tho shakiug- 
np of the bilgt water in tlie hold, made the steerage but an 
indifferont refucr fioin the cold, wet decks. I had often road 
of the nautical < vperic nccs of otliers, but I felt as though there 
could be none wor^c than mine; for in addition to eveiy other 
evil, I c'ouM not but remember tliat this was only the first 
night of a tw o ^ < ars’ ^ age*. 

24 
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lxxvul—the battle of Hastings. . 

1)JCIC£NS. 

i 

[Thiji iwi'ouitt i f tho IkuU(' of Uniiting^, fouj;lit October 1o, 10C<J, is tafeeu from A 
Child's IIiNtory of Kngland, writ<4‘i> by (.'Iiurb-s Dicbeus, niid orlglnidly published in 
Bum'bslvo niimbfi'B of lioumdioM IVonLi. JCdwnrd the Confessor, the predecesxor 
of liarulil. It Is H!iid. bad uindo a will a]i])olMt!nj; ^Vitliiiin of Normandy hid surroodor. 

Ktlvrard'a death, ilandd. bein'' tlien in Ni>riiianih', hud taken iiti oath to 
fii{ jxirt Williftni's iireteimioiid to tho KiiKlif'b erowu.J 


Harold whs crowned King of England on the very day 
of tlio maudlin Confessor’s funeral. He had good need to be 
qiiie.k about it. Wh(‘n tin* news rent^ed Norman William, 
Jiunling in his park at Koneii, he drooped his how% returned 
to his ])alaee, called liis nohh's to eouiieil, and presently sent 
ambassadors to Harold, calling on him to keep his oath and 
resign the eroun. Harold would (l<i no sneh thing. The 
barons of Eranee leagued tog<‘lher ri»fin»l Duke. Williiun fur 
the invasion of England. J)iike William piDinised freely to 
dislrihiite English wealt^ and Englisli Jand.s among them. 
The pope sent to Normandy a eonseerated hainier, and a ring 
eoutaining a hair which he warranted to ha\»' grown on the 
head of St. Peter. He Idessed llie rnleipriM*, anti eiirsed 
Harold, and retpiested that the Norman." woiiM pay Peters 
pence” — or a tax to hini.self of a penny a M'ar on every 
house — a little moi'o regularly in I’utnre, il‘ they could make, 
it eonveuienl. 

King Harold had a relnd hrolher in Flantlei’s, avIjo Avas a 
vassal of llartild llardrada. King of Norway. This brother 
and tliis Norwegian king, joining their hu'ccs against Eni?laud, 
with Duke William’.s help won a fight in Avhieh the Engli^ll 
were commanded hv two iioblo.'t, and then besieged York. 
Harold, who was Availing for the Normans on the coast at 
Hastings, Avitli liis army, msirehed to Stnniiord bridge, ui>oii 
the lliver I)<*rwent, to give them in-iant bailie. 

He. found them drawn up in a ludltuv rii»'l(‘. marked out by 
their shining spears. Hiding rM'iirl ih!' ('inh*a* a di"taiiee, 
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to survey it, he f>uw u brave figure on lu)rscback, in a blua* 
mantle and a bright helmet, whose horse suddenly stumbloa 
and thrcAv him. 

*• Who is that man who has fallen ? ” Harold asked of one 


of his captainsS. 

“ The King of Norway,” he replied. 

He is a tall and stately king,” said Harold, but his end 
is near.” ^ 

He added, in a little %'hile, Go yonder to my brother, and 
tell him if he withdraw his troops he shall be Earl of North¬ 
umberland, and rich and imweH'ul m England.” 

The ci^ptain rode away and gave the message. 

‘‘Wliat w'ill li(i give to my friend the King of Norway?” 
asked the brotlier. 

“ Seven feet of earth for a grave,” replied the captain. . 

“No more?” retumed the brother, with a smile. 


“ U'lic King of Norway being a tail man, perhaps a little 
more,” replied the eu[it:iin. 

“ lilde back,” said the brother, “ and tell King Harold to 
make r^ady for the tight! ” * 

He did so, Nory soon. And such a fight King Harold led 
again«t that forr-i*. lliat liia brother, the Norwegian king, and 
evrry chirf of not<* in all their host, except the Norwegian 
king’s son, f)lav<.*, to whom he gave honorable dismissal, were 
left dead njton the field. The victorious anny marched to 
York. King Harold sat there .at the feast, in the midst 
of all Jiis company, a stir was heard at the doors, and messen¬ 
gers, all eo\ored Avith mire from riding far and fast througlr. 
broken ground, came hurrying in, to reyiort thfit the Normans 
had lauded in England. 


The intcllig^'niMk was trno. They had been tossed about liy 
contrary wiiid^, and some of their .‘iliijis had been wna-ked. 
Apart of tlu-ir own shore, to Avhich they ho^l been driven 
back, was strewn with Norman bodies. Eut they liad once 
more made sail, led by the duke’s owu galley, a present from 
his wife, upon the prow whereof the figure of a golden boy 
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Stood pointing towards Kngland. By day, banner of the 
three Lions uf Normandy, the diverse colored the gilded 
vanes, the many decorations of tl/is gorgeous ship, had glit¬ 
tered in th(J sun and sunny water; by night, a liglit 
Imd sparkled like a star at her mast head. And now, en¬ 
camped near Hastings, with their leader lying in the old Ro¬ 
man eastlc of I*evensy, the Eiiglish retiring in all directions, 
the land lor miles around seorehed and smoking, fired and pil¬ 
laged, was the wliole Norman power, hopeful and strong, on 
English ground. • 

Harold broke iij) the feast and hurried to London. Within 
a week, his army was rea<Jy. He sent out spies to ascertain 
the Norman stningth. AVilliam tcM.k them, caused them to be 
led through liIs whole eainj), and then dismissed. “The Nor¬ 
mans,” said these spies to Harold, “ are not bearded on the 
upper lip, as wc lOnglisli are, but arc shorn. They are 
priests.” “ My men,” replied Harold, with a laugh, “ will find 
those priests good soldiers.” 

“ The Saxons,” reported T)ukc William’s outposts of Nor¬ 
man soldiers, who were instructed to retire as King Harold’s 


army advanced, “ rnsli on us through th(‘ir pillaged counti^^ 
with the fury of miflmen.” 

“Let them come, and come soon! ” said Duko William. 

Some proposals for a reconciliation* were madt*, hut were 
soon abandoned.* In the middle*, of tlie montli of October, in 

the veju* one thousand and sixtv-six, the Nonnaiis and llie 

• •/ 

t 

English came front to front. All night the armies lav c’U- 
eain])ed before each other, in a part of the <‘oijjitrv then called 
Seulac, now called (in remembraiiet* of them) Battle. With 
the first dawn of day they arose. There, in the faint lin-ht, 
were tlio English on a hill; a wood beliind them; in their 
midst, tho roval banner, representing a lighting warrior woven 
in gold thread, adorned with precious stoms; beneath* the 
banner, as; it rustled in the wind, stood Kinir Harold on foot, 
with two of his reimilning brother.- by hi- side: around them, 
still and silent as the dead, clustered tlie ’tvliole Eiurli'ili army 
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—• every soldier covered by his shield, and bearing in his hand 
his dreaded English battle axe. 

On an opposite hill, in three lines,—archers, foot soldiers» 
horsemen,—was the Norman force. Of a sudden, a great bat- 
tlo cry, ** God help us ! burst from the Norman lines. The 
English answered w illi their own battle ciy, “ God’s Rood! 
Holy Rood! ” The Normans tlum came swcoping down the 
hill to attack the»Engli^ii. 

There was one tail Norman knight who rode before the 
Norman army on a pruiu-ing hoi’se, throwing up his heavy 
sword and catching it, and singing of the bravery of his coun- 
tiymen. An Knglivh knight who rode out from the English 
force to meet him, fi‘ll by lids kniglit% hand. Another Eng¬ 
lish knight rode out, and In' fell too. 13ut then a tliii*d rode 
out, and killed the Norni.m. Tins was in the first beginning 
of the fight. It soon ragrd <*\ery where. ^ 

The English, keeping bide by side in a groat ma«is, cared 
no more for the bhower^ of Noiman arrows than if they had 
been bhowers of Norman rain. the Norman horse¬ 

men rode against them, wdth their b.ittle ax<*s they cut men 
and liorses down. The Normans ga\e way. The English 
pressed forwaid. A cry w'ent forth among llie Norman 
troops that Duke AVilliam wa's killed. Duke William took 
off his In bin t in ord<‘r that his face might be distinctly seen, 
and rode along the line befor<* his men. This gave them 
courage. As they tiinied again to face the English, some 
of their Norman hor'>e divided the pursuing body of the 
Englibh from the rest, and thus all lliht fureTno‘'t portion 
of the English aiiny fell, fifrhting bravely’. The main body 
still remaining iitm, 1 e« dlc". of tin* Norman arrows, and 
with their battle a\i s cutting down the eiowds of Jioricnen 
when they rode up, like of young Inis, Duke Wil¬ 

liam pretended to retiuit. Tlie eag(r English iollowid. Tho 
Noimau army closed again, and fidl upon them ^ nli gitat 
blaughter. 

“ Still,” said Duke William, “ there are thousands of the 
24 * 
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Kn^lisli, firm as rocks around tlicir kiii|*. Shoot upward, 
Norman archers, lliat your arrow*^ may fall down upon their 
faces.” 

The sun ro^c high, and sank, and the battle still raged. 
Through till the wild Octohrr day, the cla*.li and din re¬ 
sounded in tht' air. In the red siin««et, and in the white 
moonlight, lieaps upon lieap^ of dead men lay strewn, a 
<lreadfiil siiectacle, all o\er the ground. IUng Harold, 
'wounded w'ilh an arrow in tin* ('ye, %\as nearly blind. His 
brothers "VNere already kilh d. Twenty Norman knights, 
wdiosc battered armor had tla^lied fiery and golden in the 
Funshino all day loini, and now l(jo!.t d sihery in the moon¬ 
light, dashed forward to ^ei/e tlie noal banner from the Eng¬ 
lish kniglits and ‘'oldier', -till faitlifnlly collected round their 
blinded king. , The king rc'ceived a mortal wound, and 
dropped. The K^gIi^h broke and fled. The Normans ral¬ 
lied, and the d.iy was lost. 

O, what a .sight beneath the moon and stars, when lights 
were .shining in the b'nt of the victorious Duke William, 
which was pitched near the spot where Harold fell,—and 
lie and his knights were (’arousing within, — and soldiers 
with torches going slowly to .and fro, without, sought tor Iho 
corpse of Harold among pih'S of dead, — and the Wamor, 
worked in golden thread and precious, stones, lay low, all torn 
and soiled with blood, — and the three Norman Lions kept 
watch over tlie field ! 


LXXIX. —SELEa’ PASSAGES IN VEKSE. 

Devth op a Man op Elood.— Sir Scott 

now, my race oi'ttnror run, 

Mine be tb(? evjp (»!’ tropic sim. 

No jiale gradation-^ quench liis lay, 

No twilight dew’S his wrath allay; 
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With disk like battle-target red, 
lie rushes to his 'burning bed, 

Dyes the wide wave with bloody light, 

Then sinks at once—: ukI all is night. 

The Greeks at TnDRMOryi.A:. — Byron. 

They fell devoted, but undying; 

The very gale their names seemed sighing; 

The waters murmured of their name; 

The woods were p»*oj)Ied with their fame; 

The silent pillar, lone and gray, 

Claimed kindred •ir Pierc'd clay: 

* Their spirits wrapped the du^ky inountain, 

Their memory sparkled o’er the fountain: 

The meanest rill, the iniglitit^ riv<*r, 

Itolled muigling witli lh(‘ir f.mie forever. 

Ih'spite of ever) )oke slu* hears, 

I'he land is glory’s still and theirs. 

’Tis still ta wate}M\ord to the (arth: 

AVljeii man^ would do a d< ed of worth, 

He jiointsi to Gn*eee, and turns to trea«l, 

So -anetioned, on the tyrant’s head*; 
lie looks to her, and ru'^hes on 
Where life is lo-t, or freedoin won. 

Tiifc Death of a yovso TIlro.— ScJiilkr^ transluUd by 

Cohridtje. 

For him then* is no longer any future: 

Ilis life is blight—bright without sjait it was, 

And cannot <■( a>e t<i he. No orainou-» hour 
Knocks at }ii>> door with tidings of mi-jhap. 

Far off i- he, alM)\i ile-irc and fear; 

No mon ^iihniitlt d to the <*hange an<l chair'C 
Of the un*'tia(h j)l.riel^. O, *tis W'cll 
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With him; but who knows what the coming hour 
Veiled in thick darkness brings for us? 

The Way of Ordixance. — Schiller^iranslattdhy CdUndgc* 

The way of ancient ordinance, though it winds, 
la yet no devious Wtiy. Straight forward goes 
The lightning's path, and straight tlui fearful path 
Of th<* cannon ball. I)irc(*t it Hies and rapid, 

Siiuttcring that it may r(‘aeh, and sliattering what it reaches- 
My son, the road the human being tnivels. 

That on which blc.-Ning conie-^ and goes, doth follow 
The river’s cours<*, tlie val^''.s playful windings, 

Honoring the holy bounds m property. 

And thus secure, tlioiigh lute, leads to its end. 


Nature.— Uordsworth. 

Nature never did betray 
The heart that lort'd her: 'tvs her privilege, 
Through all the years of this our life, to lead 
From joy to joy; for she can so inform 
The mind that is within us, so impress 
With quietness and beauty, and so feed 
With lofty thoughts, that neither ev'il tongues, 
Hash judginciils, nor the sneers of selfish men, 
Nor greetings wh(‘rc no kindness i&, nor all 
Tlie dreary intercourse of daily life. 

Shall e’er prevail against us, or disturb 
Our cheerful faith, that all that we behold 
Is full of bles&ings. 

Duties avp CirAi;iTit:<.— llonlswurth. 

The primal duties shine aloft—like stars; 

The charities that soothe, and h(‘Rl. and bless. 
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Are scatteir^d at the feet of man, like flowers. 

The generous inclination, tlic just rule, 

Band wishes, and good actions, and pure thoughts. 
No mjrstery is here; no special boon 
For high, and not for low; for proudly graced. 
And not for meek of heart. The smoke ascends 
To heaven as lightly from the cottage hearth 
As from the haughty palace. 


Duty.— Wordsioorth. 

Possessions vanish, and opinions change, 

And pas>^ions hold a fluctuating seat; 

But, by Ihe storms of cinaimstanee unshaken. 
And subject neitlier to eclipse nor wane. 

Duty ovists ; immutably siirv i^^jk 

For our support, the measures fWi the forms 

Which an abstract inlelliociicc siij>pli<*s, 

Whose kingtlom is whc*ve time and space are not. 


In VO <’ATI ox.— Colvrititje, 

Soul of Alvar! 

Hear our soft suit and heed our milder Sfiell; 

So may the gates of paradise, unbarred, 

Cea^e thy swift tolls! Since haply thou art one 
Of that iiiniiiiipnible company 
Who, in broafl circle, lov’clier than the rainbow, 
Girdle tlii <. round earth in a dizzy mdtioii. 

With souml too vast and constant to be heard; 
Fitlicst unhi'ard. h'or O, ye inimlxTless 
And ra])id travedh i", a\1uiI ear unslnnned, 

Wliat (Ui'.e unmaddened, might hear up against 
The ru'.ln’ng of \f)nr congregated wings? 
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The Stars, — Darwin, 

Boll on, ye stars; exult in youtliful prime; 

Mark with bright curves tlie printlcss steps of Tune; 
Near and more near your beamy cars approach. 

And lobscning oibb on h'sM'iiing orbs encroach; 
Flowers of the ‘^ky, 5 c, too, to age must yield, 

Frail as your silken sisUu'a of tlic field. 

Star after star from heaveu’a high arch shall rudh, 
Suns sink on sun‘>, and systems systems crush, 
Headlong, extinct, to one daik centre fall 
And death, and nigltl, and chaos mingle all; 

Till o’er the wr(‘ck, emerging from the storm, 
Immortal Nature lift', her cliangidul form, 

Mounts from her iuiicral pyn* on wings of fiame. 

And soars and shines another and the same. 


LXXX. —SELIXT PASSAGES OF DESCRIPTIVE PROSE. 

Tun Land of Bkulaii. — Banyan. 

After thh, I beheld until tliey ueu* come into the land of 
Beulah, where the sun shinelh night and da}. Here, because 
they were wear}, they betook tliem-ehe'l a while to rest; and 
because tJbis country was common for pilgrims, and because 
the orchards and \ineyards that were here belonged to the 
king of the celestial country, tlierefore tliey ^^ele licensed to 
make bold with any of his things. But a little ^\hi]e soon 
refre^ed them here; for the bells did so rinjr, and the ti'um.> 
pets continually sound •'O melodiously, that they could not 
sleep, and yet they reetivid ns much refreshing as jf they 
slept their sleep never ‘.o sound’’. 

♦ * * * 

In Ais place, the children ot the town uould go into the 
king’s gardens, and gather no« 5 ega}s for the pilgrims, and 
bring ftiem to tlu'm with much affection. Here also grew 
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eampboT, widi spikenard and saftron; calmus and cinnamon, 
with all,the trees of frankincense, mjrrh, and aloes, with all 
iidkief spi^. 

• - - 

‘ Tobbat.*— Kingsley* 

Torbay has a soft beauty of its own. The rounded liilla 
slope gently to^tbe sea, spotted witli &(|[uarc3 of emerald gross, 
ahd rich, red fallow fields, and porks full of stately timber 
trees. Long lines of tall elms, just fiushing green in the 
spring hedges, run down to tlic very w'ater’s edge, their boughs 
unwarped by any blast; and liere luid there apple orchards 
are just bursting into liow'er in the soft smisldne, and narrow 
strips of water meadow lino the glens, where the red cattle 
are alrea^ lounging knee deep in richest grass, within ten 
yards of the rocky pebble beach. The shora is silent now, 
the tide fur out; but six hours lieneewill be hurling cx>l- 
umns of rosy foam high into tlie sunlight, and sprinkling 
passengers, and cattle, and trim gardens, wiiieh hardly know 
what frost and snow may be, but si‘e the flowers of autumn 
mcettho flowers of spring, and the old year linger smilingly 
to twine a garland for i he iiewl 

A Woodland Scene is Italy. — Mrs* KemUe* 

"We found ourselves in a sort of sylvan temple, of the 
nobleat and grandest ju’oportions: all round the old weather- 
stained mansion, a semicircle of glorious stone pines formed a 
natural hall, iimrc beautiful than ever yet luse propped on 
granite or marble. It was impossible not to be stru^ with 
delight, and almost aw'o, sAnding in the midst of this ring of 
forest giants; behind them stretched the various wood of 
beech and oak, w'ith their gnarled, fantastic forms, and nev.', 
fresh verdure, and far-w'intiing, wooing avenues, forming the 
most delicioui contrast to the solemn grundeur of this line 


Torbay is on the coast of Devonstiire, in England. 
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colonnade. All round the house reigned a sunnyt open space, 
girt every where with exquisite woodland scenery; and towardji 
the sea, the great pine forest stretched its dark-blue vau|t 
over the earth, fragrant with its aromatic, warm-colored elu¬ 
dings, on whicli we walked, ngoieing in all things. « . « 

A broad avenue, paved with the large stones the Boman 
road,'and extending for nearly a mile and a half, led IhroBgh 
tliis strange* paradise. On either hand, the shafts of the 
stone pines rose shining likt; jjorpliyry columns ; ilex, and oa^, 
and brilliant evergreen growth tilled up, as with green cur¬ 
tains, the spaces b(‘tween; the ieatlieiy, snow-white heathw 
darted its elegant spires up against tiiis dark background; 
profuse braiurhes of njse-blossoined daphne, and fragrant pale- 
blue rosemary, swelled in rounded tufts below, and close up<H)t 
the dark, edne-strewed earth, lik(^ jewels scattered ujHtn the 
pavement of tlicsc magical woods; the glowing blossoms of 
the sweet cyclamen ^une ruby it^d in the gleams of sunlight 
tliat crept beneath the boughs to make them bright. 

Italian Scenery. — Mrs, JRadcKffe. 

These excursions sometimes led to Puzzuoli, Bairn, or tlie 
woody cliffs of Posilippo; and as on their rctuni they glided 
along the moonlight hay, the melodies of Italian strains 
seemed to give enchantment to the scenery of its shore. At 
this cool hour the voices of the vine-drcs^er*j wvra frcfiuently 
heard in trio, as they reposed, after tlu^ labor of the day, on 
some pleasiuit promontoiy, under bliadc of ]io]>lars ; or 
the brisk music of the dunce from iishennen on the margin 
of the waves below. The boi\tmcg rested on ih«-ir oai-s, while 
their company listened to voices modulated by .■'onsibility to 
finer eloquence thtm it is in the j tower of art alone to dis¬ 
play, and at others while they observed the airy, natural 
grace which distingui-'lies tlie dance of llie ii'-liennen and 
peasant girls of >!aples. 

Frequently^ ns they glided rouml a promontory, whose 



THK FIRST CLASS READER. 


289 


shaggy masses impended far over the sea, such magic scenes 
of beauty were unfolded, adorned by these dancing groups on the 
bay beyond, as no pencil could do justice to. The deep, clear 
waters reflected every image of the landscape; the dills 
branching into wild forms, crowmed with groves, whose ivugh 
fbtiage often spread dowm their st«'<‘p3 in picturesque luxuri¬ 
ance ; the ruined villa on some hold point, p(ic*ping through 
the trees ; j>casants’ cabins hanging on the prei’i])iccs, and the 
dancing figures on the strand, — all touched witli tlio silvery 
tint and the soft shadows of moonlight. On the other hand, 
the sea, trembling with a long line of radiance, and sljowing 
in the clear distance the sails ol‘ vessel^ stealing in every 
direction over its surface, presented a prospect as grand as 
the landscape w'os beautiful. 


An English Forkst Scr.xi;. — Sir Walter Scott. 


The sun was setting upon one of the rich, grassy gladc.s of 
the forest. Hundreds of broad-ln’julcd. hbort-stemmed, wide- 
branched oaks, which had wilnc>>ed pcrlia|>s tlu! stately march 
ol' the Roman soldiery. Hung their gnarh'd arms over a thick 
carpet, of the most dcdicioiis greensward; in some places, 
they were intermingled Avitli lajeches, liollic.s, and coji.sewood 
of various <lc.scriplious, so clnA(dy lus totally to intercept the 
lc\el lu-a)!)- of I lie sinking Min; in others, they receded from 
each other, forming'those long, sweeping vistas, in the intri- 
caev of which ilie cv(! delights to lose it.self, wliilc imagination 
considers them as the paths to yet wilder scenes of sylvan 
Militiidc. lien* the red rays of the sun shot a broken and 
di.scolor(‘d liuhl, that partially hung upon the shattered boughs 
and mo^iv trunks of the trees; and there they illuminated in 
brilliant patclji*.- tlie ])ortions of turf to which tlicy made their 
w'ay. A coii:^idcrahle open space, in the inid't of this glade, 
scemf'd fornnoly to liave been drdicat<;d to fho rites of Drnid- 
ical sujierstition; for, on the summit of a hillock, fio regular 


as to seem artificial, there still icmained f»art of a circle of 
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rough, unhewn stones, of large dimensions. Seven stood np- 
right; the rest had been dislodged from tludr planes, pjx>l>ably 
by the zc.al of somci convert to Christiamty, and lay, some 
prostrate near their fonuer site, and otliers on the side of the 
hill. One, large stone only had found its way to the bottom, 
and in stopping the eours»* of a small brook, which glided 
smoolhly around the foot of the eminence, gave, by its oppo¬ 
sition, a feedde voice of niurnuir lo the placid and elsewluTo 
silent streamlet. 


Launching of a Siirr. — Camphell. 

Those who have j'MT u ilmv-sial the .'•piMdaclc of the launch¬ 
ing of ii ship of the lijie will prrhap.' I’orgive me for adding 
this to the (ijcam[il<*s of llie .■'Uhlime ohjeds of urtilieial life. 
Of that spectaeJe I can iiev<*r l‘org<'t the impression, and of 
having witnessed it refleete«l fj'om the faces of ten thousand 
spectators. TIk'v seem yet before me — I sympathize with 
their deep and silent exjuM'tation, and with their final burst of 
enthusiasm. It was not a. \ulgar joy, hiit an aflfecting national 
holemnity. When the ^a'it bulwark sprang from her cradle, 
the culm water on which she swung juaji‘slically roiuid gave 
the imagination a coulra-t of lla* stormy clement on wliieh she 
was soon to ride. All the days <d* battle and the nights ot’ 
danger which >he had to encounter, all the eu(]> <if thi.' earth 
which she had to visit, and all that she had to do and to '•uller 
for her country, rose in awful ju’e^eutimenl In line the mind ; 
and Avlien the. heart gave her a benedielioii, it wa- like one 
pronouneed on a living being. 


^ A jVr.tv Knolanu Stim- am. — Jfinrthurne. 

Eowing our boat against the eiirrent. heiween w ide inead- 
ow.s, we turned a^ide into the A-'-.aln .h. A more ]i>\ ely stream 
than this, fora juile jih')\«* li-, juiieiioii with the Concord, has 
never flowed on earth—nowhere, indeed. e\eejit to lave the 
interior region^ of a poet’s iinagitaiiion. It is ^lleltered from 
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die breeze by woods and a hill-side; so tliat elsewhei'C tliere 
might be a hurricane, and here sgurcely a ripplo across ^e 
shaded watei'. The current lingers along so gently that the 
mere lurcc of the boatmuifs will seems sufTicieiit to propel his 
craft against il. It cumes flowing softly tlirongh the midmost 
privacy Jind dwjpcst heiu't of a wood, Avhich Avhispci*s it to bo 
quiet, wliile the stream Avhispcrs back again from Us sedgy 
Ixirders, as if rh'er and Avood were hushing one another to 
sb*cp. Yes, th(j river sleeps along its course, and dreams of 
the. .sky, and of the clustering foliage ; amid which full shoAV- 
iTs of broken sunlight, imparting s|)ecks of vivid clieerfiiliu'ss, 
in cuntnist with Uie quiet deptlt of the preAuiliiig tint. Of all 
this scene, the slumbering riAcr had'a 1 1 ream-picture in its 
bosom. Which, after nil, was the most real — tin; fuctnre or 
the original ? — the objects palpabh; to our gro1?ser senses, or 
their apotheosis in the stream beneath ? Surely the disem¬ 
bodied images stand in closer relation to the soul. 


GLACllfit COMI’ARKD TO HuMAX LlKU. - J. Ji. ForhpS. 

I’octs and i)hilosopliei*s ha\'e delighted to eoinj)ani the. 
course of huniau life to that of a river; p»;rbapa a still upter 
simile*might be found' in the liist<»ry of a glacier, lleiiven- 
descended in its origin, it yet takes its mould and conformation 
from tlie hidden AVomb of the inonntaiiis which brought it 
forth. ^Vl first soft and ductile, it acquinjs a character and 
finimess of its own, as an inevitable destiny urges it on its 
onward career. Josth^d and wnstrained •by the crosses and 
ine(|iialllics of its prescribed path, hedged in by impassable* 
bairiei’s wJiicli lix lirait> to its movement^, it yields groaning 
to it'^ fat(i, and still travels forAViird, seamed Avilh the. seai-s (>!' 
many a conflict Avith ojipo.xing ob.-staeles. All this while, 
although wasting, it is renewed by an inisceu po\v<T—il. 
OAuporale.', but is not cousumcfl. On its surface it bears tic* 
.‘'])oil.s Avhieli, during the progi’e-.s of exi'lenee, it has nia«le its 
own; often weighty burden-, devoid <tf beauty or value — at 
limes preeioii-; iii:i.-;es. .-.pnrkling willi gems or with ore. 
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Having at length siLtaincd greatest width and extension, 
commanding admiration by its beauty and power, waste pre¬ 
dominates over supply, the vital ^i)rlug.s begin to Ihil; it stoops 
into an attitiale of decrepitude ; it dn)ps the burdens, one by 
one, which it Jiad borne so proudly aloft — its dissolution is 
inevitable. Hut as it is resolved into its elements, it taktJS at 
once a new, and livtdie.r, and disembarmssed form; from tlin 
wreck of its intunbers it arises, “another, yet the same,” — a 
noble, full-bodied, arrowy stream, wliieli lea]>s rejoicing over 
lilt! (ibslacles wliieli bellu'e bad stayed its pi-ogi’ess, and hastens 
through I’e-rtile \all(‘ys towards a fre-er existence, and a final 
union in llie, ocean with llu* Ixniudios aiul the iuiluite. 


/ 

Tin: Gi.AciER of tiik Kiinxi;. — LomjfeUow, 

Ere long Ikj reached the magnilieeiit glacier of the Rhone ; 
a frozen cataract more than two thou^-and feet in height, and 
many miles broad at its ba-e. It fills tlie whole valley be¬ 
tween two mountains, running back to their summits. At th<j 
base it is arched, like a dome, and above, jngged'and rougli, 
and r<‘M.‘mbles a. mass of gigantic ciy>tals of a pale cinerabl 
tint, mingled with while. A snowy crust covcin its Mirliu e ; 
but at every rent and crevice llic pale-green ic<« >ltine>! cl*‘ar 
in the sun. Its shape is that of a glove, lying Avitli the palms 
dowjiwards, and the fingers crooked and clo-e togeiliei-. It 
a gauntlet of ice, which, ci’nliiries ago, Winttn-, the king of 
these mountains, llin*\v down iii (b'iiance to the Sim ; and year 

bv year the. Sun strip's in vain lo lift it from llic Tr.iiiiKl on 
•/ * 

the ]H)int of liis glitti'ring sipcar.^ 


This is ft pftssnjjo tif ^(' 
poetry, mttumt 1! 
( h.ir.'piim who ilinf^s thm-.i 
III cndeii'^nr.s to taKi- 
.‘tiii'tly iniii^iiKitivc; that 
only. Ihit !-a!<ordinate to 
shape of the ijJ.ieier i'> tli.il 
10 the middle ntjes, arul the 
and glitleiiii'^ '■pe.iv. 


ry I'reiit heinity. It 111*^ the nice of the 

le form of vdse. Winter i'« iici'-oiulied ;ih u 
a '’..uintlet of deii.inee to ;i rival, t’'e Snii, who 
it from lue '/i.n.nd Fu f.ir the compniison ii 
is, the rc'om'il.iiH i’ ii iL’-ctrn il I v the mind 
lluN there i< a jMSivlii 1 .nLifiil '■iinilitnde. Thi* 
of a f:!o>e, wliieh was tho m tiihol of defianre 
ia\s ttl the sun aie f'alher likened to a iioir.ted 
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LXXXL —CIURACTER OF COLUMBUS. 

TlCUtOR. 

[OKORaR TirKN'OB, a native of Boston, wan gnuluatrKl at Dartmouth Collc;;n in 
Ill 1S‘J0, aftrr four and a hnlf yoara’ oarufiil prepaiatioii in Kurupo, he hhhuuiuiI the dnt n-s 
ef proIWumr of luodern lauf^uagiHi in llar%'ard OolleRO, and coiitinucd tp diactiarRo ihi ni 
till 1R3m. Ju 1849, he puMislivd a History of Spanish lateraiuro, in three oi'tavo vul- 
unu'S — a mu'k which contniuod the rich and slouly iiiutim'd fruits of tliirty yriiri- <‘1 
study and reflecthm. It was iwidvcd with tlio ({*‘•‘*‘1*’'^* favor both in Kuropo iiu>l 
Anicrica, lias hi*oii ti'iinslutod into iJerinnii and S|iauiMh, and is reooKUizcd by tlio 
S])aninrdH tliciiihcUiS) us tho )M‘st account, in any laiiKuajn*, of thoir literature. It It 
rcinarkiiblc aiiko for its thorou;;bncss and Iciirnirif;, for tim Justice and RCKid tnetc of 
Its literary criticlMins, and for tin* neatness and precision of its style. 

.Mr. Tick nor hat also, froin linic to tline, nude various coiitriiiutioiis to tho |h'i ii'di- 
cnl literature of our iHiiintry. 

This sketili of the dun...ter of Culuiiilms is fioin Tiio History of tSpaiiiMh Lit' 
eraturc.] 


Tiieri: was out* man tn wlin^n cfnira^tt (*vcn the terrors of 
this unknown ttiul drctidcil wtslorn omin were but spurs arnl 
ino(‘ntives, and whose «rifled vision, thou«:li .some.times daz/htd 
from tlie heij.dits to which iie rose, could yet se<‘, beyond the 
waste of wave.>, lliat hrojid eontintMit wliieh liis fervent jiiiai^iiui- 
lion deemed needful to halsinec the worhl. ll is true CehimhiiN 


was not horn »i Spaniard. Hut his sjiirit wiis eminently Sjaiii-.. 
i-ii. llis loviilty, iiis reli;;ions failh and enthu»uism, hi.s love 
of ^'reat snnl extraonlitiary adventure, were all SjMinish, rather 
lliMti Ilalitin, and wer«‘ all in hannoiiy with (he Spanish 
iijitlonal eli.'iraeter, when he, heeaine a part of its glory. His 
own eyes, la* (ells ii.s, had watched the .silver eross, as it slowly 
ro.>e for (he lir.'.t time al^ve the wallh of (Itc Alhambra, an- 
iionneiiiif to (he world thi? liiitd and ah.solul?! overthrow' ol' (lie 


iiilidel ])ower in Spain ; anti Inau that period, — or one t:veu 
earlier, when .soniti poor monks from .Jerusalem had been at 
(he eaiMp tif tlui two .•sovereigns heJ'on* Cnuiuda, praying lor 
liel]) and proteeiion agjiin>t llie unbeli»'ver> in I’ale.stine, — lie 
lia<l eoneeived the grand jirojeet ol* eon.'-eeraling the 
W'e.'iltli he lni-t<‘(l to lind in hi*N we.-'tward di.sco\ eiie?, hy de¬ 
votin'; it to the n*-ene of the holy eitv and sei i.Ichre of 
C'hii.''t; thii^ achieving hy his ."ingle pow'er and l•e.^OIlrces what 
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all Christendom and its ages of' oni«a<leS‘, had .foiled to 
accomplish. 

Gradually tncse and other kindred ideas took firm pos¬ 
session of his mind, and are found ocea^ionally in his later 
journals, letters, and bpeciilalions, giving to hib otheii^ise qui( 9 t 
and dignified btylc a lone elevated and impassioned Itke that 
of propheey. It is true that his adventurous sjurit, when the 
mighty mission of hi^ life w'as u})on him, rose abo^e all this, 
and with a j)urged \isiou. and through a clearer atmo'-jdierc, 
saw from tlje outset what he at last so gloiiously accom¬ 
plished; but still, as he presses onward, there not unfie- 
quently break ii'oin him woids which leave no doubt that in 
lus secret heart the foundations of hi> great hope^* and pur- 
I>oses were laid in some of tin' most magnifieent illusions tliat 
are ever permitted to fill the human mind. He bclie\ed him¬ 
self to be, in some degn^c at least, insphed, and to he chosen 
of Heaven to fulfil certain of the solemn and grand prophe* 
eios of the (lid Testament. He wrot(‘ to his toM reigns in 
1501, that he had been induced to und<‘rlake Ids \o\agc to the 
Indies not by\i#tue of human knowledge, but by a dhine 
impulse, and by the force of pcriptiiral pn'diction. He de¬ 
clared that the world coiihl not continue to exi*.t more tlian a 
hundred and fifty years lt»nger, and that many a jear before 
that period he counted the ic(o\ery of the holy eily to be 
sore, lie expressed lus belud' that the terrestrial jiaradisc, 
about which he cites the fanciful speculatioiis of St. Am¬ 
brose ^and St. Augustine, woul^he found in tlie voulheni 
regions of those new iy-diseovered lands wdiieh lie describes 
with bO charming an nmenih, and that the Oiinoco was one 
of the mystical rivers issuing from it; intimating at the same 
time that perchame he alone of molt.d rncnwoiUl. by the 
di\ine w’ill, he cnnhhd to teach and (.nio\ i!. 

^1 a rom likable klter ol 'ixtiM n p.iL’e". addre—ed to his 
sinercigiH fiom Jnrn.iiea in loO.!, ami \Mitten with a force 
of style hardly to be found in any thing "iinilar at the ‘•ame 
pe.nod, he gi>cs a ino\ing account of a miraculous \ision. 
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vrliicK he belie\(‘d hod been vouchsafed to liim, for his conso¬ 
lation, when at Vernfi^in, a few inonths before, a body of his 
men, sent to obtain salt and water, had been cut oil' by the 
natives, thii') lea\in«r him outside the mouth of the river in 
gp^t peril. 

“My brother and the rest of the people,” he soys, “were in 

a vessel that remained witldn, and 1 was left Solitary on a 

coa<»t so dangerous, with a strong fever and grievously worn 

down. Hope of escape was dead within me. I climbed aloft 

with difficulty, calling nnxioii«ily, and not without many tears, 

for ht Ip from your majesties’ captains, from all the four winds 

of hea\en. But none made me answer. AVeailed and still 

moaning, 1 icll aslee]>, and heard a jiiriful \oice, which said, 

‘O Ibol, and blow to tm**! and serve thy God, the God of all! 

What dal 1 le more for Mo-'i's, or for David hi*» servant ? Ever 

since thou wast liorn, tiiou hast been His especial charge. 

When He* s;i\v th(*e at the age wlier(>w1tli lie was content. He 

made tli} name to sound inarvellously on the earth. The 

Indies, which ar(‘ a p.ut of tlic world, and so rich. He gave 

to thee for thiiic own, and thou hast (Mvided them unto 

o(hpr^ as seemed irood to tliysell', for 1I(* gmnted thee power 

to do so. 01 t!»e li.iiTiers of the great o(‘ean, which were 

bound up with siieh mighty diains. He hatli given unto thee 

the keys. Thou hast been obeyed in many landb*, and thou 

ha<)t gained an honor(‘d name among Christian men. What 

did He more lor the jieoi)l(‘ of I'-racl when He led them forth 

from Kg\^pt? — or for David, whom, from a bhepherd, He 

made king m Judea? Turn thou, then, again unto Him, and 

confess thv sin. Uis mcrev is infinite.’ * * • * » 

* » 

All this heaul I, as one half diad; but answer had I none to 
words s() tiue, sive tears lor my sins. And wliosoevcr it 
might be tli.il thii** spoke, lie endeil saving, ‘Fear not, be of 
good elierr, all tbesy tliy gin Is arc written in maible, and 
notwithopt eau-f.’ Ancl I arose as-«oon as 1 nugh% and at 
the end of nine days the weather bi came calm.” Three 
years afterwards, in l.'iOG, Columbus dad at Valladolid, a 
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disappointed, broken-hearted old man; little comprehending 
what he had done for mankind, and •«till le«s the glory and 
homage that through all future generations awaited liis name. 


LXXXIL—RECEPTION OF COLUMBUS. 

PUbBOOTT 

[n luiAV IIiCKliNO PsEsroTi MAH bom m S'llfin, MaAmcluisettH Maj4,17<)0, batliM 
romilPil III Boston siiito Ijih tir« llth year Ills |;randfBtlit*r was rolonsl William Pre^ 
cott, who comiuaiidnd in tho redoubt at Bunkor Hill. Ho is ths aulhoi of throe lustorb 
uil wuikh—The Ilistor) nt t)u Ilei|ni of hordinand and Iiuibelln Tho Kihtnry of the 
ronqneid of Muxiih), uiitl Ilio llistnrv of (lio Conqii st of Pcrii Tins nn nil pnidoo- 
bous of gn it merit, and ha\o roc c In d the hiKhent < ( nimeiidatiuns at horut and idiroad. 
Among tin h uioqt (Oiih}ii nous ixctlluiciH may )m nieutu ii< 1 Uaii th noughnibb uf 
iiiieHtlgitloii and rrs arch Mr I'lesrott haa exainhioil, with untiriiu lnilui>tr\,all 
poMibh Noun OK of lufuiniation, whethnr in print or in manu'-c ript. uhich can throw 
any Inrht nisni the Kiikji c ts of w hh h hr tronts 1 IiIh !•* thi niort lion ■ il I t > him, as, 
in (onBiiinencH of nn ni 1 1 tent in eollige, he lias been depiiMil to i const li mhledegraa, 
of thi lUHi ot his ojoH and lireii loustiuill} obligod to ui ikt list oi the Ki,;ht of others lu 
tho proKoc iitioii of lUH studli * 

He la also ciiididinhjK judgments alike of hlstoiiral pcimnii m iiid of partienlar 
poiiodri Thnchaiachroflitb iiiiiid fnlids hN being i put is in on any side, and iia 
pufi I h to st ito c iM H ratl^i Hi iii to hi giu the m 

III Mdc s tin sc Hubst iiitbl xui i its ot b nnilng nnd Roinid |ii I ineiit Ins woiks Iiavr an 
element of iittraitlnn In their stile iiid niiiinei which in m than any thingelsoi has 
ixiutrlbuUd to then gu'nt ]H>|iuliiitj 11c disci ibcs sis ms mil iiarratos eveutswith 
Ihn greatest iNauti and aiiiiiiiitioii aril tho hiiljects li his c h jm ii —deiling with 
romantic adventuro among tin niouiitsliis of ^puii oi In th splendid scenery of MiX- 
icoaiidrcru — gnnaiiipU sci pc to this )io«ei limi is u limi 1 1 puiitv and i ngaging 
aweetiiesk in his stib win li b n t the nndi r idoiig from pigo In nnconsCioush, 
and lend to truth nil the chnrin nt lieii n 

Mr PiiHc*ott has also publishedII icdiiim ofReiuas mil ^Iis illintes Thefollonlug 
ixtriut Isfnnn Ihn III ton 1 1 111 K 1^11 *1 rdiimn 1 1 lls(lii]li| ^ 

In the 'spring of 1PKJ, Atlnlc tlie < (niit m ‘.fill nl JLnoeluin, 
letters wtMO ^ecei^Pll tiom ('luisto])lier C oluinl'ii-, iiunoiinciiig 
liH return to Spnin, nnd tin sm (i ju Im \( uu nt nt liis crivat 
enterprise*, by the thsemen m 1 uid b* mumI tin* \\t -lein ocean. 
The doliglit and .'isiomslmu nt i ii-c d b\ tins nili llij-i nee were 
proportioned to the st t plicisin m if li n linji liis ]»n))t (t had origi¬ 
nal ly been mi \M*d. Till M)\ < 11 ijf'is Mill iKin tiilgd itilh a 
natiiial impatience to aseeiluin tin e\ti nt and other jiailieu- 
hrs of the important diseo-tm , and tljf\ tran^unitted instant 
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instructions to tbc admiral to repair to Barcelona, as soon as ho 
should have made tho preliminary arrangements for the further 
ptxksecution of bis enterpnse. ^ 

The gicat navigator liad suecoedoci, as is well known, after 
a voyage of natural didicultics, but which dilFiciilties had been 
much augmented by the ili^trust and mutinous spirit of his fol¬ 
io v\ers, in descrying land on the 12th of October, 1492. After 
home months spent in explcfring the delightful regions, now for 
the first tune thrown oj>en to the eyes of a Kuropean, he 
embarked in tiie year 1403 for Spain. One of his vessels hud 
prcf\*ioii*'ly foundered, anti another liad deserted him; so that 
bo was left alone to retrace his coui*se across the Atlauti(*. 
After a most tempestuous voyage, ho was compelled to take 
shelter in the Tagus, sorely against his inclination. 11(3 ex^M'- 
rienced, howf‘ver, a most honorable rc(‘C[)liou from the Toitu- 
guese monarch, John II., who did ample justice to the great 
ipialities of Culiimbus, although he luul failed to profit by 
them.* Afl(*r a bi’ief delay, the admiral resumed his voyage, 
and crossing the bar of Saltes, entered tho harbor of Palos 
about noon, on the 15tli of March, 1493, being exactly seven 
months and eleven days siiico his de[»ai'ture from that port. 

Great was the commotion in the little community of Palos, 
IIS tliey beheld the well-known \essel of the admiral reentering 
their harbor. Their desponding imaginations bail long since 
consigned him to a watery gravi*; for, in addition to tins pn*- 
ternatuml horrors wliieh hung over the voyage, they liad expe¬ 
rienced the most stormy and di'su^lrous winter within th»* 
recollection ol’ the oldent manners. Most of ihem had relative -i 
or friends on board. They thronged immediately to the shore, 
to a->sure themselves, witli tlirir own eyes, of tlie truth of tlicir 
return. When the} belu hi tlu ir fa< e«, once more, and saw 
them accompanied by the numeioii^ esideuces winch they 
broujrht back ot lie* suece-s ot the t\[« ihtion, they bui>t loith 


* Some years before, Columbus li ul mark in iinsur • essfiil ny | In ation to 
the Portuguese kuig for asintt tnr e in the proM ciitioii of bis i*I<iu of discovery. 



2d8 THE FIBST OLA.SS READER. 

in acclamations of joy and gratulation. They aivaitod tlie 
landing of Columbus, when the whole population of the place 
accompanied liim and his crew to the principal churdi, a hero 
solemn thanksgivings were offered up tor tlieir return; whUe 
eveiy bell in the village sent forth a joyous peal in honor of 
the happy event. 

The hdjniral was too desirous of presenting himself before 
the sovereigns to protract his sthy long at Falos. He took 
with him on his journey specimens of the multifarious products 
of the newly-discovered regions. lie was luicomponied by 
se\ oral of the native islanders, aiTaycd in their bim))le bni'boric 
costume, and decorated, an he parsed through the principal 
eitie<a, with collar'), bracelets, and other ornaments of gold, 
rudely fashioned; he exhibited 2 d<'>o considerable quantities of 
the same metal in dust or in crude masscn, numciuiis vegetable 
exotics possessed of aromatic or medicinal virtue, and several 
kinds of qua(lruj)eds unknown in Europe, and birds, whose 
va|^ty of gaudy plumage gave a brillfunt effect to the pageant. 
The admiral’s progress through the country was every wh^ ^ 
im|)cdcd by the multitudes threngiiig forth to guae at the eot- 
Iraordinary spectacle, and the more extraordinary man, who, in 
the emphatic language of that time, whi(‘h has now lost its force 
from familiarity, first revealed the existence of a “New 
World.” As he passed through tl»e bu>»y, populous city of ' 
Seville, every window, balcony, and housetop which could afford 
a glimpse of him is described to have been crowded with spec¬ 
tators. 

It was tlie middle of April before Coluinhus reached Barce¬ 
lona. The nobility and cavaliers in attendance on the court, 
together with the authorities of the city, came to the gate^ to 
receive him, and escorted him to the rojnl ]»ie>'enee. Ferdi¬ 
nand and Isabella wore seated, uith their '•uii, I’rince JoLi, 
under a superb canopy of state, awaiting hi> arrival. On his 
approach they rose frem their ')oats and e\t(‘nding tlieir liands 
to him to salute, caused him to be seated In lore them. These 
were unprecedented marks of eondc'^cen-ion, to a person of 
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Cohniilms’fi rank) in the hoagbtjr and ceremonious court of 
Castfle. It was, indeed, the proudest moment in the life ef 
Columbus. He had fully established the truth of his long* 
eOntested theory, in the face of argument, sophistry, sneer, 
scepticism, and contempt He liad achieved this not by chance, 
but by calculation, supported through the modt adverse circumr 
stances by consummate conduct. The honors paid him, wliich 
had liitherto been reserved only fur rank, or fortune, or militaiy 
Success, purchased by the blood and tears of thousands, were, 
in his case, a homage to intellectual power successfully exerted 
in behalf of the noblest interests of humanity. 

After a brief interval, tlie sovereigns requested of Columbus 
a reeital of his adventures. His manner wiis sedate and dig¬ 
nified, but warmed by the glow of natural enthusiasm. He 
enumerated tlie several islands he liad visited, expatiated on 
the temperate character of the climate, and the capacity of the 
^ for every variety of production, apj)ealing to the samples 
imported by him ns evidence of their natural pi'oductiveiti^SH. 
He dwelt more at large on the precious metals to he found in 
thesatislands, which he infen'ed less from thc^specimcns aotu- 
ally obtained tluin from the uniform testimony of the natives 
to their abundance in the unexplored iTgions of the interior. 
Lastly, he pointed out tlie wide scope afforded to Christian 
zeal in the illumination of a race of men wliosc minds, far 
from being wedded to any sybtem t»f idolatry, wei*e prepared, 
by their extreme simplicily, for the reception of pure and uncor- 
nii)ted doctrine. Tiie last consideration touched Isabella’s 
heart mo>t sensibly; and the whole audieme, kindled ‘with 
vaiioiis (‘motions by the speakei’’s eloquence-, filled up the per¬ 
spective with the gorgeous coloring of their own fancies, .as 
ambition, or av.irice, or devotional feeling predominat<*(l in 
their Imsom*. AVlien Columbus ceased, tlie kiiitr and queen, 
together witli all jircsunt, pro-ilrated themsi Ive^ on tlieir knees 
in grateful thank-giving-, while the boleran strains of the Te 
Deuin were jiourcd l*orth by the choir of the royal diapcl, os 
ill commemoration of -onn* glorious victory. 
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LXXXin.—THE LAMENTATION FOR CELIN.* 

&PAMSII lUUiV 

[From Aoeirnt FpanMi Ballndn, ITlHtorltnl and Itomnntlr, translatod, with Notor, bj 
J O. Lockbarf Tbrse tiniiMlnlinnfl tioni tlio bpaniah mo nneouunonly apiriti>d and 
flna. Mao 3 of thorn oro pamiiiuusos, lathor than traaaUitlniu• and the ongfamLi baTo 
{(allied near power and lieauty fniui the pr ethal gt nlus of Bfr Lockhart ] . 

At tlie gate of old Omnada, wlien all its bolts are barred, 

At twilight, at the Vega gate, there is a trampling heard; 
There is a trampling heard, as of hordes treading slow, 

And a weeping voiee of women, and a heavy bound of woe: 
“What tower is fallen, what sUr i-i set, wliat chief comes 
there hew'jjiling ? ” 

“ A tower is fallen, u stai ih set! Alas, alas for Celin! ” 

Three times tfiey knock, three times they cry, and wide the 
door they throw; 

Dejectedly they enter, and mounifully they go; 

In gloomy lines they mustering stand, beneath the hollow 
imroh, * 

Knch horseman gi’asping in kio hand a black and flaming 
torch. 

Wet is each eye as they go by, and all around is wailing, — 
For all have heal'd the mi-sory, — “ Ala^, alas for Celiii! ” 

Him yesterday a Moor did •^lay, of BeneeiTage’s blood — 
'Twas at the solemn jonsting—around the nobles ^stood; 

The nobles of the land were !«, and lad a s bright and fair 
Looked fiom their l.ittKcd windows, the haughty sight to 
sharo; 

But now the nobles all lament, the Indies are bewailing — 

For ho was (Tranada’s darling knight — “Alas, alas for 
Celin! ” 


Before him ride his ’las'.aU, in order, two h\ two, 

With ashes on their turbans spread, most pitiful to view; 


♦ l’ionounc((l S| m 
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Behind,him his four sisters, each trapped in sable veil, 

Between the tambour’s dismal strokes take up their doleful 
tale; 

'When stoiis th^Rufiled drum, ye hear their brotherlesa 
bewailing, 

And ail the people, far and near, cry, Alas, alas for Celln 

ft 

O, lovely lies he on the bier, above flie purple pall, 

The flower of all Granada’s youtti, tlie loveliest of them all; 

llis dark, dork eyes are closed, his rosy lip is pole, 

The crust of blood lie^ black and dim upon his burnished 
mail, 

And evermore the hoarse tambour breaks in upon their 
wailing; 

Its sound is like no earllily sound — Alas, alas for Cclin I ” 

The Moorish maid at the lattice standb — the Moor stands at 
his door; ^ 

One maid is wringing of her hands, and one is weeping sore; 

Down to the dust nu n bow their head<4, iiiul u«*hes black they 

htlCW 

Upon their broidercd garments, ol criin-soii, green, and blue ; 

Before each gut(‘ the bier stands still; then bursts the loud 
bewailiiig. 

From door and lattice, high and low, ‘‘Alas, alas for Cebu I” 

An old, old woman cometh forth, when she hears the people 
cry; 

Her hair is white as silver, like horn her glazed eye; 

’Twas she that nursed him at her breast — that nursed lihii 
long ago. 

She knows nut v\ horn they all lament; but soon she well shall 
know ’ 

"With one deep shriek, she throug)' doth break, when Ik r ears 
receive their is ailing: 

Let me kiss my Celin ere 1 die — “ Alas, alas lor Celin! ” 

2C 
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LXXXIV.—DEATH OF ALOXZO DB AGUILAR. 

Priocott 

fFi>r a long penml tho Houth of flpain «aa orcapfad by fhT^oon, the city of On 
nadi being tlieir ciiiiltal. They nren* Anally conquered by Ferdinand the Calbohc, to 
uhotii Uianada vraa Hurrendorcd on tlio 2i>tb day of November, 1491. But man) ut 
till' lull ibitintn of the mountain regions reiilverl vlth great loluctoooe the Cliiitittui 
yoke, and In Docomber, IfibO, an Siwurioction broke oat among tbAn. Onlem «eni 
hHUMl to the iiriatlpal ibiofs and cities of Andalusia to concentrate their foices at tlio 
< l‘> irf Rond I, in tbo south ot Spain, and thenco to march against the insiiigcut Moimh 
N M’liil dlstiiigulhhed noblemen and oAlconi of Spain aoi-ordingl} Mtrmlded with Ihilr 
ti >1 h nt that city. Auiong them wtie Alonzo de Aguilar, the Condo de UreBo, and 
till ( undo do Cifueutis. Ihe hiHtoiiau'b naiiuthe thou piuceeds as follows —] 


It was determined by tbe chiefs to strike at.once into the 
benrt of the Ked Sierra,* as it w'us called, from the color of 
its rocks, riHii;; to the* cast of Honda, and the principal thea¬ 
tre of insurrection. On tlie 18tli of March, loOl, tlie little, 
army encamped'b<‘fore Monarda, on the hkirts of a mountain, 
where the Moor-s were undei*^lood to have assembled in con¬ 
siderable force. They had not been lon^ in these quartei*8 
before parties of the enemy wore seen hovering along the 
slopes of the mountain, fmni whieh the Christian camp was 
divided by a narrow ri\cr, — the Rio Vcnlo, probtibly, which 
has gained such mournful celebrity in S]>aiiiwh song. Agui¬ 
lar’s f tixjops, who occupied the >an, -were so much roused 
by the higlit of the enemy, that a small party, seizing a ban¬ 
ner, rushed aeims the ^treuIll without or^er-*, in pnrstilt of 
them. The ocld><, howe^cr, wei-e so great, (hat they a'ould 
have been ^5e^ erelv handled, had not Aguilar, lihile he bitterly 
condemned their t^merIty. mhnneed pioinpily to Ineir .vup[>ort 
w'ilh the remainder of hi- corji-. The Count of I’lvnaJ fol¬ 
lowed ilh the central dn i-ion, lea\ ing the Count ot Cifuentes S 
with the troop- of Si*\ille to protect the canij). 

The fell hack as the C*liri-ti,in- ad\an(ud, and re¬ 

treating nimbly from point to point, led them ii]) the nigged 


• Siirra, litoi ill\, n snir, mc.m^ a rviiigp of nioiintaius, nhosiC peaks at a 
diHt.uicr rospniblo the li'OlU ot a saw 

(■ rioiiouniiil J Pronounced V-raue’yi. 

^ Pioiiounccd T/u fui i !t % 
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steep fat into the recesses of the mounttuns. At length they 
reached an <^pen level, encompassed on ail sides by a natural 
rampart of rocks, where they had deposited th6ir valuable 
eifects, together with their wives and. children. The latter, at 
sight of the invaders, uttered dismal cries, and fled into the 
remoter depths of the sierra. 

Tlie Christians were too much attracted by the rich 8{)oil 
before tliera to think of following, and dispersed in every 
direction in que^t of plunder, with all the heedlessness and 
insubordination of raw, inexperienced levies. ‘ It was in vnin 
that Alonzo de Aguilar reminded tliem that their wily enemy 
was still unconquered; or that lie endeavored to force them 
inUi tiie ranks again, and restore order. * No one heeded his 
call, or thought of any thing beyond the present moment, and 
of secunng as much bdoty to himself as he could carry. 

The Moors, in the mean while, finding themselves no longer 
pui'sued,' were aware of the occupation of the Christians, 
wliom they not improbably hod pur}>osely decoyed into tlie 
snare. Ihey resolved to return to the scene of action, and 
surprise their incautious enemy. Stealthily advancing, there¬ 
fore, under the shadows of night, now fulling thick around, 
Uiey {toured through the rocky defiles of the enclosure ujiuii 
the astonished Spaniards. An unlucky explosion, at this 
crisis, of a cask of powder, into which a spark had accidentally 
fallen, threw a broad glare over the scene, and revealed for a 
moment the situation of the hostile port’es — the Spaniards 
ill the utmost disorder, many of them without arms, uiul 
staggering under the weight of^their fatal llpoty; while tlieir 
enemies were seen gliding, like so many demons of darkness, 
tlirongh every crevice and avenue of the enclosure, in the act 
ot‘ springing on their devoted victims. This apjialliiig spec- 
taehi, vuIli^ili^g almost as soon as seen, and follow I'd hy the 
hideous yells and war cries of the assailants, struck a panic 
into the hearts of the soldif;rs, wlio fled, scarcely ofliTing any 
roistanec. The darkness of tin; niglit was as fa\oral»le to 
the Moors, familiar with all the intricaelcs of the, ground, as 
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it was fatal to the Christians, who, bewildered in the maaes 
of the sierp, and losing their footing at every step, fell nnder 
the swords of their pursuers, or went down the dark gulfs 
and precipices which yawned all around. 

Amidst this dreadful confusion, the Count of Urena sne- 
ceeded in gaming a lower level of the sierra, where he halted 
and endeavoi'cd to rally his panic-struck followers. Ills noble 
(comrade, Alonzo de Aguillar, still maintained liis position <mi 
the heights above, refusing all entreaties of his followers to 
attempt a retreat. “ When,” said he proudly, “ was the l)an- 
ner of Aguilar ever known to hy from.the field ? ” His eldest 
son, the heir of his house and honors, Don Pedro do Cor'tlovu, 
a^youth of great promise, fought nt his side. lie hud re¬ 
ceived a scvei'c wound on the head from a stone, and a javelin 
had pierced quite through his leg. With one knee resting 
on tlie ground, however, he still made a brave defence with 
his sword. The sight was too much for his father, aud he 
implored him to suffer himself to be removed from the fi^. 
** Lot not tlie hopes of our house be crushed at a single blow,” 
said he; go, my son, live as becomes a Chi'istian knight— 
live, and cherish your desolate mother.” All his endeavors 
were fniitless, hoAvever, and the gallant boy refused to leave 
his father’s side, till he .was forcibly borne away by the at- 
tcndiuits, who fortunately succeeded in bringing him in safety 
to the station occupied by the Count of IJrtala. 

Meantime, the brave little kind of cavaliei’s, who I'emainert 
true to Aguilar, had fallen o^ after .'mother; and the chief, 
left almost alone, retreated to a huge rock which ruse in the 
middle of the plain, and placing his back against it. still made 
fight, though weakened by loss of Idood, like a lion at bay, 
against his enemies. In this sitn:iti(||l In; was pre«.>.|.<l .jq hard 
by a Moor of uncommon size and strength, th:it lie was com¬ 
pelled to tuni and close with him in single eomhat. I'he 
strife was long and desperate, till Don Alonzo, whose corselet 
had become unlaced in the previous struggle, having roeeiveil 
a severe wound in the breast, followed by another on the 
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hcnd, grappled doselj with his adversary, and they came 
raHing on the ground togetlier. The Moor remiined upper* 
racist; but the spirit of the Spanisli cavalier had not sunk with 
his strength, and he proudly exclaimed, as if to intimidate his 
- enemy, ** 1 am Don Alonso de Aguilar; ** to which the other 
rejoined, “And I am the Fcri de Ben Estepor,” a well- 
known name of terror to the Cliristians. The sound of his 
detested name roused all the vengeance of the dying hem: 
and, grasping his foe in mortal agony, he rallied his strength 
for a final blow; but it was too late — his hand fnilini, 
and he was soon despatched by the dagger of his more vigor- 
ons rival. 

Thus fell Alonsso Hernandez de Cordova, or Alonzo tie 
Aguilar, as he is commonly called, from the land where liis 
family estates lay. “ He was of the greatest authority among 
the grandees of his time,” says Father Abarea, “for liis 
lineage, personal character, large domains, and the high posts 
wluch he filled, both in pc'ace and war. More than forty 
years of his life he served against the infidel; under the ban¬ 
ner of his house in boyhood, and as leader of that same 
banner in later life, or as viceroy of Andalusia and com¬ 
mander of the royal armies. He was the fifth lord of' 
Lis warlike and pious house who had fallen fighting for 
their country and religion against tlio accursed sect of Ma¬ 
homet. And there is good reason to believe,” conliniie.s 
the same orthodox authority, “that his soul has received the 
glorious reward of the Christim^ soldier; since he was armeil 
on that very morning witli llie blessed sacraments of confi-s- 
sion and coinmiininii.” 

2G* 
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LXXXV. - GEN’ILE BIVER,. 

flPAinBB Balms. 

lTh« Bid dnith of Alouio du Aguilar and hla bravo companiooB, aa related In the 
fengoing lesBon, fell mouniftilly upon tbe national heart of Hpain, and waa kept ia 
fretib remaoibrance by the many expruawonB of sympathy and admiration ahich It 
rallod forth fnmi the popular literature of the cwuntry. The following poem is a 
ti-anBlatlon hy the Bov. Thomas Percy, Bishop of Brumore, lu Ireland, (bom 
(lied 1811,) of one of the ballails In which the fete of the hero la commemorated. The 
tmniilatlon is found lu ilio lUdiiiueH of Ancient EngUah Poetry, a work edited by 
Bishop Percy with greut taato and judgment, and originally publbbed In 17G5. It has 
ainoe lieon frequently reprinted, and has exerted a most iliTorable Influence upon 
BngllHk jiootlcal litemtnre of a dntn subsequent to its publication.] 


Gkxtle river,* gentle river, 

Lo, tliy streams arc stained with gore; 

Many a brave and noble captain 
Floats along thy willowed shore. 

All beside thy limpid waters, 

All beside thy sands so bright, 

Moorish chiefs and Cliristiau warriors 
Joined in licrec and mortal fight. 

Lords, and dukes, and noble princes 
On thy fatal banks w^ere slain; 

Fatal banks, that gave to slaughter 
All the pride and flower of Spain. 

There the hem, brat e Alonzo, 

Full of wininds and glory, died; 

There tlie fearless Urdiah's 
Fell a victim bv his side. 

w 


• The original is Jtin Vrrrii', that is. ivi^c^ Verde. But rerrfc in Spanish 
also meanaprern : niul the translator, not being awnie that it was a proper 
name, substituted pentlei'-an epithet not well suited to a mountain 

stream. 



307 


TBfi FIRST CLASS READER. 

$ 

hOf w^ere }onder Don Saavedra* 
Thr^gh tbeir squadrons slow retireai^ 

Froud Seville, his native 
Proud Seville his worth admires. 

Close behind, a renegado 
Loudl 7 shouts, with taunting ciy, 

" Yield thee, yield thee, Don Saavedra I 
Dost thou from the battle fly ? 

** Well I know thee, haughty Christian; 
Long I lived beneath thy roof; 

Oft Fve in the list** of glory 
Seen thee win the piize of proof. 

“Well I know thy aged parents. 

Well thy blooming bride I know; 

Seven years I was thy captive. 

Seven yeais of i)ain and woe. 

“ May our pi ophet grant my wishes. 
Haughty (hief, thou hhalt be mine ; 

Thou shalt diink that cup of sorrow 
Wliifh I diank when I was thine.” 

*Liko a bon turns the warrior, 

Back he semis au angiy glare ; 

Whu/ing came th( Moonsh javelth. 
Vainly whi//iiig, tliiough tlie air. 

Ba(k th( Ijeio, full of fury. 

Suit a (h fp and mortal wound ; 

Instant sank the lenegado, 

^Iiite and lifeles-, on the ground. 


* Don SaaTcdra is an imap^mm person igo, no nobleman of that name 
having really been engaged lu the b ittlo 
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With a thousaad Moora surrounded, 
Brave Saavedra stands at bay; 

Wearied out, but never daunted, 

Cold at length the warrior lay. 

Near him lighting, great Alonzo 
Stout resists the paynim bands. 

From his slaughtered steed dismounted, 
Firm intrenched behind him stands. 

Furious press the hostile squadron, 
Furious he repels their rage; 

Loss of blood at length enfeebles^ 

Who can war with thousands wage ? 

Where yon rock the plain o’ershadows, 
Close beneath its foot retired, 

Fainting sank the bleeding hero, 

And it bout a groan expired. 


LXXXVI —BALLAD • 

MnS nEMA>8 

“ Thou hast not been ith a festal throng, 

At the poiiiing of the nine; 

Men b(‘ai not fiom the IkiII of song 
A mien so daik as tliiiu. 

-Iheie’b blood upon thy shield, 

There’s dust upon thy {thime ; 

Thou hast brouiiht tiom some di" i^tious field 
Tint blow of wialli and i,k»om ’ ” 

• This ballad !•< in Iho f» im of \ dnl ^ ip 1)p‘wipu a aouhr maiden and 
a knight nho his rctanud hjuahudut bittlo m nhitu her lover baa 
been slam. 
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^ And is blood upon mj shield ? 

Maiden, it weU mxj be; 

We have sent the streams from our battle field 
All darkened to the sea; 

We have given the founts a stain, 

’Midst their woods of ancient pine; 

And the ground ts wet — but not witli rain, 
De^-dyed but not with wine. 

" The ground is wet— but not ith rain; 

We have been in war array, 

And the noblest blood of Christian Spain 
Hath bathed her soil to-day. 

I have seen the stiong man die, 

And the stiipling meet his fate. 

Where the mountain winds go sounding by, 

In the Roncesvalles * Strait. 

In the gloomy Bonccsvallcs strait 
There arc helms*and lances cleft; 

And they that moved at mom, elate, 

On a bed of heath are left. 

There’s many a fair young face 
Which the \%ar steed has gone o’er; 

At many a bo.ud there is kept a place 
For those tliat come no more.” 

“ Al.is, loi lovf, for woTn.in’s breast, . 

If '\\o( like this iiiu-t be! 

Hast thou b( en a youth with an eagle crest 
And a uhit( plume waving free, 

♦ Ronccsxillos (pronounc«d liomevalya) i< a pasH n tlip Pyreneai, 
between I nnee ml Spun In tin m ir 778, the nar pn ird of Charle¬ 
magne H army wis ikfcatid hert b\ the hantfiiK, m conjunction with the 
mount uncers of Ga&coii} and IS i\ irrc 
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With bis proud, quick-flashing eye. 

And his mien of knightlj stete ? 

Doth he come from where the swords flashed hij^ 
In the Boncesvalles Strait ? ** 

** In the gloomy RoncesvaUes Strait 
I saw and marked him well; * 

For nobly on his steed he sate 
When the pride of manhood fell. 

—But it is not youth which turns 
From the field of spears again; 

For the boy’s high heart' too wildly bums 
Till it rests amidst the slain.” 

• 

" Thou cans! not say that ?ie lies low, 

The lovely and the brave ; 

O, none could look on his joyous brow 
And think upon the grave. ^ 

Dark, dark, perchance the day 
Hath been with valor’s fate; 

But ke is on his homeward way 

From the Boncesvalles Strait! ” 

♦ 

“ There is dust upon his joyous brow, 

And o’er his graceful head ; 

And the war horse will not n ake him now, 

Though it brni'*e his gn (‘n^Mard bed- 

— I have seen the «!tripling die. 

And the strong man meet lu'^ f.ite. 

Where the mountain wind** go sounding 
In the Boncesvalles Strait.” 
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'LXXXm--ANEC00X£ OF THE CHEVAUBE BAYAED. 

[Thlf^iAeAwit in Ihe life of the ChoTeller Boyerd — tlie pride of Vroneh cblndry, 
and the knltd^t irithout tew end without Beproaeh—la taken firom Sketchee of Ven» 
thu) History, ibming pert of Murray’s FaiuIIy Library; but the original b (bund in 
tils inciiutirs of the chevalier by his secretary. In Ilrescia, a fiouriahtng town In 
till* north of Italy, and at that time belonging to the Venetian territory, was taken, 
alter a bicsMly reabtance, by the French under Gaston de Fulx. Uayard, in leadiug on 
tlir troops to the assault, received a very sovore wound in tliu thigh, by a pike. After 
till.' capture of the dtyi the narrative tbos ptucceds: —] 

a 

Batard meantime waa placed upon a door tom from its 
lungeSf and carried to the best idl^king house at hand. Its 
owner was a rich gentlemon^wlio had sought asylum in a 
neighboring monastery; aiid his lady. ai\d two daughters, 
youn^ maidens of extraordinary beauty, liiid roiicealed lIiei\A 
selves beneath some straw in a granary, “ under the proU^ 
tion of our Lord.” The mother, when slie heuixt the knocking 
at the wicket, opened it, ** us awaiting the mercy of God with 
constaney; ” and Bayard, notwithstanding his own great pain, 
observing her piteous agony, incontinently plained sentinels at 
the gate, and ordered them to pi*ohihit all entrance; wtdl 
knowing that his name was a watchword of defence, lie 
tlicn a'«sured the noble dame of protection, inquired into her 
condition, and des])atching some arclici's for her husband\s 
relief, received him courteou.sly, and entreated him to believe 
he lodged ndne other than a friend. Ills wound confined him 
for five weeks, joor was it closed when he remounted his horse 
and rejoined his comrades. 

Bcfere his dejiurture, the lady of the house —still (xnisider* 
ing herself and family as prisoners, and her mansion and wJiole 
pntperty as the lawful property of her guest, yet pereciving 
Iii.s gciillenes.s of demeanor—thoiigjit to prevail on liiin to 
compound for a nioilerate ransom; and lia\ing placed two 
tliou>and five hundred diieat-s in a basket, she bcoought his 
aeticptance of it on her knec.-^. Bayard rabed Jier at the 
inomeiit, asked her the sum, and seated her be.-^ide hirn‘'elf. ’ 
lie then assured her that had she prej^Miled him with three 
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hundred thousand crowns, they would not grati% him ^ 
much as the good cheer which he had tasted under her rooT; 
and he requested permishion to bid adieu to henrdan^erd. 
“The damsels,” sajs the chronicler, “were fair, virtiious, and 
well trained, and had affordt'd much pastime to the chevalier 
during his illness, by their choice siogiug, playing on the lute 
and spinet, and tlieir much cunning needlework.” 

When they entered the chamber, they thanked him with 
deep gratitude, ns tlie guardian of their honor; and the 
good knight, almost weeding at their gentleness aud hu> 
mility, answered, “ Fair maidens you are doing that which 
it is rather my part to do — to thank you for Uie good com¬ 
pany which you have aflbnkd me, and for which 1 am 
/^catly bound and obliged to you. You know that we 
knight adventurers are ill jirov idc<l with giKxlly toys for ladies' 
eyes, ;iDd for *my part, I am surely giicved not to be belter 
furnished, in order that 1 might oiler you some love token, as 
is your due. But your lady moth(*r here ha^ gh fii me two 
thousand five hundred ducat>*, vihicli lie on that table, and 1 
present each of }Oii with one thouBancl as an aid in }<>ur mar¬ 
riage portionsfor my i*ecompen'*c 1 ask no nion than that 
vou will be pleased to pray God for my welfare.” 'I’hen turn¬ 
ing to the lady of the house, he continued, ninaining 

five hundred ducats 1 take, madam, to niv nun ii'^e; and I 
request }dii to distrihuti* them among tlie jiooi nuns who 
have been pillaged, and who^e nece-sities no mie c.ui better 
know than jourscll ; and lien with J 1 ike n.v have.” 

After having dined, as he (juitlefl his chambei to take horse, 
the two fair damsels met him, each beainig a little othimg 
vvliich she had vi’oikcd duiing his (oiiliin ment. One roTi'<istcd 
of two rich hnieelcN, woven with maivclions delicacy iiom 

her owm heautoous h.iir and fine gold and sih^p tlu'ead": 

# 

the other w.is a (iini'-on satin iiinM*. unbroulercd with 
much Mibtilty. (lieall) ilid tin* binvo knight thiuik them 
for this last courtC'«v, s-i^mg tint "luh fiom so 

lovely h.ituls were wdiih ti n lhoii''and ciowo'*; then gal- 
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the bracelets en his aim and the purse on 
tts sleenRe^ he vowed to wear them both for the honor of their 
:ftir dbners^ while his life endured; and so he mounted and 
Me on. 


^ LXXXVni—WOLSEY AND CROMWELL. 

w 

m 

&a&X8FE&]U!. 

'V\ii.uvM SMUOm&E vaa born at Stratford-on Avon, in England, April 21, 1061, 
null dlMl April 26,1610. Voiy htUo known of tho oTontn of hia Itfo, and of hin 
jH IS iial clwrittur and habits llo luarrli d young, wont to London Iniiucdintely uflor 
liNninriiagc buaino an acto'', admmatic autbir, and a ohuriholdor in ono of tho 
lODclon theatres, aoqnlred cousldorable pn>|M)it>, and roflied to Ins uatno jliicoa 

i u ^titrs Ijeffro his death, and th< re Imd in i t<iu and hoimr Il« whm thu iiuiiui < f 

fiM pli%H, (riji.ctiiii'tbuhc of djubtfiil nuthouliiit^,) wiittiu letwion 15 >0 and 
111 U*}!Kb poeuis and nonnets 

I 'I tori is pidKunml Air llnilani, a most couBcientiohH ciitlo and careful 
u It I t ) tl r-i iti'timii iu ad litci Uuii It would, of rourne, bo lnt]ioSBlblo, in 
til III] It f A II tl o litre (lita; to do nit\ liiiin' liki justlro to tliu unlienmilty nf hia 

I » !<• Ill In III! II --it (I iu\Liiti u liiH di iDjiitii judgment, hiswlt, liuinor,and 

} itii III vl III 1 1 nit II line liiM 11 i iind 1 uouImKo ut tliu limnnii hi irt Nor 

is It ( I \ tl ) II t out t tin Aouiipf rood t within a rt ivoniblo compaw tho Iwst 

Sour I 1 ml ni iti ii mid tiitiu'Oii, lii Uio iditiuiH ut '*hiikB]H.ar( aro nuinhitliw, 
an i tl 1 I -I II t I LI I u writt n ti) jut hit i would atom riiiiko a ronsuklullo 
III isre III 11 will w ikH h WLVPr may hi n uf niid i ii’uKod with pruflt 
Jiiiki >, ^1 tl I 111 I liJB ill! s, lls/hits iprturiN, Mrs .Tiiim,ti( n m Cli iiacU'ilatka 
rl Win 11 I Ml I 11 1 1 li tun, iii Iiiiiiintl llt(iaturn,(nlu' 

ri 1 ‘I T I "I I |s ir til lift <* ml inlrwlii t rj i tiriN In hnight’a phto* 

riiliditKii t ^ till I with Uu li gii[b> pi*li\i<l, and <s|mi lully, tlio crltiriBui upon 
^Iiiiksp, ir < t I I 111 Ildlliniti lilt ihIiipIi ii Ij tlio 1 ilu tturo ot Lui i|o tu tho 

flfl fntli «.|\t tl ml Muti nth t i tun ■- 

^hftkoii in H li ml A ritii h ti irh t> t kRsrns, whiih an llioy are not mry 

I I tl IIS r t It 1 ] I r h ji 1 II ci till t nil jri 1 i tin 1 1 t\i n s( nitwliiit pnutlnil lioiir- 

ii 11^ Mill moj I l(i(t< t dot I 11 IS triMriKlan < dimtly ijiKisidt i thuDjrnni 

II t m 111 It /I at ( riius nn Ign it uiili ip| im nh Intarial lygo togcdhir At < havi r m i v 
1 tl to I ]i t III it lust nipei mi iilwis histiful mid Joyous, itnd timt k iiit uiily 
t K] it I f hi Millings 111 !<, 1^1111 trs^ii’, but in t i luorlil lii tint ii \t ]li c. 

Hi iki-i * III IS 1 pnmf that tin hi h i-t ] oti ui t^i niii, M nut inn usiskiit with inin li 

cal 111 I Ml ltd ) usiiii <■ hilit Ii iL m im ii d lul t tli/it hi wwIiiiumII mi 

ex II ut II It I I Him f I ]i I imiril 1 an an ] 1 I ituiu wdlilniif w \ r 

ail I I V > ■ 11*1 in ^ hull ] iirrtunhtt n.) mint ui 1 uiitb n 1 nr { uti ul irlv iui 
p( 1 1 mt 

'Jl I I 11 rii’Btiolst n fr Ill tlir b irjr il I liy rf King II Jiiy Alir f ii 1 mil 
Wft till liTLii piimo niiiiMkrif In I ml tin ji^-vKnr 1 «ri ii iii w< IDi no 1 
uni un lod jowir, lul in Iohhl ti lit r 1 Itio kiiu lull t dl fi iiivt II win ii 

fii ml an 1 iiicud . cl liis li ii ili 11 wIm r ii dm 1 Initl Ail tj 1 h 1 i 1 1 m hii 

tilleu f rtun t- j 
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Wot, Fabkwkll, a long farewell, to all my greatfild^T 
This la the state of man: To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes; to-morrow blossoms, 

And bears his blushing lionors thick upon liim; 

The third day comes a fro^t, a killing frost. 

And — when he thinks, good ea-^y man, full sm.*ely 
Ills greatness is a-ripening — ni})s his root; 

And then he fulls, os I do. I lia\ e ventured, 

Like little wanton boys that swim on bladders, 

This many summers, in a sea of glory; 

But fur beyond iny depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me, and now has left me. 

Weary and old with ser\ ice, to the mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must forever liide me. 

Vain pomp and gloiy of this world, I hate yc! 

I feci Ihy licart new opened. O, how wrotelicd 
Ts that poor man that hangs on princes* favors! 

There is betwivt that .smile we would uspirc to, 

That sweet aspect of princes, and their ruin,* 

More pangs and fears (huiiavais or women h.ivc; 

And when he falls, ho fills like Lucifer, 

Never to hope again. — 

JCnttr CiiOMW LLi, umazedly, 

Wh}, how now, Oiomwell? 

Crom, I liav'c no pow< r to ‘•peak, «5ir. 

Wol. What, ama/cd 

At iny inisforluncs? Can thy s])irit wonder 
A giont man should dtclmeNa\, an jou weep, 

1 am fallen iiuk ed. 

Ciom, How din's A our gran ' 

WvL Why, well,' 

Never so truly happv, un good C’jomwtll. 

I know my.self now; anil I hil wuhiii mo 
A peace above all earthly d._MitK‘< — 


* Ihitthe nil I utiuh pt 11 «. itiHict 
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A still lu|^ ^oiet oonscienoe. The king has cured me, — 

I humbly fhaak his grace,—and from these shoulders, 
miese ruined pillars, out of pity, taken 
A load would sink a navy — too much honor. 

0, *tis a burden, Cromwell, *tis a burden, 

Too heavy for a roan that hopes for heaven. 

Oronn* 1 am glad your grace has mode that right u^e of it. 
Wok I hope 1 have. I am able now, methinks, 

(Out of a fortitude of soul I feel,) 

Tu endure mure miseries, and greater far, 

Til in my weak-hearted enemies dare offer. 

Wliat news abroad ? 

Crom, The heaviest, and the worst," 

Is ^oiir displeasure with the king. 

Wol. God bless him! 

Crum. The next is, that Sir Thomas More iH chosen 
lioril (lianLellor, in your place. 

Wol. That’s somewhat sudden ; 

Hut he’s a karnbd man. May he continue 
Long in his highness’ favor, and do justice 
For truth’s F*ake, and his conscience; that Kis bones, 

>¥11011 hr has iim his course, and sleeps in blessings, 

}i i\ ( <i tomb of orphans’ tears wept on ’em! 

"What more '' 

Crom. That Cranmer is returned with welcome, 

Installed lord urchblshop of Canterbury. 

1/ ol. That’s new s, indeed. 

(*iom. L.ist, that the Lady Anne,* • 

"W horn tlie king li itli in s( creey long married, 

'J hi«« da} was ^iew(d in o]a n, as liis queen, 

Going to eluijxl, and lla Mmf is now 

OnU about hir roionation. 

* 

Wol. Tluie was tie w fight that pulled me dowm ^ O Crom* 
well, 

TliC king ha-* gone b(}ond me; all my glories. 


• Anne Bnlp>ti, the wrnnd wife of King Hcnr) VIII. 
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In that one womaiii I liave lost forever. 

sun shall ever U'sher forth mine honors. 

Or gtld again the noble troops Uiat uraited 

Upon my smilei. Go, get thee from me, Cromwell; 

I am a poor, fallen man, unworthy now , 

To be Ihy lord and master. Seek the king; 

That sun, I pray, may never set! I have told him 
Wliat, and how ttur thou art; he will advance thee ; 
Some little mcmoiy oi me will stir him 
(1 know luB noble nature) not to let 
Thy hopeful ser\ice peiish too. Good Cromwell, 
19 'eglcct him not; make UhC now, and provide 
For thine own future safety. 

Crom, O my loid, 

Must I then loa\c }ouJSIust I needs forego 
So goed, so noble, and so ti uo a master ? 

Bear witness, all that lm\ c not hearts* of iron, 

With what a sorrow Ciomnell Ictives his lord. 

The king shall have my service; but my prayers 
Forever, aud forever, shall be yours. 

. WbL Cromwell, 1 did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miseries; but thou hast forced me, 

Out of thy honest truth, to play tlie woman. 

I4et*8 dry our eyes; and thus far hear mo, Cromwell; 
And,—when I am forgotten, as I shall be, 

And sleep in dull, cold marble, where no mention 
Of mo more must be heard of, — say, I hiught thee; 
Say, Wolsey — Uiat once trod the ways of glory, 

And sounded all the depths t^id shoaU of liuuor >7- 
Found thee & way, out of Ins wreck, to ribc in ; 

A sure and safe one, thougli thy m.i*ter mi bed it. 
Matk: but my fall, and tluit that luintd me. 

Cromwell, I cliarge thee, thug aua\ uinbidon ! 

By that sin fell the angeU how can man, then, 

The image of Lis Maker, hope to w in *t ? 

liO've thyself last; theiish tho-e hearts that hate thee 

Corruption wins not mort ih.in honesty , 
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Still m thy right hand cany gontlc poao^ 

To silence envious tongues. Be just, and fear not 
Let nil the ends thou aim’st at be thy country's, 

Thy God'si^and truth’s ;*then, if thou foll’st, 0 Cromwd], 
Thou fall’st« blessed martyr! Serve tlie king; 

And- Prithee, lead me in: 

Thrae take an inventory of alt I have, 

Tofl|yast penny; ’tis the king’s; my robe, 

AnoVy integrity to nea\en, is nil 
1 dare now call mine own. 0 Cromwell, Cromwell, 

Hod 1 but scivcd my God with half the zeal 
1 served my Ij^ing, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. . 

Crom, Good sir, hfl\e patience. 

TPoA SoIha\t. Farewell 
The hopc} of court! my hopes in heaven do dwell. 


LXXXIX —EXECUTION OF hLUlY, QUEEN OF SCOW. 

Li^duu) 

[Jnii'f lT>aASJ> VM 1 >rn In Wlnclnfttcr, Knfcland, Fnbriiary 5,1771, and dtod Jnly 
1" 18U J( WM nrlergymaunf iho Koninn I'athulfe fiUth 1 he chltir literary lalKit 
of liiH lift ahia IlHtory of Kn^lancl, fioin Clip < ttriioRt ]m nod cliiira to the n«rolatioa 
of 1688, tlw bteiit i dltion of alihli is In ti n voluines, mtavo Ibis work liu taken a 
blffh and pomwm ut rank in tht, hhtoi teal litoratuip r f hla eonnlry Tlw stylo k atm* 
p1«, currert, and manly wlttioiit Ulnir lomarkabhi firbiauty ori-kKiurneo Tbechlif 
c uluA I f the 'Work coiisiNts in lU tlioru i$rh and patient rem arrh Into the original sonma 
(f !■ iipEllflb h1«t r\ II >« ftr itUI diiuai tiil, wban triatlnguponoontiorertnd pomta, 
la n qnmllori a In h iicitli r ( itli li a iinr rrotoatanUi am oxaiUy In a posltlott to 
a K« r Hr 11JK" 1 unh ailii m and eons ientioua Catfaolk, but hia tamperamont 
w L4 calm nr d jiidi 111 a 1 if h la tra>a any Iiina in farorVf hla own Ikltfa, it la, per- 

I If s iiiinor than tint in i nis lilna whirh alau 3 a attends gonniuo oonvIoUon 

II II c-tf rt at ei Cl It x] nil Ip tnrofuIU rrid ly oreryonewbo is npt oonlrnt 

> tl tilt i,li j) t "k 11 i III '1/11 rehohrara 

Hi liii irlaN art 11 lli ry nlAitl uiti a i f the Anglo Saxon Chtticfa, and 

HI n II Ml fill I 11 tl 

*Im\ ' >f t iD 1 e t tl I ft I f her rarU aHhr Ittttlaof Tcangalilp In 1668, 

fl It 111 III I nil 1 II r w h IP 1 Ilf I III pt t t I f 1 IiratKtJi, qaaciiof^ngliliMl, 

1 3 w) I li a \i r a k f t ] ii. m r f r iiirpi n \ n* Pin woa tbtD tried 
a romjii n f •' iina 1ii„ i a Pf irn i ii t 11 1 f ot 1 li/alieOi, and eon. 

diiiin 1 t <1 *111 na. 1 h 1 1 i 1 In 13 1 S' nl loth rifK^ny Csstlw tS 

N >r liar 1 r»I n I th f M \ n 1 I 1 | * U 1 j 
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1h the miditt of the great hall of the costlc hod been raised 
a eoafiUd, corered with block serge, and surrounded with a low 
'railing. About seven, the doors were thrown open; the gen¬ 
tlemen of tlie county entered with their attendants; and 
Paulet*s * gu.'urd augmented ttic number to between one hun¬ 
dred and fifty and two hundred spectators. Before eight, a 
message was sent to the queen, who replied that she woidd be 
ready in lialf an hour. At that time, Andrews, the 
entered the oratory, and Mary arose, taking the crucifix from 
the altar in her right, and canying her prayer book in her left 
liand. Her servants were forbidden to follow; they insisted; 
but the queen bode them to bo content, and turning, gave them 
her blessing. Tlicy received it on then* knees, some kiss^ 
ing her hands, others her mantle. The door closed; and 
the burst of lamentation from those within resounded through 
the hall. 

Mary was now joined by thi3 earl and her keepers, and 
descending the staircase, found at the foot Melville, the steWt* 
aid of her household, who, for several weeks, had been excluded 
from her presence. This old und faithful s(3rvant threw him¬ 
self on his knees, and wringing his hands exclaimed, **Ah, 
madam, unhappy me! was ever a man on earth the bearer of 
such sorrow as I shall be, when 1 report that my good and 
gracious queen and mistress w'os beheaded ^ England!'* 
Here his grief impeded his uttemnee; and Mary replied, 

Good Hildville, cense to lament; thou liast ra{|iefi cause to 
joy than mourn; for thou shalt sec the end of Maiy Stuart's 
troubles. Enow that this world is but vanity, subject to more 
sorrow Uian an ocean of ttmrs can bewail. But I prsiy tb«'i*, 
report that I die a true woman to my religion, to Scotland, and 
to Franco. May God forgi\o lliem tluit lja\«‘ long thirsted for 
my blood, os the hart doth for the hiook-' of water. O God, 
thou art the mithor of truth, and initli it<.clt. Titou knowe'.t 
theinwai*d chambers of my thought-, and that I always wi-hed 


• Sir Ami.ts P.utlct n'.ia tli jiciS'Mi «'h' h 1 1 i>io i ty of Mary’« penon. 
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the unioa of England and Scotland. Commend me to 1117 soOt 
and tell him that I hare done nothing prejudicial to the dignity 
or independence of his crown, or favorable to the pretended 
superiority of our enemies.” Tlien bursting into toarS) she 
said, ** Gootl Melville, farewell;” and kissingliira, **oncG ngaiQ) 
good Melville, farewell, and pray for thy mistress and thy 
queen.” It was remarked as something extraordinary, that 
this was the hr^t time in her life that she had ever been known 
to address a person with the pronoun ** thou.” 

^ Drying up her tears sho turned from IMclville and made 
her last request, that her servants miglit be pi’e^ent at her 
death. But the Earl of Ivent objected that they would be 
troobleAome by theb* grief and lamentations, might practise 
some superstitious trumpery, perhaps might dip their Imndkeiv 
ehiefs in her grai'e's blood. “ My lord^,” said Mary, “ 1 will 
give my word for them. They hliall di‘scn no bl.irne. Cer* 
taiuly your nii'itreos, being a maiden queen, will voiu'hsufe, in 
regard of woih.iuhoo<l, that I have some of my owm women 
about me at m) death.” lleeciviiig no answer, she continued, 
“You might, I tlnnk, gnuit me a far greater courtesy wci*c 1 a 
woman of lesser e.illing than the Queen of S<*ots.” Still they 
W( re silent; when she a*'ked w ith \ eiiemenec*, “ Am I not the 
(ou>in to your queen, a descendant of the blood royal of Henry 
VII., and the anointed Queen of Scotland?” At tliese woftls 
llie hinatid^m of the Eatl of Kent begun to yield; and it wi** 
rc^oUecl to admit four of her men and two of her women s< 1 - 
\aTiH. She sclectc'd her steward, physician, apothecary, and 
suiiii'on, witli her maids Kennedy and 

The ]»roeesdon now set forward. It was headed by the 
slu I itf and his ofliceis; next followed Paulet and Drury, and 
ilw K irl”. ot Shr( wdmry .and Kent; and lastly came the Siot- 
tidi ijiK en, wiih Melville b( iring her train. She wore the 
1 u In >t of hi r dressci—that w Inch was appiopriiile id llie larik 
oi a (|ijeon df»u igm. Hi r slip w’a< firm, and Inr countcnaiieo 
chiiilul. Shr bon wuliout •'hruiking the ga/f of the Bp<*C* 
fiitoi-, and tlji '•ight of the *ca*b»lil, the blo< k, ari<l the CXOOu* 
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Uonery and advanced into the hall with that grace and majesty 
which she had so oOcn displayed in her happier days, and in 
the paliuie of her fathers. To aid her as she mounted' the 
scaffold, Paulct offered his arm. “I thank you, sir,” said 
Mary; ** it is the last tmuble 1 shall give yoit^and the most' 
acceptable service you have ever rendered me.” 

The queen seated herself on a stool whicli was pi'epnred for 
her. Ou her right stood the two carls; on the left the Sheriff 
and Beal, the clerk of the council; in front, the executioner 
from the Tower, in a suit of black velvet, with his assistant^ 
also clad in black. The warrant was read, and Mary, in on 
audible voice, nddressed the assembly. She w'ould have them 
recollect also, tliat she was ji sovereign princess, not subject to 
the parliament of Kngland, but bi'ought there to suffer by 
injustice and violonc(‘. Slie, however, thanked her God that 
he hatl given Ian* this oi>portunity of publicly professing her 
religion, and of declaring, as she h.ail often before declared, 
th.at .she had ncv<‘r imagined, nor compassed, nor consented to, 
the dentil of the English (|iicen, nor ever sought the least harm 
to her person. After li('r death, many things, which w’cre then 
buried in darkness, would come to light. But she ]):inIotied 
from her lieart all her enemies, nor should lier tongue ntier 
that which might turn to their jirejudice. Here she tvas inter¬ 
rupted by Dr. Fletcher, dean of Pelcrborongh, who, having 
eaught licr eye, begjin to pivjich, and under the cover, perhaps 
through motives, of zeal, contrived to insult the feelings of the 
unfortunate sufferor. Mary repeatedly desired hiui nut to 
trouble himself and her. He persisted; she turned asid*'. Hi; 
made the circuit of the scaffold, and agJiin addn's^ d her in 
front. An end was put to this extraordinary scene by ilie Karl 
of ShroMTsbury, who ordered him to pray. His ])rayT\\\i? 
the echo of his sermon; but Mary heard him not. She wa- 
employecfat the time in her devotion-^, repealing i\ifh a load 
voice, and in the Latin languagi', pa'^-age^; from ilie bowk ot‘ 
Psalms; nnd after the dean was reduced lo sih'iiee, a prayer ■in 
French, in whieh she ln’'jrg''d «•!’ God to ]*:irdo:i her 'iin^, 
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dedared slie fingAve her enemies, and protested Uiat slib 
vaa inqiocent of eTer consenting in wish or deed to the death 

her Eoghsh aister. She then prayed in English for Christas 
church, for her son James, and for queen Elizabeth, 
and in conclusion, holding up the cruciJSx, exclaimed, As thy 
artni,^P .God, were stretched out upon the cross, so I'eceiTe me 
in^ t^e Arms of thy mercy, and forgive my sins.” 

. ^When her maids, bathed in tears, began to disrobe tlieir 
mistra^ the executioners, fearing the loss of their usual per-, 
quisites', hastily interfered. The queen remonstrated, but 
ipstantly submitted to their rudeness, observing to the carls 
with a smile, that she was not accustomed to employ such 
grooms, or to undress in the presence of so numerous a com¬ 
pany. , 

Her servants, at tlic sight of their sovei'crgn in this lamenta¬ 
ble state, could not suppress their fi'clings; but Mary, putting 
her finger to her lips, commanded silrueo, gave (hem her 
Idcssiiig, and solicited their prayers. She then seated herself 
^ain. Kennedy, taking from her a haudkcrc'hicf edged with 
gold, pinned it over her eyes; the executioners, holding her 
by the arms, led her to the block; and the queen, kneeling 
down, said repeatedly with a firm voice, “ Into Ihy hands, 0 
IfOrd, 1 commend ray spirit.” Hut tlu; sobs and groans of the 
spectators disconccTted the headsman. He tnimbled, missed 
liis aim, and inflicted a deep wound in the k>wer part of tlie 
skuli. The queen remained motionless; and at the tlfird 
stroke her head was severed from her bo«ly. When the 
executioner held it up, the muscles of tliC fittie were so-strongly 
convulsed, that the features could not be recognized., He cried 
as usual, ‘‘ God save queen Elizabeth.” 

“ So perish all her enemies 1” subjoined the dean of Peter¬ 
borough. 

“So peri'h all the enemies of the gospel!” exclaimc:!, in a 
still louder tone, the fanatical Earl of Kent. 

Not a voice was heard to cry amen. Party feeling wa# * 
absor!>ed in admiration and pity. 
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XC—THE PIED PIPER OF HAMEUN. 

Brownino. 

[noBRKT Bmwni*io, a lUing pool of Eoglaod, !■ the Mthor of PmeelmR, a 
tlvo |iu«»Di, of Boviial dnuuiw, and of much lulaoclloueoue poeti^f uumtive^ IjlWl, 
Olid ii|>ernlativo Ilo la a man of {(Lculiar and original ganliu His poetrj ie much 
valued bjr the fi^, hut la uut likely to be ever popalar vritb the naojr. Boooatbltioe 
vigiroua imaginative power with a raio faculty of acuto mental analjabi Poetry and 
plulowiphy Mcm atruggliiig lu hie mind for the maatery, and mi^h of what ha hai 
writteu haa too alning a iiu tnphvi'iful Havoi fi>r the general toate 111* poetry reqillrw 
aludy, but It alho rtwiirda It lie uaus woida with great ekill and power, bit hie wer* 
alilcatlou la fiwqiniitl} rough and biukm. Ills humor—in which he aomethnei la* 
dulgoi— lias a iiualnt and pi luhur thmicter, as the following specuaen shows J 


IIamllin town’b in BrunbtMck, 

By famoub llaiunor city; 

The Ui\tT AWsci, deep and wide, 

Wabhes Htb w all on the southern bide; 

A plcasaiitt r ‘^pot you never opied; 

But, when begins my ditty, 

Almo'.t li\e hundied years ago, 

To <ice the townifolk suffer bo 
F’rom vermin, was a pity. 

Rats I 

They fought the dogs, and killed the eats, 

And bU the babies in the cradleo, 

And ate the cheeses out of the \ ats, 

And licked the soup fiom the cook’s own ladles; 
Split open the kegs of t-ahtd ‘spiat". 

Made nests inside mi n's Suiid«iy hats, 

And even spoiled the wouien’s chat", 

By diwning their spi uking 
With sliricking and sqin nking 
In fifly different sluirjis and Hats. 

At last tlie people in a body 
To the Town Hall caim Hoiking; 
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* *Ti8 clear ” cried they, "^ur mayor’s a noddy; 

Aad ae hr our corporauon —• shocking 
To think we buy gowns lined with ermine 
For dolts that can’t or won’t determine 
What’s best to rid us of our vermin! 

You hope, because you’re old and obese, 

To find in the furry civic robe ease. 

Uowe up, sirs! Give your brains a racking 
To find the remedy we’re locking, 

Or, sure as fate, we’U send you pocking! ” 

At this the mayor and corporation 
Quaked with a mighty consternation. 

An hour tliey sate in council; 

At length the mayor broke silence: 

** For a guilder I’d my ermine gown soli; 

I wish I were a mile licnce I 
It’s easy to bid one nwk one’s brain — 

Fm sure my j>oor heatl aches agjiin, 

I’ve bcratchrd it so, and all in vain. 

lor a tiap, a trap, a trap! ” 

Ju'>t as he said this, nhat should hap 
At the chamber door but a gentle tap ? 

“Itle^s uV*'cried the mayor, “ what’s that?” 

V Only a scraping of shoes on the mat; 

Ajiy thing like the sound of a rnt 
M.ikcs my heart go pit-a-pat!” 

9 

Come in! ” the m i}or < rh d, looking higger) 
Vnd in did come the ‘.lrangc>t liirurc’ 

IIj^ fpici 1 long eiwt iiom In cl to licad 
AV.i'? ImH of jelloM'and half of red; 

And h( hiinsilf \\as tall and thin, 

With ‘•Iiarp him* c }e-, e.u h like a pin, 

And light, Iwise li.iir, jet swarthy skin, 

No tuft on elic( k, not beard on chin, 
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But lips where smilM went ont and in— 

There was no guessing his kith and kin. 

And nobody could enough admire 
The tull man and his quaint attire; 

Qppth one, It*a os my great grandsirey 

Starting up at the trump of doom's tonOf 

Hod walked this way &om his painted tombstone I* 

He advanced to the council table, 

And “ Please your honors,” said he, “ Pm able. 

By means of a secret cluirm, to draw 
All creatures living beneath the sun, 

That creep, or swim, or fly, or run, 

After me so us you never saw ! 

And I chiefly use my charm 
On creatures tluit do ]>eople harm — 

The mole, the toad, and newt, and viper; 

And people cull me tlie Pied Piper.” 

(And hei'e they noticed round his neck 
A scarf of red ami yellow stripe, 

To maU'h with his coat of the Belf^amc clicck; 

And at the scarf’s end hiuig a pipe; 

And his fingers, they noticed, were ever straying, 
As if impatient to he playing 
Upon this pipe, as low it dangled 
Over his vesture so old faiiglcd.) 

“Yet,” said he, “ p<K>r piper a"* I am. 

In Tartary 1 freed the cliain. 

Last June, from lus hutre suann^ of i^nat*'; 

I cased in Amu ihc Xi/nin 

Of a mon''trou*> brotwl ot \amj»pe bal« ; 

And, as for wlml }our brain bewilder'-. 

If 1 can rid }onr town ol rat". 

Will joii gl^e me a thon"and guilders?” 

“ One ? fifty thoU"an(l! ” wa" the exclamation 
Of the nstonibh« d ma^or and corporation. 
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Into the sum the piper stepped, 

SmiUng a little smilo, 

As if he knew what magic slept 
In his quiet pipe the while; 

Then like a musical adept, 

To blow the pipe his lips ho wrinkled, 

And green and blue his sliai'p eyes twinkled, 
Like a caudle flame where salt is spruikled; 

And ere tliree shnll notes tlie pipe uttered, 

You heard os if an army miitteied; 

And the muttering grew to a gi iiiubling; 

And the grumbling gi'uw to a mighty rumbling; 
And out of the ]ious>(>s the ruts eiioie tumbUng. 
Great rat-o, small ruth, lean i*it>, biawny rats, 
Brown rats, black rats, gray ruts, tawny rats, 
Grave old plodders, gtiy young fnskers, * 

Fathers, mothers, uiiclc*s, cousins, ^ 

Curling tails and pricking whiskers, 

Families by tens and dozens, 

Brothers, sisterb, huhbaiids, wives — 

Followed the piper for tlicir Uves. 

Finiu htreet to strec't he piped, advaneing. 

And btep for step they followed, dancing, 

Until the y umic* to the lliver Wesci, 

Whi i< in all pliingcHl and peru^lied 
S i\c o i(, who, stout an Julius Ca>:ir, 

Sw im at lo-'s, and lived to cai ry 

( V'* lie tlif* m uuf'C ript he cliciLsla d^ 

To Iwtt'laiid Home In', comment'll^, 

"Wliuii w - At the hi't "iniJl notes of the pil»e, 
I In «iid .1 ‘•ouml a^ of i ipnig lupe*,* 

And {Mittin*' nppl* woiwliou iijie, 

Into .i (ide i p) < fi ij>f , 

And i ineiMiig iw i\ of pie*kl( >ttih lx (hI«, 

An<l a lein j: ijm of eon civi e iijiho inN, 
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And a drawing the corks of train oil ilasL^ 
And a breaking the hoops of butter casks j 
And it seemed if a voice ^ 

(Sweeter lar than hy liarp or by psalteiy 
Is breathed) eallc>d out, ^ O rats, rejoice 1 
The world is grown to one vast drysaltery 1 
So munch on, crunch on, take your nuncheon^ 
Breakfast, supper, dinner, luncheon! ’ 

And Just as a bulky sugar puncheon, 

All ready staved, like a great sun shone 
Glorious, scarce an inch before me, — 

Just ns methought it said, Come, iNn'c me,—- 
I found the Wosor rolling o’er me.” 


XCI — SAMK SUBJlSn’ CONCLUDED. 

f 

You should have heanl the Haraelin poople 
Hinging the hells till they rocked the steeple; 

“ Go,” cried the mayor, “ and get long pole^! 

Poke out the nests and block up the holes! 

Consult with car^icntors and builders, . 

And leave in our town not even a trace 
Of the r.Us!” when suddenly up the faee 
Of the piper perked in the m.irkct-plai e, 

AVith a “Fir-t, if vou pk*a^e, niy thousand guilders ' 

A thousand guilders! The maj||r lookr 1 hltie; 

So did the Cut poi.ition too. 

To pay this sum to a v\aiuli mm ti How 
With a gvp"'} coat ot red ind v» How ’ 

“ Beside-,” quoth tlu iiiavoi. wivli .i knowing wink, 

*• Our Imshu -s v\ a- done it t In i im I's In ink: 

We saw' with our i ^ t s tlu \i rium smk, 

And what’s do.id c in t eoine to lit(‘, I think; 
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80 | friend, weVe not tbo folks to shrink 
From the dittj of giving you something to drink, 
And a matter of money to put in >our poke; 

But as for the guilders, what wc spoke 
Of them, as you veiy well know, a as ii^ joke. 
Besides, our losses have mode us thrU’ty; 

A thousand guildcru! Come, take filty! ’* 

The piper’s face fell, and he cried, 

“No trUimg! 1 cai: t wait, bcMde 
I’ve promised to vi^t by dinner time 
Bagdat, and accept the jirimc 
Of tlic head cook’s pottage, all he’s rich in, 

For ha\ing left in the cnlipli’s kitchen 
Of a nest oi scoiiiioiw no snrvnor— 

With lum I proved no ^argain diiver; ' 

With you don’t tiniik T’ll bate a stiver! 

And fuUcH who put me in a pa^&ion 
May find me pipe to another fuslnuii.” 

“How?” cried the major, “d’je think 111 brook 
Bting worse treated than a took.'' 

Insulted by a l.i/y nb.ild, 

With idle pipe and vestiiu pnbnld? 

You threott n u**, fellow’. Do youi worst; 

Blow your ]>ip» there, till joii burst.” 

Oiiee nior<* he stepped into the f-trict* 

\iiil to lii> hp'i again 

Liid hi" long ]>ipi oi smooth, f^traight cane ; 
And (i* In hh w lhr<e note- (sueh switt, 

Suit ncitJ •♦a" \ «t inu"itinn’" (iinnnig 
N< \ < r g.iif tli( ( niapliiied air) 

Tin n was a rustling that hocined like a bii-'ihng 
Of nurrj (iovid<> jii-tling ut pit<hiiig and hustling; 
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Small feet were pattering, wooden shoes clatterinlf, 
Little hands clapping, and little tongues obattermg, 
And like fowls in a farm yard, when barley is scatterings 
Out came tlie children running, 

All tlie little boys and girls, 

With rosy cheeks and flaxen curls, 

And s[>arkUiig eyes and teeth like pearls, 

Tripping and skip]>ing, ran merrily after 

The wondei*ful music, with shouting and laughter. 

The mayor was dumb, and the council stood 
As if they were ciiangcd into blocks of wood,— 
Unable to mov<* a stop, or cry 
To the children merrily skipping by,— 

Aiul could only follow with th«3 eye 
TJiJit joyous crowd at the piper’s back, 
lint how the mayor was on tin; rack, 

* And th<3 wretched council’s bosoms bent. 

As the piper turned from the High Street 
To where the Wcsit rolled its wafers, 

Itighr in the way of tlieir sons and daughters! 
Uowevor, he tunied from south to west, 

And to Koppf'lberg Hill hi^ step'4 addressed, 

And after him the eliildren pressed; 

(ireat, 'was the joy in every breast. 

lie never can ero<s that migiity top! 

Ib-’x forced to let ihi- )»iping drop. 

Anil we shall see our children stop ! ” 

AVIieii, lo, us they readied the mountain’s side, 

A wondrous portal opened wide, 

A' if a cavern was suddenly hollowed ; 

And the piper advanced and the children followed; 
And >\ lien all were in to llie mm-v last. 

■ The door in the mountain side «-hnt iiist. 

Did I sav all \ No : one wju-j lame. 
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And iu after renre if you would blame 
lib sadiic 89 , he was used to say^ 

^ It's dull in our town since my playmates left; 

I can’t forgt't that I’m bereft 

Of all the pleasant sights they see, » 

Which the piper also promised me; 

For he led us, he said, to a joyous land. 

Joining the town and just at hand, 

Where wiiters gushed and fruit trees grew’, 

And tlow'crs put forth a fairer hue, * 

And every thing was strfuige and new; 

The sparrows wera brighter than peacocks here. 
And their dogs outniii our fallow deer, 

And honey boos had lost their stings, 

And horses were born with eagles’ wings. 

And just as I became assured 
My laiiK^ foot would be speedily cured, 

The music stopped, and I stood still, 

And found myself outsidi^ the hill, 

Left alone agaiii-t my will, 

To go now limping us before, 

And never hear of that country more I ” 

Alas, alas for Ilumeliii! 

There came into iimny a burgher’s ])at« 

A text which says that heaven’s gate 
Opes to the rich at as easy mte 
Ah the needle’s eye takes a euinel in! , 

Tlie mayor sent eU"!, -west, north, ami south, 

To olfrr the juper by W'ord of nioutli, ^ 
‘W'herev^^r it wm>s men’s lot to find him, 

Silv*'r and gohl to his heart’s content. 

If he'd only rorurii the way be nvent. 

And bring llie eliildren behind him. 
lint r*oon they saw ’twa'. a lost endeavor. 

For pir>er and dancer'’ werr* g»>ne forever 
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And the better in memory to fix 
The place of the rhildreti*« hist retreat, 
Tliey called it the Pied Piper’s Street; 
"Where any one playing; on pipe or tabor 
Was sure for the future to lose his lalior; 
ICor suficred they hostelry or tavr*rti 

To shock n'ith mirth a street so solemn: 
But opposite the place of the cavern 
They wrote the story on a column. 

And on the great chur<*h window painted 
The same, to make the world acrpiainted 
Ilow their children were stohai away ; 

Anil tliert3 it stands to this vi'iy day. 

And I must not omit to say 
Tluit in Transylvania there’s ii tribe 
' Of alien people, that ascribe 

The outlandish ways luixl dress. 

On which their neighl>ors lay such stress, 
'Fo their fathers and mothers having risen 
Out of some subterranean j^rison 
Into which they wen* trepanned 
Jsing ago, in a mighty band. 

Out of Ilamclin town in llriiiiswiek land; 
But bow, or why, they don’t understand. 
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XCn.—DEATH AND CpARACIER OF JOHN HAMPDEN. 

IHacavut. 

• 

[TiroMis lUnixoTOir MArAruT, on« of tho moat brililaut And popultf of Uio llviiifr 
wriicrM of Ktigliind, WMburu About tlio boglnatog of tUo preaout ceDtai7, au<1 wa« 
CAlkst to tlio KukImIi bar In 182<i. In th« Muno yvAr Appuarod Ula eamy ou Milton, lu 
ttiH Kiliiiburgb llavifw, which iittAntod proAt attontlon hy Ita lATiah power and Hfrald 
rbctoru*. .*tinco than bo bna Iwon a fhsquenC eoutrlbtttor to that Journal; and hia 
cimtrlhiitioiiM hATo lM«eu coUcrtcd and publiNhod aoparatuly, and rvcoivod with gruat 
fA\or))otli In Kugland and Aiuoriea. Ilia aubjoota Aro moatly drawn lYvni Eugliah 
blatorr atnl iltoraturo. TIiom aatiAyR aro n<niarlwbIo for their l^riUlant rhotorifti pow> 
PI. thoir liiilaikilld U>iio of lolorlug, and thrlr atHuenco of llluKtrntloii. \Vltli a wid>k 
nun'i- Ilf ro.oliiii;, uitil tho inoMt durllo and rctPiitivo nirtnoryi ho iHtiirn fivi<r IiIh tlii'iuo 
iiU the trpnfnn-H oi a ricbly-kitorid mind, and ahetla light ItfriMiiall iiuartiwa. llu 
par«>la In tlio dciiiicatiim of historioal clianictpra, and in tlm art of carrying hU rondor 
into a di«tnnt iutIimI, luid ipprodiiring tbn pnat with tli» distiiirtniWH of tli«> prvm'nt. 
Ifn Ik m1r<i an Ailiiiiraldo litoniry rrlilc, tlioiigh tu>in<'tiin<4 hia prali>o and n'liMiro inlglit 
bii diKtiiliutpd with httriii'wliat inoro of dlwrlniliiatloii ami <iuu!lllcntl<>n. And tho id- 
\loiiH rriiiiii>ui whli’b bis wrlilngH I'nll forth 1 m fouijdi'd upon thi-ir uxiilM^runro of 
power and Ibi-ir Pm) imlfonii Mpietidornf ntyle. Tho mind wnnld annkdiini'M bo ro- 
livshi-d If |NiMiiag(w of a calinor, Nohprer touo wen* hero and dicru iutarKSN'isoil, on 
wbicli Uut hii:hly>nroughl iHkWrts of iittcnti'in iiiigiit n-piKe tluniiiidwH. Nyr c1oi<m bn 
alusys n M>-t tlm tetfiptnlii.ii to pnidiiro elTort liy a Mllglit toti<*h «if rnrliuturu. 

Mr. M.k'uuln> Inui alnu wi-itt4’ii L.iyH of Anoient lluuie, and mnnu buIhulH, lEtho iigpia 
Ht;.If. npi'ii ui'iiliTn siilji-iik, wlnidi .-iii'full of unlnkullou mid vti< rgv, and liavu lliu 
true ttuiuju t ring wlili li .'(hr th>- *<>ul und itiridh'M tho MimhI. 

He has idto l"id :i itiNtin,:uiNlii>d politic.J fiin-or lie liimlivi'n. duiiii|c nniiiy yimrN. a 
xnouil'er of I'ailunii lit; iiiel Ihk ^|l 1 '<•<■h■ k (hIhi h have licen colli< pd nnil piililUiti'iiJi 
Itavo Ihv BAliiu 1)ril!i,lilt ill-Ion nl lo-hl-. wrIlliigH. lie alMi r«‘iiidod foiii yciini 

in Ttidio. iM II iiieiiiiicr III III.' .'‘iipii'iiie t'ouiicil in ( ulciillii. 

y<)r luuiiv vr-.irs )n."t, Mr. .M.n .lui.iy li.i'. Ii<'eri i iiLMgeil in wilting .a History of Kng- 
land, two voIuhu'S of nhi<li v-i'ii- |>iil li tied in 1 I'l, unit two inure nre iinnoiuiioil nn 
nliout to appear in Ihiifiand. 1'tio vo|iiiiii-« |hiMi<.)i d me written in a ni"nt nniiiinte'l 
and Uttru-live stylo, and uliiiiiiiil willi 1‘iiliMii' |<ii-!iiiiK 'lln;, iiIko l•liJl1>•<!y the if^ull-i 
of very tiiorough n .leiin-li, iiii>l ll.i ir tom ;ii. I o|'iii( .ire m p'lm and Mlieiiil 

Tbo following urennnt of tiie denili and I'li.'ir-ieiiT of Joloi ll.iiii|>deii, the gn at rnj; 
liahputri'it, Is taken from a review oi l.ord 'viigi til's Mi m- u.ilKot il.iuijideii, jmlill-'hid 
in the iiilhihurgh Itevlcw, in l^.'il.J 

• 

In tho (‘.arly part ol’ Ihf* .‘tliirfH lyiii" in tlio 
lMK>d of London^ which wore devolod to tlio cjiiiMi of lln* it.'ii- 
lijimcnt, wi;ro inccssiuilly annoyed hy Uiifuirt* and hi- ca\;ili \, 
E«scx had extcrnled hw lines ro far that alino.^t cmtv jioji.i 
was vulnenihlo. Tho yotin^ prince, who, llioii^h n*tt ti of' /ii 
general, was an active and ejitorjtri.sing jiarlisaii, frcijiirnily. 


* Prince Rupert, nephew nf Charles I., and a general in liii ‘ifTvirc. 
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surprised posts, burned villages, swept aWay cattle, and 
again at Olford before a force sufficient to encounter bint 
could be assembled. 

The languid ])ro(Hiedings of Essex* were loudlycondoMbe'd 
by the troops. All the ardent and daring spirits in the par* 
liaipciitary party wore eager to have Hampden at their head. 
Had bis life been prolonged, there is every reason to believe 
that tlio supreme command would have been intrusted to him. 
But It was decreed that pt this conjuncture England should 
lose the only man who united perfect disintereslodness to emi* 
iiOnt talents — the only man who, being capable of gaining the 
victory for her, was incajiable of abusing lliat %'ictory when 
gained. 

Ill the evening of the 17 th of June, Rupert darted out of 
Oxford with his cavalry on a predatory exfKidition. At three 
in the niurniiig of the following day, he attaeked and dispersed 
a lew ]>arliamcntiiry soldiers who lay at I’ost-combe. He then 
liuw to Chiiinor, burned the village, killed or took nil the 
tr()0]>s who w'crc quartered then?, and prepared to hurry back 
with his lKK)ty and his jirisuncrs to Oxford. 

Hampden 1ih<1, on the preceding day, strongly represented 
to Essex the danger to which this }).art of the line was cxjioscd. 
As soon as he iwcivcd intelligence of Rupert’s incursion, he 
sent otl’ a hdrsemau with n message to the general. In the mean 
time, he resolved to set out with all the cavalry he could muster, 
for tJie j)nrpo.*'e of impeding tlu‘ iiiareh of the enemy, till Essex 
could take measures lor cutting otf their retreat. A eonsidem* 


hh> hodv of hoi-se nnd dnigoons volunteercMi to follow him.' 
J le W':is not their commander. .He <lid not even hek»iig to their 
]>raneh of the service. “ But he wa-*," says Lord Clarendon, 
** seeond to none but the general himself in the ol)ser\ance and 


application of all men.’’ On the Ih-ltl of L'imlgrovo he i‘ame up 
with Kupert. A fierce skinni>h euaiied. Jn llio first charge 
Hanq^en WU'^ struck in tin* shoulder by two bullets, which 


T^o Earl of Essex was tlic parl:anu'*it iry ri^mriKinflc'r-in-rhit'r. 
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brok^ tbo bone and lodged in his bodj. Tlie troops of tilie 
parliomcut lost heart aiid gare way. Rupert, olter punning 
them for a short time, hastened to cross the bridge, and made 
his retreat unmolested to Oxford. 

* Il.'unpden, with his head drooping, and his hands leaning on 
his horse’s neck, moved feebly out of the battle. The man- 
hion which had been inhabited by his father-in-law^ and feoni 
which, in his youth, he hod carried homo his bride Elliiheth, 
was ill sight. There still remains gn affecting tradition tittit 
he looked for a moment towards that beloved house, and made 
aft efibrt to go thither and die. But the enemy lay in ihkt 
direction. lie turned his horse towards Thame, whore he 
Hrrived almost fainting with agony. The surgeons dressed 
his w'ounds. But there was no hope. The pain which be 
suffered w'ns most excruciating. But he endured itwitlllldint- 
mhlo firmness and resignation. His first Cfire Was for his 
country. He wrote from his bed sevenfl letters to London, 
concerning piihlie. affairs, and sent u lust pressing mossagCHto 
tile head quarters, recommending Uiat the dispersed forces 
.''Iiould be concentrated. When his public duties w(‘,re per¬ 
formed, he calmly prepared hini««eir to die. He was attended 
by a clei^^man of the cliurdi of Kngiiind, with whom he had 
li\'e«l in habits of intimacy, and by the eha]>iuin of the Buek- 
ingliiainb>hirc Greencoats, Dr. Spurlon, whom Baxter doscribno' 
as a famous and excellent divine. 

A short timo before his d(‘atli, the FacniiiK'tit was udinini.s- 
tered to him. lie declared that althougli he disliked Uio gov¬ 
ernment of tho church of England, he yet agreed with tliuL 
church as to all essential matters of dfxjtrine. His intel¬ 
lect remained unclouded. When all was nearly over, he Isiy 
murmuring faint prayers for himself, and for the <*aiise in 
which he died. “ Lord .Jesus,” he exclaimed in the moment 


of the last agony, “receive my soul. O Lord, ssive my 
country. 0 Lonl, he merciful to -Jii tliut broken 


ejaculation pa-'cd away his noble and fearles.-* spirit. 

He was buried in the parish church ol' Jlaiii|nlen. His 
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BoUiera, bareheaded, with reTeraed ams and muffled drumi 
and colon, escorted his body to the grave, Binging, aa thegr 
mardicd, that lolly and melancholy psalm in which the fcagiliQr 
of human life is contrasted with the immutability of Him to 
whom a thousand years arc as yesterday when it is passed, 
atul as a watch in the night. 

Tiic news of Hampden’s death produced as great a consterr 
nation in his party, according to Clarendon, as if their whole 
army had been cut off. The journals of the timo amply 
prove iliat tlio [tarliament and all its friends were fiUed with 
grief and dismay. Lord Nugent has quoted a remadmble 
passage from the next "NWokly Intelligencer: “The loss of 
Colonel Hampden goeth near the heart of every man that loves 
the good of hib king and country, and makes some conceive little 
content to be at the army, now that he is gone. The memory 
of this dcc<‘ased colonel such, that in no age to come but it 
will more and more be Imd in honor and esteem; a man so 
religious, aud of that prudence, judgment, temper, valor, and ilk- * 
tegrity, that ho hath left few his like bcliind.” He had indeed 
loll none his like behind liim. There still remained, indeed, 
iu his potty many acute intellect, many eloquent tongues, 
many brave and honest hcaits. I'lirTc still remained a rugged 
and clownish soldier, half fanatic, htilf buffoon,* w'bose talents, 
discerned os yet only by one pt net rating eye, were equal to alt 
the highest duties of the soldier and the prince. But in Hamp¬ 
den, and in Hampden alone, were united aU the qualities wliich 
at such a crisis were ncccsbaiy to ba>c the state — the valor 
mid energy of Ci'oin\icll, the discernment and eloquence of 
Vane, the huinanity and moderation of Manchester, tlic «>tcm 
integrity of Ilalc, tlie ardent public '•pint of Sidney. Oth¬ 
ers might possess the qualitii - whuh auc n(rc'^aar) to save 
the popular party in the eii^i> of d.n\«jrer; he alone had both 
the power and the inclination to ic-'fiain e\ce^^e- in the lioiir 
of triumph. Others could conqui i: he alone could reconcile. 
A heart as bold as Ids brought up the cuira-sKr-s who turned 


• ('roinneU 



TSB PtBSr OLltBS BBADER 


885 


Che tide nf tisttle on Miirslcm Moor. As skilful an eye as lus 
Watched the Scotoih antay descending ftom the heights over 
Dnnbar. But it vras when, to the sullen t3rranny of Laud 
nnd Ohnrlc's had succeeded the fierce conflict of sects mid 
faction.'-, ambitious of ascendency and burning for revenge, — 
it was hen the vices and ignoninco whicli the old tyranny 
had ^Derated threatened the now freedom witli destruction, 
that England missed the sobriety, the suli^ommand, iliu per¬ 
fect soundness of judgment, the ])orfcct riictitudu of intention, 
to Which the history of revolutions fumishes no parallel, or 
furnishes a parallel in Washington alone. 


XCUI. —CIIARACIEH OP THE EAllL OP CIUTIIAM. 

liOAD M lUON * 

(ThU nkvirh of tli« groat Karl of Chotb un in takcit fl om ii IlUtory of Riigland front 
Ui« INuco of Utrvefat (ltl3) In Ihn I'envo of VomallluN, (1TR3,) by LOttO MANu*r. Tlio 
Mtfaor U a llvlitg Kngllkh Doblenian, who otioriia a bigli rank vllh tb» tMt«i nnd Itnb* 
Ita of a iiclioliur. llw luhtory in m «i-U-writti>n «iiik, nhowliig a caruful oxamliiatiiMi of 
ori^iiiai autboritwH, and nmikwl byammiid and dl« riininatlnK Jiidgmonti Though 
lh« nntlior'H |»o1iUci are tliono of thi tnr^ fiiiitv, bo bt candid to thn^o who hold dinbi-. 
rnt ilia atrong asnao of tbo m oi Wiioblugbrn la, ea|H < inlly, moat bon- 

otablfl to him. 

Iiord M.ib(in la olao tha author nl a Lifn of Itoliwuriu*, a Llfu of Condd, a Ittatnry of 
tbo War of tho 6n« cmsimo in Himln, of tin- ib I ■ Hum of Foity flvu, and of \ariwiu bta- 
torual titiaa^K «nntrjbut(Hl to tbo OuiUt<>rl> Ilc^i ] 


Lkt u*» now endeaior elo>^ely to view and calmly to judge 
that extraordiii.iiy man who at hi -4 out^f't wits pitied for losing 

" I Old Million, diintiK the iirrsr’it \nr, HSw,) h boromp Fliirl Sliiti- 
hope hv thr death of hit f it*i( r but the' iinuio undor \ihich hin litmary 
reputation u 19 earm d -.iituu 1 ll n irafiicdi'grirsoflinti-'Unobil- 
itv —dukcH, inir(|uis{rt, r irl m i ini'<> ml li.iriins. 'the cldcat Hon-i of 
dnkca, manpnws, md i ris t < r d m i - thr Iims of their f-ithpra, tlinr 


bccoiid tithi. Thus t'i< I) hi (1 1 

and his eldest‘lori (lur.ii 1 • '’i>r 

ll'it thin IS a mrn t»tb < ' > ni < 
ui the c>i* of *h 1 I W ' t ' 

II lino 1 f r I ' 11' • 1 

mn '^1 iS I o\\ till I ' ( 


1 » 
( 

I 


rl .7 ' o M ircpil* of TiviHtoi' , 

I. f I h I AI ir |ii , of Till tofk 

I Ti of pr f 1 ,1) ric; <" 1 10' r"* 

I ' < • f ll t iK' » ' 11 f ll’' 1 * 
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a oomelej of liorsCf* and vho vitJdii twentj years liad made 
lilnuolf the first man in Englondffknd Singland tho first coun^ 
in the world. He had reoeired from nature a tall and etrui> 
ing figure, aquilme and noble features, and a glance of fire. 
Lord Waldegrave, after euloguing thfi cleamesa of his style, 
observes that his eye was as significant as his words. In debates 
liis single look would sometimes disooneort an orator oj^^toied 
to him. His voice most luippily combined sweetness and 
strength. It was of siivcry clearness, and even wbenjt sank 
to a whisper it was distinctly beard; while its higher tones, 
like the swell of some majestic organ, could ])oal and tIMfi 
above every oilier earthly sound. ^ 

As to style, Demosthenes was hi t favorite study aiming Um 
uneients; among th<* English, l«olinghroke and BaiTnw.%But 
perhaps our best clew to Ix>rd CluiUianfs own mental t^s, 
more espiicially in the field of oratory, is afibrdiMl by dtosn, 
which he afterwards bo suwessfiilly enjoined to Ida favorite 
son. • It may be stated on the authurity uC^the ^i*csent I<ord 
Stanhope, that Mr. Pitt, btdng asked to wl&t he prmcipalljr 
ascribed tlie two qualities for which his eloquence w*ns mo^ 
conspicuous,—namely, the lucid order of Ids reasonings and 
the ready olioice of his words, — aiiswcn'd that he hedieved he 
owed Uio former lo an early study of ilu* Ari&totelian logic, 
and the latter to Ids father’s practice in making ium evciy d.(\', 
after rending over to himself some p:is>agc in the el.n'-.-.ics, 
translate it aloud and continuously into Kiigli"!! pru'.e. 

Nor was Lord Clmtlnim less Kilicitous a^ to hi.-' action 
tmd manner, which, mvordini: to lloran* Wnl|nM-. was O" 


htiidiiMl mid ns succe.-^slul ns (inrrick^; 


hut lii-^ can* of it tx- 


tended not only to speeclu*.-. Iml < \ '-n in MM-iciy. It is oh3,er\ed 
by himself in one of his Icttriv. thni "In-luix inr, though an exUn- 
luil thing, which soems rniln’r to hi-ltiug to tin* body tlinii to 
llie mind, is certainly foiind> il in nm-idernhle \irtuc.-;” and 


• rhnth.ini iv.-is (K pri^nl of t.i. i . ■ i- 
Sir KoU-it W.Upol,’. tin p; -ut :.i. ...'I • 


■■ I’l ti.- -.rinv fur \ iifitic acnin 
I u Ji.e. .1' of L'oiiniion,. 
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lift cvideatly thought very highly of the effect of boUi driRiir; 
nud lodtlress iqion manldiul. * His very infirmities were man¬ 
aged to the best advantage; and it has been said of him Uiat 
in hSd'hands even his crutch could become a weapon of ora¬ 
tory. ThU striving for effect luul, however, iu some resiiccts, 
nil unfavorable infiiienco upon his tidcnts, and, ns it ap|)oara 
tO'ti^ greatly injured ul! lus written com positions. Ilis pri* 
vate letters bear in general a forced nnd unnatural appear¬ 
ance ; the style of homely texture, hut here and there pie4M>d 
with>poiii|}ou5 epidiets and sa'clliitg phrases. Thus also in 
hid oratory his most elaborate speeches were ins worst; and 
that 8{)eecli wIbcIi ho delivered on the death of Wolfe, and 
probably intended os a niasterjnecc, was universally lamented 
' as a failure. 

But when without foretlioiight, or any other preparation 
than those talents which initure iiad HuppJiiHrund education 
cultivated! C3|intlmm uro'»e — stirred to luig'n* by some sudden 
subterfuge oi eomiption or deviw' of tynuiny —then was 
heard an doqnetiee never siir{)assod, either in ancient or nuid- 
em times. It was the liiglje<t power of expression minister¬ 
ing to tlu^ highest power of* thought* Dr. Franklin declares 
th.ah in the (Muirsf* of iiis life, h'* Iih< 1 seen soinetiine.s eloquence 
without wisdom, and oft4-n ui'doni witlanit elrMpienee; iti 
J.onl C'hathnin onlv liiid he seen botii united. Yet so vivid 
end impetuous wer** his hursts of ortifory, that they fM.*emcd 
even hevotid lil-oown eontrol; instead of his ruling them, tiiey 
often niier] him, and fitu^hi'd forth unhidden, and smiting nil bft- 
fori* ih' in. As in tin- onielr- nfold.it np[K;urcd to be not he that 
hut the spirit nf ihf ih iiy within. In one debate, after 
he had jnsi hi*» n appri^ed nf in important secret of state, “I 
must not spoak to-niidn,” ho whi-pered to Lord Shelburne, 

*• for when once T am up, n\frv thing that is in my mind 
comes out.** No man eduM gra|)plo more powerfully with aii 
argument: hut h'- ^\i.sely rejm'iiihered that a taunt ii in gen¬ 


eral of far higle r ]M/j*n!;ir 
(and iu flie-e hr 


rfU t-t, mu' did lie therefore di-d.'Mii 
mjiiva!l"(l) ilie keenc't personal 
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inrectires. Hit ablest adversaries shrunk before litm, 

■If 

crouclrag and silenced. ' 

]$ut tliat which gave the brightest lastre, not only to 
eloquence of* Chatham, but to his character, wjis Ids loftiness 
and nobleness of soul. If ever there has lived a man in mdd- 
cm times to whom the ]traise of a Uoman spirit might he 
truly applied, that man, h(.‘yoiid nU doubt, was William^ 2:^ 
He loved i>owcr — but only as a patriot should — becanta he 
knew and felt his own energies, and felt als(Sfl||Klt<<1tis Aomttry 
needed them; because he saw the public spiribijlil^l^elhing 
and the national glory declined; because his wboy ^ hy d g t fas 
burning to revive (he on(‘ and to wreathe f*i^yiauwi|f(|i^fe^ 
the other, lie loved fame, Imt it teas the fame tliAl3Pn|WSi> 
not the fame that is run afler; not the fame thtit is gained by 
elbowing and tlirusting, and all tlie little arts that brii^ fbr* 
ward little men, but the. fame that a minister at Imigth w31, 
and mu.st, w'ring from the very pcoide whose prqiudioes he 
despises and whose ptussioris he eontrols. The ends to nfhtch 
he employed both his itower aial hi.s fame will best show his 
object in obtaining them. 

1 (Ml jMr^diowevcr, from. inHintalnlng tKat Chatham's views 
or his anions always praiscwortiiy. in 
several (imsnctions of his lift- 1 look in vain for a steady and 

r 

oonsistent compass of his collide, and the horizon is tnt|ol‘ten 
clodded over witli j)ar(y spirit or peivonal re'entinoiitB.’^ Ibit 
his princi|ml defect, as I conceive, wu'* a ccilain inqwactieac 
bility and w'aywaitlness of temfvr, that on .‘•ona* wca.'^ions 
overmastered liis judgment and Inirrird iiini along. 

Yet, as I think, llie.'*e liailhr-i of irmpcr ."hoidd injustice 
be mmnly n«crilM'd to lii> bniKrn liealili and to his Ma’lnded 
habits. When in '•orirty. i/ml ('Iir-jcriicld a-'.-urc-i ns Ih.lt 


lie was “a most agn i-af'lc and cttnii aiiion. and laal snob 

a ver>atilitv of wit that In* c<»nl»l a'h'fi it to all Mirts of con- 
• < 

vernations.” Jhit to ''iicli rxiTtion- l.'s In ;ind ^[»iriis were 
seldom equal, and he then ti'n* ii'iniily cnilincjl liim-clf to 
the intercourse of his family, hy he \mis most tenderly 
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fac]arod» and of a few ob^p^|||feiiB fHenii, wUo put him under 
no oonetrawt, who assented to every word ho ep^Cy and never 
ffeesumed to have an opinion of their own. Such seduaion is 
the worst of any in its eflects upon the temper; but seclusion 
of all kinds is probably far less favorable to virtue than it is 
commonly believed. Whmii Whitefield questioned Goniudo 
.hliihowy who liad licon a hermit for forty years Bmidst*the 
.>lbraats of America, as to his inward trials and tempiatiooii^ 
the old man quaintly bus impressively nqdiedf **Be assurad 
that ai sinj^le tree, which stands alone, is more exposed to 
ttorms than one tliat fpows among the rest” 

The most splendid passage in Lord Cimtliam's public IHb 
waAertainly the closing one; when, on tlie 7th of April, 1770, 
^Wasted by iiis dire disease, but impelled by an overruling 
sense of duly, he repaired for the lust time to the House of 
Lords, tottering from weakness, and supported on one sido 
his 80ii>4ii-law, Lord hlalioii, on the other by bis second son, 
WiUiam, ere long to become, like himself, the savior of his 
oooHAry. Of sucli a scene ev<‘ii the slightest details have in¬ 
ter^ ; and liappily they are recorded in tiie words of iin eye 
witnea^ Lord CKothuiu, we are.told, was drebsed in Idack 
velvety but swathed up to the knees in flannel. From within 
lii^ large wig litUt: more was to be seen than his arjuilme noso 
nod his |ienetrating eye. He looked, as he was, a dying luuti: 
“TetneverJ^^ adds the nniTator, “ was been a figure of mor»* 
dignity; ho appealed iikti a being of a sii}icrior spedes.” lie 
rooe from his n^at with slowness and difficult}, leaning on his 
itiitehe's :uk 1 sup|»oiled by his two relatiiins. lie took Ids 
Ii.ind from his crutch mid raided it, lifting hi^ e}(s towards 
heaven, and said, “1 thank (>od that 1 have been enabled to 
eoiiie her** fliii day — to peiioirn niy duty and to speak on a 
subject viliieh lias «o d* t‘{dy iinjuc-tcd my mi ml. I am old 
and infirm — liav** om* foot, more than one foot, in tie* gia\f. 
1 am riM’ii fioiii my be<l to stand up lu the euU'f* ai mv eouii- 
tiy— l>erli ijis in \ » r again to sjieak in this hou-e.” 'J Ik n v- 
ereneo, tiio aUmtion, tin* »tillnesS of the hoU'i* vvoie hero 
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most aftocting; Inul any one drapjfMcd a handkerclUel^ t&e iKUtiO 
would have been heard. At be ^polce in thd attd 
feeble tone of f«ickn(-«‘»; but as lie grew warm, his voice Mie . 
in peals as high and harmonious as ever. He gave Iho whole 
history of the Amerit'an uar, detailing the meoMirea to adudk 
he had ohjeclod, and the evil eonsoqucnccs which be had &<*(*» 
told, adding at tlic do^e of eacli jicriod, And so it prov^ds* 
He then e\prc«)Si>d his indignation at the idea, which he hiGttd 
had gone fortlif of }hiding up tfa# sovereignty of AijMSfida; 
lie called for prompt and vigorous exertion; be 
that he \\a>) still alive to lift u]> his voice against the hrst- 
dismembcrincnt of tin'* aiieimt and most noble monmreW* 

After him, tin HuKe of Uichinond attempted to &how<thb 
impossibility of ‘•till iiiuntaining llie dependeuee of the eolo- 
^nies. Lord ('|;atlntni heaitl him wiili attention, and when his 
grace had concluded, cn£r<‘rly nwc to reply; hut this la«t exelw 
tion overcame him, and after repeated attempts to stand 0ltn, 
he suddenly pn»<c)ed his hand to hi^ heart, and fbUhlMihlD 
convulsion<*. The Duke of Cumberland, Lord Temple, abd 
crthcr ];>eers caught him in their arms and bore him to a neigh* 
Imring apartment, while the hnU left in the house immedi¬ 
ately adjourned in the utmost contusion and concern. He 
was removed to lltrve^, and lingered till tho llth of May, 
when the mighty spiiit v\w finally ndea-ed from >'■• "li itiered 
frame. 

"Wlio that reads of lhi'< soul-stirring vcriif. — who tii it ha*! 
seen it portrayed by that painter* vvho'^e mui hii" since raised 
himself by hiii genius to he a principal hght and ornament ol 
the same U'O'tdbbly. — who does not tefl, that wtie liie choice 
befbre hiin, he wonll rather live tli it one tiiiimphint hour of 
jMiii) and mi 11« ring tl.-m fhn«i 2 :I\ tin* *•{ «.iut r mI I’uivirg 
and wicets..ful -ellid ti ^ - 

• tthifce voi, Itrd I vndlmrst hw Uim 1 rd (huiucllor of 

KngUuo 
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'jl^.-CamCTER'OF CEOIOJIS JAMES FOX. 

Stt jAim IfAotnfom. 

llKM ihcionoM vu born «t Aldourio. In Rcotinod, Oi tobor 24,17<2i, utd <bed 
itigr^lUl Bb InlpraNiion rnuUmtaf nu<dirin9; biii hn Mum sbandiiMd this for 
tbtliMr, «Bd WM otUod to Uio Eii(;llftb Uu in 17»A Jn IWM wont U ladln jlM|||r 
of Bomtaij, Md returned tu Xn^biud in IHIJ. uiid oiitered iNirlimnent 
B# trrota TindloiM Onliicn', ■ nurk in dofonoi* of the Frrnrh rondutlmi. 

IldBwi n Biiitoiy of EugUtid, (uuflniiihi-d,) i dlwwrUtiuii on iiio pmK:ieMi cl (MiPpr 
idlilaiqpbFi t LUbof tilr TIiuuah kbri, uiid tMtlons DiiiuWlaiiwnis vmmm llnortO^ 
hnftildsiid netonipIMied men IraetUe is finished miuI ihlMwnte, with % unlfBnn 
)|lv df dVpilt^ ind oloduore. Ho uiw a lotthfiil ftiond of toiistiintiunid iilMitjff*^ 
his wrltb^pihrmtiioaft«n«riiiui iiid liumiw' h|>iiit, uidnre uiaiktMl by uu olftnUsI 
Bi iroi tmie. 

TbnUbof Br dMOMBHcklittiMli lies twin «ritt4n by lilssmi. In two octavo TulufliuOi 
npublbhed In America It is a unwt ain'i'cal unii iiistfiK ll^e work Ho war a nun 
af ^‘luArkabl• cun^enatioual poaer^, ami a ttre it nm i d in.\or(ti> ] 

fi 

Mr* Fox iinitfHl, in a ino'tt iY*inttikiil)lo dej^rcc, Uic sticin- 
ingly i-upugDODt cluu^u'tt'pa tit' the iiiildcst ut' men and the 
most veheincut of onitor^. Jn pntntf life lie wad gentle» 
modest, placable, kiml, uf siin|ile ninnneis, and so averse from 
[Ntrade and doginatism, ns to lx* noi only iinottenlatious, but 
even somewlnit uiartive in conti'i'^ntion. llii nu]j(*riurity Wus 
neter felt but in Hie instiudion alneli h(> ini|'turted, or in the 
attfiitiou ahidi bis generous jn'eK'renee usually directed to 
the more obscure members of the e«in|jiiny. The simplicity 
of hl^ iiutiitcis Mus far from exeltnling that jierfect urbouity 

.111 1 .iiiK itit\ wliieh flowed ntili more from the mililness of hia 

• ♦ 

n.itiiii thin from f.iiuiimr intercour.se with the most |K)lh)bod 
n K ty ot JMiropt . 

ili'% eonvi ixitKin, when it was not n‘|)refesed by motWy 
01 inil ill ]i (, wu- (h Iightful. The ph ii^antry, j$eriiH{)t(, of no 
m.iii i/i w.t )itl so ii'ilnlioieil nn .Ippearanee. It teemed 
2 itl.o I » • -I ijit limn hi'« mijul ihm to he prodneed by it. 
11 * ii 1 1 I \ (>1 Dll I Ilf i.Ki-t i]itinbit< ieriii' with all ('ontem]>orap 
ric' (It il lt\ wit, politenen,, jjlnlosophy, h*aniing, or 

the tail lit’' Di pubiit life. In tiio course of thirty ) ears, he had 
kiioWii altiiD i (\fr\ II, in m Kiirope wlio»e intenoi rre could 

rtp eL'dii n. * > i.'iili, oi ] i', h tie ioind. Ill** own literature 
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W18 Various and elegant. IVi eUinicd eradition, 
eUBtom of England, is mon> pfn'itliarly called leattiinf^ftb #ftlk 
inferior to few profesarid m>holar«. Like aU men of gisnlti^^ia 
delighted to lake letuge m poetrj from the vulgarity tUid 
irritation of bu^in<x«<>. 1 lit» o\\ n Verses were easy andplcaAliig; 
and the ])0<*tieal ehursieter of his mind was'displayed hi his 
extraordinary ]>Artiuht\ for the ])ot‘try of the two most p<M* 
cal nations, or at leii^t languages of the west—-those of ^e 
.ancient Greeks and of the mod^ Italians. He dislilMd 
political eon\ersntion, imd iie\er willingly took any part fit H. 

To ^peak of him just)}, as an orator, would require a long* 
essay. E\ery where iiatiual, he earrierl into public shme*' 
thing of that simple and neg1ig4>nt exterior whicli belonged 
to him in private. Wiimi In' besran to «peak, a common 
server might have tlioiigiit him awkwanl; and even a con¬ 
summate* judge could only have been struck with the exquisite 
justness of bis ideas, and the transparent simplicity of his 
language. But no sooner had lie spoken for bomo time flmti 
he was changed into another being. He.forgot himself and 
every tiling mound him. He thought only of his subject. 
IBs genius warmed and kindled as In* v\ent on. He darted 
tiro into bis audicnct'. Toinaits of inqietnous and irresistible 
eloquence swept along tlieir feelings an«l conviction. He 
uertalnly ])ossessed, above nil nuHienis, lint iini(»M ot leaoon, 
simplicity, and vehemence, wInch fonn«Hl the^miice of oniior- 
He was the most l)einosthene.an -penker siiue Demo'-iJn lo 
"T knew him,” bays Mr. Burke, in a jiampidet written titn i 
their unhappy diftereiu »\* “when he vva** nint“ecn • smoe a inch 
time lie hn^ risen, lij blow degn‘e*>, to lx riu nio-t biill'ant 
und accomplished dtiviicr that the wcnul «\»i ••a^ I'lie 
quiet dignity of a mind lou-id only b\ sxk it ol n ii^. tlu .il>- 
sencP of jietty bustle, the lontempt ol •.linw, ihc abhor hucc 
of intrigue, the pl:unne>.s and dowmnrhln* ami tin* thoKnnrh 


• This AilTercnec sro-c I.om th* ' (bspordint mows upon the French fe? 

olotioo. 



'KlAD^. 

**> v" ' \ ‘ ' 

0 ' ' 1»* 

^liScIi diatingowhed Mr. Fox, seem to render Idm 

^i0 ttMttdt reprpsentatire of that old English natioiml 
which, if it ever changed, we should he sanguiDc, 
Uodeedt teexpi^ to be soecoodecl by a better. ' 

JTJie of his character inspired conlidence, the 

of his eloquence roused onthusitunn, and the gentleness 
his manners iiiTiti*d friendship. “ 1 admired," myn Mr. 
>Otbb(^ f* the powers ,of a superior man, as they wore blended 
t,iht;‘his attractive chtuocMi witli all the softness and simplicity 
qif-a ddldi No human being was evermore fnie from any 
,;tahit of mBh^ily, vanity, or fiilstdicMid." 

From these qualities of liis public and private character 
ii probably arose that no Knglisli >tAtesman ever preserved, 
during 80 long a period of adverse tbrtiuie, so many afteev 
tionato friends and so many /ealous adherents. The union 
of ardor in pnblic sentiment with miblness in social mauinera, 
was in Mr. Fox an inb(*R‘nt (pinlity. 

The same fascinating power over (lie attachment of all 
who came within his sjdiere is said to Inu’C belonged to his 
father; and those who know the survivors of another gonerii- 
Uoii will feel that this deliglilful quality is not yet cxrinet in 
tiu* nw*e. 

T\*rliaps noUitng can mon*, sii'ongly prove the deep im- 
fircM'iiMi nnide bv this piut of Mr. Fox’s character ibaii die 
wiiriUof Mr. lhirke..who, in January, 17 !) 7 , six years after 
itll iotiMvourse hetween tliem had. ceased, speaking to a person 
honored with some degree of Mr. Fox’s friendship, said, “To 
hit sure ; ho is a man iiiiMie to he love<l."* And these emphatic 
wonK nero nttt-n d with a fervor of iiiannd^which left no 
d.iiilit of their lif'ai’if ’i sinocrity. 

Th« -o f'*v,- lia-iy and llorlp^t seiite.nccs are skotclied in a 
, (enij)CT loM -.!i« r and morions for intentional exaggeration, 
luid with lo(» iiioie- an a!i«-eiion for tlic nnanory of Mr. Fox to 
profiiiio it iiv iiitcrmivtiin* with tlu; factious brawls and wnm* 
gles of the «I:iy. Hi- political conduct belongs to lustory* 
The mea-nres wliieli Ic vtq'porif'd or (ippo..C(J may divide tilt 
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opinions of posterity, os they have diWded those of the 
age; but he will most certainly commaxMl the uitanimous rover* 
ence of future generations by liis pure sentimenta ton aids the 
commonwealth; by In') zeal for the civil and religious rights of 
Ell men; by his liberal principles favorable tCEpnild goveni? 
ment, to the unfettered exen*ise of the human faculties, and to 
the progressive civilization of mankind; by bis ardent love for 
a country of which the welbbeing and greatness were indeed 
inseparable fiom bis own glory; and by his profound rever« 
ence for tliat free eonstitution which he w\is universaUy admit¬ 
ted to uiidcrsUiiid bettor than imy other man of his age, both 
in nil exactly legal and in a comprehensively philosophical 
sense. 


XCV. — TIIUK KEGAllD FOK ANCESTRY. . 

WkBSTU 

fllAlim WnarcR wm bnrn At Sniliburj, N»w IlAiupRhirti January is 17S2, Aim} 
At HanhSoId, MuamLliuwlU, OLtoWr It ISU 1I« w la KnuliutMl iit l>artmoath P I 
* AO lu 1101, admit tod t«> tin liar iu ISUO, and wUlixl Iti 1 )it»iu uih N I(,lnliK.7 
<iiaa « momlier of ttio II mao of Ropri.'^jiilattvi a from Ni w Iliuni -hirv frem ISIS to 
lll7. In tlm lattar part of n>in Ju umultmI to Uoaton, and rgaidiJ lion, or at suvbli 
tlulil, during the maaliidor of liu> lifi lit « u* i-hiM u to ilu }[ us, q, I 11 . nt itin <« 

from the dlatrlid of llnatuu in and vnun a moiulM i T tli it 1 hh 1> till 1 JT, a in n Im 
waa eleotad to the United Stato* inniaU* hr the ol Mism huet.it'. I ion* 

tlnueii tbare dunnfc the Kinaludor ol hts life trltli th< ixt | ti no to mt n 

beheld the ofileo of Sicretanr of btaU 'flriiit uudoi th aim nMriti u ct I 1 1 iiix 

llArdaoii and Tyler, and eecondly under that of Hre-idi ut 1 illiiuin 
For the last tvonty Are years of hii lili Mi W i b-ter s bio r i|ih\ |4 1 1 11 « ' i n 
thabhrtorvoriib oountrt UarinK btnn a l« id i 1 1 i no M I* ,.tt<at r> In ] > t 
the tinto haa hardly \et come fra nilui and unldai^i^I ju I nir it 11 Im ; imh I ui i liii 
sarTlns but no candid nundaillex r qiii'Mtlcn thi r i ti « and - 'i i \ n •■m 
of Ills patrloU«m, still l<w^ thu s| 1 ii Ijr of h|H lilt II toil) « - II itlm 

>sr H great atateanan, agn.>at i i iter, and a great mi t \ i i whnb 

point oft low atone are liaii non to r 1 him — h« ^ n ini > 1 v 1 r 1 I h 

class No aUlo can lx t mil ni k iihImI fort < -i i tl n I 

It Is strong simple, and dignified xrlicm nt ai I lu i i i In n i . r\ rwlilv 

rbdJIC into tUxiucnLi, ami x m liilli 1 II I I tl III 1 in I 1 him 1 iut\ He 
pxcola in the stateni'i I (f a lait or lb i\, 'it 1 i ,1 1 11 Ii » laaiunal 

diacounes then'art |iax'i -ofaloCt in i ,I 11 I w v \ibi*ii tin h art xnJ mind 
arc alike aflected S>iii t hi--tau 11 | ' n t t ) i „• c uil iriw n mtb the 
best prtxluctl >ns of lilt kin I n'll li t’ pii ' i li i i Iti* 

The follow 11 I tf I It r I III 111 III. 1 111 n i i i * tl i frxt Ktllo 

mant ofNctr 1 pi n un i Ih u I 1 i i*-" J 
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a nbbto £ieolt^ of ou^nature wldch enables ns to ood* 
nect our tboughta, our njfiUpathiesi, and our happinotm, \ritli 
li diBUuit, in place or time; and, ](H»king before and aAer, 
tofliotd CODununion at once witli our ancectora and our p<^ 
letltj. Human and mortal although m o aiv, wo are nerertho- 
less not mere insulated boin^s, iMthout tel it ion to the past or 
the fiituix. Neither the ])ujnt of time, nor thi* *<|x>t of earth, 
in 1:1111011 we physically live, tiounds our lationnl and intellec¬ 
tual enjoymenta. Wc Im* in tbC pnht b> a knowledge of ita 
Idstory, and in the future by hope and n ticipntton. By 
afileOnding to an association w ith our ancestors; by contemplat¬ 
ing their example and studying their ilinracter, by partaking 
their sentiments and imbihiiig tlieii spnif, by m(ompanying 
tlioni in their toils, by s^mpithi/mg m iImmi '•utfniiigs, and 
It lowing in thtir siiccos-es and thi ir tiium]ihs,^we M*<m to be¬ 
long to their age, and to luiiigle our own < xisti nee with theirs. 
"Wo IxLOiiio tluir eonlemponiiles, live tin* li\es which they 
li\ed, endure what they (niliirtrl, nud partake in the rewards 
w Inch they f Tip} cd 

And m like manner, by running along the line of future 
lime, 1 )\ (onttmplntmg the probable fortunes of those who are 

< oniing a(i( i us, by lUti mpting soini tiling w hi< h may promote 
iticir h i]>])ine-s, mid It ue some not dishoinvmhle memorial of 

< ui h ioi lilt ir It gnrd wlidi wc bhall t>]ee]i witli Llie fatkeniy 

^\( 1 ] matt our own < iitiiU lieing, nnd hceni to cftiwihsrhtt- 
(N (1 1 1 uiur<, ns \vt 11 a> all th it h ]> 1 d, lum the |^ruw UQVU« 
I ot mil taithlv t\i>>l<M(e As it i<> not\ false, 

lut m 111! i< Iigtuus imagmiitiomi which hads iis to 

1 ii»e oM th( II 'll tiom the nrl), wIikIi ariiid‘*t this uniserse of 
A r rl! til < I t 1 I i>. gistn us tO inhabit, 'iiid (o^hend tlimi 
will mil II' tl 111 t< luig whitli iiutuii [ffompts, mil 
It i li to b» ]> If r III ig ihillim (A il#sim< I It mil 
I’arint, to th < no tii] iii m <i tm iiiMinl of ft II nv '»• iit/s 
wi*hwIll'll 111 g ' )^ii Ii I-p « ,11 1 ll infmit* of *>pi •, *‘0 
IK itln 1 i' It I il% \ 1 to (r n^i I I mil U a- iiiit it "tefl 

I i 1 I 11 ' <M th <» whtd 1 I < till iijh ill tune, illinl to 
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out aacestora; allied to our ppateritj; closely coni|Mieic^|B 
all sides with others \ ouieelres bdog but in the great 
chain of being, which begins with the origin of our rpce, robs 
on>rard through its successive generations, binding together the 
paS^ the present, and the future, and tenmnaling at latt w 4 ^ 
the cemsununation of all tilings earthly, at the throne of Qod. 

There may be, and there oilen is, indeed, a regard tbr 
aiicobtry, which nourishes only a weak pride; oa there is also 
a ran* for posterity, which only disguises an habitual avarice, 
or hides the workings of a low and grovelling vanity. But 
there is also a morul and philosophical respect for our anoeatort, 
which clcvatLB the cliaracter niid improves the heart. Next to 
the sense of religions duty uiui motal it < ling. I Imidl^ know 
what should he<u \iith «*tiunger obligation on a liht^rul and 
enlightened mind, than a consciousness of alliance with excel- 
lence Inch is depart! d; luid a consciousness, toe, that in its 
acts and conduct, and c\cn in its scntunchts and thoughts, it 
may be actively o|)orauiig on the happiness of tiuiiC who come 
after it. 

Poetry is found to ha\e few stronger concept inn<., by ahicli 
it would affect or o\enivliolin the mind, tlun thu-'U iii >>hKh it 
presents the moving luid h]>eaking imngi ot tht di p.*!!!! d di .id 
to the senses o^i the liiuig. This hiluiigt to )> letiy only 
because it is congimial to our natui e. Toi't ry i-, in t in^ 11 '<p) 11, 
but the handmaid of true philosophy niid niui.ihty , it thals 
with us as human beings, naturally re\cien!ui^ tho'^c niiosu 
visible oonneotiun with this htatt of cxiatLiicc io ti il, md 
who may yet exercise we know not what ^Mnpaiiu with oni- 
selves; aud when it caine.s us torwonl .lUo md ^Ii >w- ii>> the 
long-continued result ot all the gocnl w* do m ilu pio>ii(nt\ 
of those w 4 io follow us till it beai'. n tioni oiiimIii-, md 
id)Soib» us 111 ^ iiitcn fur wh it "h ill h ippf ii to tiiu 

gimcmtions aftci u^, it -pc.ik>. only in th< linguist of our 
nature, and afkit-* ih with whuh Ik long to us a.i 

hum.ui beings. 
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tCn.’^AN INDIAN FIGHT. 

Btt Wauw Boon 

{tl^ •Qomiot of Um ottec^ opoD o Nov BagUnd Tniigo hj » baud of Indiana, and of 
ftobr reputao, hiakea ftom Bm Wauie Beon*a novel of l^rit of th« Peak, and la Uwro 
ftnulij Ifajor BridKonorth a Puritan wldior and gontlMaan, to Jullau Fataril tlw 
||(M of tbo ttarj and tka lovor of Bridisenorth a daufhtor Tlw hudduit la aubatantlally 
toua, and took plac* at (!i town of Iladloy, in Maawcbuartta, In lf7t Utllliam UolTa 
vm-« Uio ptiaoD vrbOaO opportnne and unoaiwriod apitearanro tnrmd tho tido of batUo 
llauaaono ofth 9 rai!laldea,aa tbojrworopopaiarip wUed, tlml la, enouftht JudgMi by 
vli an Cbarloa I., King of Ibaglaiid, wat lonfkiniiwl to doatli l?|i ni ilie nut tratiou of 
tho^tou-ta InlbdO Oallis^ togetlur with Kdward 1\ ludloy like ftitlKrin law, (alio oiio 
of Kiqg Cbwhvi a Judge*) to New Nnglwid, and bora they lived f >r luutiy ywara, in 
atrkt aeriwdon thongb mure than one (ffort wua iiioilo by tli Fiifsliaii got* rnniont t J 
arrvitthrin Wlutllt^died in 10Tt and G>ira about two >iani afnrwarda, both nt 
lladla^ Hare tbir bad Uvt*d aln« Iddt uiidar th* nKtC of Mr Kinwoll, tbo mlolfctar 
Wb«^hAl two eoncaaled ruoinn bnilt In bu houao for th Ir <wrotunuKlntion Iboy wiio 
U til 1 rave nun an 1 triad aoldton 

1 ibn Dtiwell, anoUter of the ragkildea em» alao to Now <K*id* tina aftar 

Wluillry and Uollb, and natalnod Itora till hia dutth ] • 

Amomi my wondenngp, the trannatlantio hpHU mpntd havo 
n<tt Ptnaippil rac; more ct|H'pinIly the country of New Knglttn<), 
into wUich our nutivc land hiiti bhukcii irom her la)>» im a 
drtiolcnnl flings fiom him his trtfiBurcH, fio much that hi preeiomt 
jn the t}i 4 of (iimI and of hts children. Thero thoiiKands of 
otii b( St ind most g(Mlly mrn—nuch whose nghteousntws inlj^ 
(onic hitvMii tiu Abnighty and his wrath, and prevent Ihf) 
rnni of < iti< s— irc lontent to be the inhabitantn of the dctier^ 
latiii I < iM oiiiiti ling the unenlightened savages than Atoopuig to 
extiivui^li uiidtr tie oppicssion practised m Britain, the light 
tint w itliin till ir own minds There I remained for a time, 
dtiimjr tie w us wliirh tlu colony muintainpd with Philip, a 
,^i( It 1 1 li in < 111 t or s.uIh m, as they w< rr t died, who seemed 
I Ml ij* I '•I nl from S it in to hiiffift them Tlw cruelty was 
pn It li ' ill- iiiiulitioii ])io^)uiid, and tin skill and prom|iii> 
tiulf with wlndi 111 niuntiimd a de tnntivf and desultory 
waifitf nilliit^il rnin\ dii wlful ralumtiit on fhc sfttloinrnl. 
I w 1-, h\ (lii*ni at i Mn ill \ illage in the wockIs, uior» than 
tbiit\ * mill x from Jlo ton, and in it'* siluUion (xnidingly 


* till ) IS it mnety nuki fr iii IJisbii 
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kmely, and suiroundfid with thioketiu Nevei‘thtileg«, awr^jUpH; 
no idea of any danger from tlic Indians at that time^ forBMd 
tru»t('il to the protertion of a consideralde Uody of troopst vte > 
luid taken the tieU tor protoctiou of the frontiers, and yfhfkk^i 
or were snppo<>cd to lie, betwixt the hanilot and the enetty$ 
cotmtry^ But they iiad to do with n Ibe w'bom tha evM <epe 
himself had inspired at onec with cunning and cruelty. * 

It wjis on a SahbuUi inoming. w hen we had assembled to 
take sweet counsel tfigetlier in the Ijord's hunse. Our'temple 
was but Constructed of wooden log-^; but when ••liall the chant 
of trained hirelings, or tiie ooundiiig of tin and brass tfibes 
amid the alble> of u minster, aidit* so sweetly to li£>a\eii as did 
the psalm in wiruh wre uniictl ‘it once our voices and ijpii 
heartsl An excellent worthy, who now sleeps in the Ijord, 
Nehemiolt Saligraee, long the cumpoiiion of my ptlgi’imnge, 
had’jubt boguh to wrestle in prater, when a wouiiuif with dis¬ 
ordered looks and dishes elled huir, entered our chnpel in a 
distracted manner, screaming incesf^antly, ‘‘ The liidhins! Xho 
Indiansr* In that land no lunn dates sepmate hiuieelf from 
bis means of defence; lUid whether lu the city or in the ticld, 
in the ploughed land or the iorc^t, in«‘n k'i‘op beside tliem their 
wca|K>ns, as did the Jews at the ii'huildiug of the '1 emple. Ko 
wo sallied foitli with our guns and p'kc .and le nrd the whoo[* 
of th^ incarnate demon*', alreadi in fN»'>»e>Mon of a part oi‘ 
the town, and exercismg their cruelty on the tew w liuin weighs 
causes or indi'^positiun had writhheld tiom public woi'hi)) and 
it w«is remarked as a judgment, tIiMt, u{hiii that UIikhIn Sabliath. 
Adiiim IlaiibOn, a Dutchman, a inanwill uuaigh di-|>OM‘d 
towards Ilian, but who^e mind wa^ ah<v'-( tin t giiin to worldh 
gain, was shot ami <'C.ilp(ii a- be wti" MtmMniig hi>, weekh gaiiH 
in his warehouse. In tine, tin le w imik h (him igi done ; and 
although our HI in al and entramt iUt<M<M>I>at did in mhik sort 
put them back, } et being ourpn-tMi and «oniiisf d. and bB\ing 
no appointed leader ot oni band, tin (imliMiein} diot hard at 
us, and had some luli.int.ige. 

It was pitiful to hour the ^crenni'ut voimn and children 
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iURid the report of {runs and tlif whlfltlin{]r of bullets, mixed 
with the forocimw relh of these snvajK's, whU'h thev lerm their 
wtur whoop. Sevenil houses in tl»o upper part «>f the \ ilhi;re 
were soon on fire; and the roaring of the fiames, and omekling 
of the grei^ beams ns they bliixed, ndde<l to tho horrible eon- 
fusion; while the smoko which the wind drove against us gave 
fiirlher odranUige to tfie enemy, wlio fought, ns it were, invisi¬ 
ble, and under cover, whilst we fell fust by tlicir unerring fire. 
In this state of coni'usion, and while we were alxml to adopt 
the dcs])erate )>roject of evacuating the village, and, plncbtg th(^ 
women and childpon in the eeiitre, of attempting a rctn^nt to 
the nearest settlement, it pleaded Heaven to scnid us unex¬ 
pected assistance. 

A tall man. of a nurend appearancfS whom no one of ns 
liad ever seen l«*for^ 8 »ddenIy was in the midst of us, as we 
hastily agitated the re‘iohition of retmiting. His garincMUs 
were of the skin of the <>lk, and he wore ^wrtrd and carried 
gun. I n(‘ver saw any thing more august than his feaiunvs, 
oversha<lowed hy Im-k- of gray hair, which mingled with a long 
beard of the same rtdor. “ Men nnd hr<'tliren,” he said, in a 
voice like iliat whieh inrii'. hark the flight, ** whv sink vour 
hearts? and why an* you thus di'«((iiieied? Fear ye that the 
fiod we serve will gi\e yon up lo yonder heathen dogs? Fol¬ 
low me, and you 'ihall see th^^uy that tliere U a euptain in 
Israel.” He nltoreil a hut diKtiiici orders, in the 

tone of one who was acdlHIm to command; and*such was 
the inHui'iice of his appearance, his mien, his language, and his 
prtisenee of mind, that in* was implicitly obeyed by men w1k> 
had never him nrifil that moment. We were hastily 

divided, bv hi** order**, info two hodie-; one of which mointaimxl 

«> 

the defence of the village wifli more Cf)iirjig« than ever, con¬ 
vinced lhat'tlie unknown was sent hv (iod lo our ^e^eIle. At 
hia command they a-'iinicd the he-Ji and ino«l sheltered |>osi* 
'tions for exchanging their di-adly fire with the Iiulians ; while, 
under cover of the .>moke, the stranger sullied fnim tin* tt>wn 
at the head of the oth(‘r division of the New Kngiund men 
o'J 
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and, fetching a circuit, attm^ked the red warriors in dte rear. 
T'lic surprise, mi is usual amongst savages, had complete ofl'ect; 
fnr till*}' doubled not that thev wctc assailed in their tuni, and 
[)laeod lictwixt two hostile parties by the return of a detach¬ 
ment frr»m tJie jiroviiutial army. The heathens tici^in confu¬ 
sion, abandoning the halt-won village, and leaving behind them 
Riicli a number ut' their warriors, that the tribe hath never re 


covered its loss. 

Never sliall 1 forget tlie figure of our venerubh; leader, w'hen 
our melt, and not they only, but the W'omen and children ul* the 
village, rescued fmin the tomahawk and sealping knill‘, stoo<l 
«To\vdeJ arouiitl him, yot searcc venturing to approai'h liis 
]iei>on, and nion‘ minded, perhap'), to worship him as a 
deseended angel than to tliank him a.s nJj^low-inortal. ** Not 
unto me he tlie. glory,” he said; “ I am an implement, fiiiil 
ii-i yourselves, iii the hand of Him who is strong to deliver, 
liring me a cup of* vraler, that I may allay my parched throat 
ere 1 assay the task of olfc'riug thanks wliere th<*y an* most 
due.” I was nearest to him as he spoke, and I ga\e into his 
hand the wat<“r he recpiested. At that nuunent we exehangt'd 
glances, and it seiaiied to me that I recognized a imble friend 
whom 1 liad long- since deenuMl in gl«»rv; but In- gave me no 
time to speak, bad spireh been prudent. Sinking on bis 
knees, and signing us to olK|||Ua^ lie ])oiir(‘d forth a strong 
and energetic tliunksgiving fa^^H||Riing baek of liie battle, 
whieh. pronounced with a voic^^lHPItt^d(‘ai' :is a war trum- 
j)ct, tbriiled through the joints and marrow of the lieaier-. I 
have lull'd many an act of devotion in inv liie. lufl lb avert 
vouchsafed me giiiee to pi*ofu by theui; btit a jira\er a-* 
this, uttered nuiid the dead mii<1 the d\ing. a rieii tone ot* 

mingled triniiiph and adoration, wa^ lioxo'id ail; it wa.^ 

like the song of the iii*-pir»'d proj>l»ete*.«. w ho dwelt bbnt ath the 
})alin tree In'tween Ikuuah and liethel. He wa^ and for 

a brief space we reinained with our 1 ‘aee^ bent to tlie earth, 
no man ilaring to lit't hi ^ le ad. .Vt length we looked up, but 
our deliverer was no hmger among u-*; nor was he ever again 
seen in the land which he ha»l rc<cued. 
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XCWI —TUE INDIANS. . 

Chavlu Spbaudg. 

[Cbarlu SPRAOue wu iKtra in Ikwton, Octolwr 26,1701. ttd bu oonitiiDtly rMdded 
fe«r<D. Ill* iiiiuIp hlmw'lf flnt kuuwo m • poot by vnveni prleo prolugui«i< nt tho opttn. 
(db uf tht>atn<«. whicli bad a poliab of minbpra ami a tIrot of exim'aaion not oftpu 
fouud ID I'ORipnaltitiua of thU cluwi. lu 1623 ha waa Uio lucrviwnil eampetitor for a 
pii« oir< rod for tliu ode to bo rpriUnl at a 8bak«itcar(> pai;c>unt at tlio liiMton Tb<v 
•tiv. Tlibi in tlie niwt forvid and hrllllaut of all bia and baa mticli uf tbo lyrio 

runh and bu nvib-d a |mh>iu rnllctl ('iinuHily. iM'foro Uie Phi Bela Kappa 

Rocli-t.v of Iliirvaril l’oll<-iri. wliich lx |N>llMlitMi lti ita vorailk'nlimi, and flUinl with cnio- 
fuily wrought and l».-!iutiful plotiiri'a. In ItUKi bo pranoiinofMl an >nh> at tlioroiih'iinliil 
of tbo (U‘ltli*iiioiit of Itoxloii, (ftuin whh'h tbo fiillowiiig oxtrart ia takon.l 
whli'li la a fliiisiiod and aiiiiuut<Hl iM'rfiiriuauco. Hu baa idao wiilton uiany aiiiidli'r 
piocea, of nnicli uo-rlt. 

Mr. Spiiigiif bus written a toiirth of .Tuly oration, and an addrom on IntHiujiorauro, 
wiilrh are glowing aud onorgHtlf pnxliit-tioiia. 

Sir. HpntgUH proariitn an i lu’oiii aging onauiplo of tho union of praotlcnl hui)lm<*fa 
huldui witli tho trwtoa of a ai-hular and tho M-iiMlLllltk>H of a poet, llu ha<i Ini«iu lot 
ninny ,\i<nrx rniihii'i of a li:iiik,iwid iierfuniiH hla pniMlIr dutloH with an niueh attmtiv* 
itMtn Olid Kklll an if bo bad Dover vrrith'n a lino of vorno J ^ 

Ykt wliilft, by lifo’s <>n(1oarment.<< frowned, 

To iiijirk thi.^ (lay wc "atjierroiind, 

.iVnd to our nution'd ibuntlttrH raiso 
Tho voice of jrratitmle niiil |irai.‘'t*, 

Shall nut one line laincnt that lion racA!, 

Tor ns strui'.lc out trom sweet creution’s fktK! ? 

Alas, alas for them ! — lho>e fated hands, * 

AVliose inonureh tn‘ad was on the.se broad, trrtMai landfl. 
Onr taihfr.s ctilled theiRjl^nfre — them, whose bn^ad. 

In the dark hour, thoM^llffni.shed fathers fed. 

Wc call them sava.ire. O, be jujil! 

Their outni;r'‘d fi'elinjw scdiii; 

A Vfiii'c eo:iji> forth. — 'lis from tht; du.st,— 

'riie -nt M'je wjis a man ! 

Tliink ye lie Io\ed not? AVho stood by. 

And in hi.-* toil- look ? 

Woman wa« ihri’f lo h!»K> lti:. eve — 

The s<iva;'(t leul n lieitrt! 

'I'liitik ye he jiniyed not? When on high 
II«‘ lii fird th^* flinndiTw roll, 
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Whfil l>ado liiin look beyood the sky? 

The savage had a soul! * 

I venerate the Pilgrim’s cause, 

Yet for the red man dni’c to plead; 

Wo bow to Heaven’s recorded laws, 

He turned to nsiture for a creed ; 

Beneath the pillared dome 
"We seek our Go<l in prayer, 

Through boundless womls he loved to roam. 
And the (^rcat Sjiirit worship})ed there. 

But one. one fellow throb with us he felt; 

To oii(‘ divinity with us he knelt; 

Preedom, tin* selfsaiiic fre<‘dom wc adore, 

Bade him defend his violuted shoic. 

He saw the eloud, ordained to grow 
And bur>t upon his hilK^ in woe ; 

He saw his pecKfdivwilheririg by. 

Beneath the invader s evil eve; 

Strange feet were trampling on his fathers’ bones; 
At midnight hour he. woke to gaze 
Upon his hap])v cabin’s blaze. 

Ami listen to bis ehildreiiV dying groans. 

He saw, and, maddening at the sight, 

(lave his hold bosom to lie* fight ; 

’I'o tiger rage his soul was drisen ; 

^lerev was not, nor sought mu* given ; 

The j»ale man from hi- hnuls imi-l fly; 

He would bo free, or lie woiiM die. 
m m * 

Alas for tlienil — their dav i- o’er. 

Their tires an' out from hill and shore ; 

No more for them the wild di-er hounds ; 

The plough is on their hunting-grounds ; 

The pale man’s axe rings through their woods, 

Hie pale man’s .«ail skims o’er their floods ; 
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Thuir pleasant springs art? dry; 

Their children — look! by jiower oppressed, 
Ileyond the mountains of the w«*st 
Their children go — to die. 

O, iloubly lost! Oblivion’s shadows close 
Around tlictr triuniplut and their woes. 

On other rciilnis, whose suns have set, 

Keiii'i'tcd radiance lingers yet; 

There suge and iMird have shed a light 
That never shall go down in night; 

TIiore tiine-erowiied columiis stand on high, 

To tell of them who cannot die ; 

Kven we, who then wen; notliing, kneel 
In homage tlierc, and Join earllfs g<Mieral peal. • 
lint the doomed Indian leave.s heliiiid no trm*e, 

To sa\e his ow’n or serve anotiier rare; 

With hi> frail hrealh Ids power has passed aw'ayj 
His deeds, hi.s thoiighu, are buried with his clay: 
Nor lofty pile* nor glowing page 
Shall link him to a future age, 

Or gi\e liiiii with the pa^vt a nink ; 

His heraldry is hut a lirok<'ii how, 

• * 

Ilis hihtory hut a tale of wnmg and woe. 

His v<'ry name must be a blank. 

* 

C’old, with the bea.-! h«; slew he sleeps ; 

O’rr Itiiii no filial spirit weeps ; 

No erowils throng round, no anthem notes ascend, 
To hli'S> hi'n coining ami 4 ‘inbalm his end ; 

J-Nen that h<* lived, is for hi.- eom|ueror’.s tongue; 
lly foes a 1 oii(‘ hi- ih-alhsong must be sung; 

No eliroid<-l(-s but tiieir.-> sljull tell 
H is mournful doom to ftlinre times ; 

May tliiPe, upon his virtui-K dwell, 

And in his fate torget ids crime,-. 
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XCVni—WESTEIIX EMIGRATIOX. 

frKRKTT. 

[KbWARS Kterett «ns born In Dorchinti'r, Miuiiiuliiueitf, In 1791, wu graciuatod at 
liarrard rollugw In 1811, and Battled over the rbnrrb in Brattle btm‘:. in DuKton, ae 
aiifi-iihiHir tu Mr. Buckmlnater, In 1613b In 1616 be wna oppointtsd |>rc»&MBor of Ore< k 
litiTutiire in Harvard College, and loiuwdlatcljr pmceeded to Eurot>c, with a vlcv of 
iimkiiii; nil ample preparation fur the dutloa of bli new puMtion. He tenmun-il In 
i.iiiii|ie about iuur and a ludf jreara, daring whicb {Ntriial lii« went tbrniigh an exten* 
Mvi- loiirKe iNttli of travel and atudy.. ITjnui hla return, Iw luuiiimeJ tbc diiliea uf bla 
priifi SMirftliip, and alaotboeoof •'tUturof theMoitb Americiin Ko^ii‘W, aud runtUnied 
III iiiL- diiiriittrttn of Imtli till Ida olectlou to tbe Ilouae of lU-preaeiitativea, in IK'l.'i. He 
l•‘lll.llll«‘d in ('oUKrem till 1H35, In which year ho aaa rliohMii governor uf Moaiutcbu* 
uml rt'dlected fur four euireiihlvo )uani. In 1S4I ho w-m apiailuti'd lululater 
l>l<>iil|)«itoiitlttr.v to the court uf London, and dlacharged tho dullea r>f tL.it puat till 
Ihl'i. ti|ion hli return to Aniorli'x, ho won ihniM'ii preabh lit ot llari.iid College, and 
hi'lil (hat ofllre till 181'*. Ho wai Moeretary of dtiito f>r ii .‘Iiort |i. iiud. at tfao I'loMU uf 
.Mr. l''llhnoi'v'N ndininlatratiuii. and lu 1S66 «na choaou to the Ponate of the tnited 
Mnt'-i hy the leghhilure of M.-taHn< hii>M.ttN hut rertlgiied hi" plaie the next year mi 
iiei-uunt of 111 health, iiml hiih felnee ie»lde<l ii.<i a priiate eltizeu in Ih-Htmi 
The variety of Mi*. Kierett'a lifu and eiiiploymentH ii hut a ty}.i< of the veraatlllty 
of Ilia iHiwuraainl the uido iniigo of lii« rultimtioii. He U one m the most flnlabed 
men of our time. Iliv amka emisUt iiMlnly of ocr-iaimial diai'mii-i a, .-iiHiochuii, and of 
rontrlbutioua to the North .\Mienenu Reviiw; the List of nhleh are \ery nummiua, 
iiiid iloiil with a great diierahy of Hitlyi'ota, imluiJing Crii'k aud (ieriiioti literature, 
the tiiii'arts, iiolltira, |H,||tieal woimdiy, blstoiy.uiid Auktioiiii literature, liih urA- 
ll'UiH ninl aiMierhea have hei'n pnhlislied lii two large oeiavo volunie*i. Ilia stylo L 
rh h uud glowing, Lilt nlwaya under the eontnd of nound judgment and g<HHl tiiaie. 
llii leiirniiig and m ludarahipare tivior iiisvlhvoily obtruded: they nrvwuien into Ibo 
Ml ti of lilt, ilisi'ourae, and not eiiih'»v<d upon ila aiirtiu'e. He urltea uii.ter the lll^pl• 
r.'itiuiiof a geucnxu and rouipreheiiaive iwtriotLiin, an>i his ^|Hel||l■s me cniliieiitly 
(•lilted to I'naite and siiatalu a Jiul and high-tuiitsl iiate n.il .s.'iitliiierit. Whaivier he 
ihs’s is dune well; and hia brl^buit iintural |>uM.'rM I. iie ihrr>u"li hie l-eeii ir.iini ■! aiel 
aided h\ tlii'»e hubita of vigoroua Industry whk h are tiUiely si.||">i-<d !•> many rule 
fiiiiiul only in roiiio ellon willi ilulat|Ba and mialiorrily. 

'file t•>lluwlIlg extract It frmn a diKsnina' on .Amene.iii liteniture, pruimuiii d l><‘fiiie 
the I'hi Itetii Kwiip.i Poeletyuf Harvard College, lu Au>..u>t, laai ] 

The nipiil. march of ihc iiopulatimi wi^-stw'tinl hn- him 
attenth'tl by circuuislnncc'* in .•'onic iK e novel in the hi-j- 
tory'ut'the human mint], ll a laot.'soincwhnt dillirult ui' 
oxplaiiution, that the n'lincniont of the aucit-iU nation^ pvonied 
comjMirntivoly devoid ^f an (.‘la^lic and expannivo jtrincijilr. 
With the exception of the iHilonies in Asiti Minor, the arts ot' 
Greece wei'e enchained to her i>lunds aud lg;r coasts ; they 
did not penetrate fai’ into the interior, at leiut nut in every 
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direct iou. The langujige and literature of Athens were as 
much unknown to the north of Pindus. at a distunee of two 
hundred raih's from the. ea])iial of 6rt‘cian reflnemeuL as they 
wei« in Scytliia. whose mountain tops niuy almost 

he soon from the porch of tlie temple of Minerva, at Smiiuni, 
was the proverbial abode of barbarism. Though tiie colonies 
of Greece were scattered on the coasts of Asia, of luily, of 
France, of Spain, iuk of Airic^^o extension of their popu¬ 
lation far inw'urd took place, afflPtlie nrts did not penetrule 
beyond the walls of tlu^ cities where they were cultivuteil. 

IIow diflbrent 1s the picture of the dillusiun of the urts and 
improvements of civilization, from the const to the interior 
of America! l^Jpultuiotl advances westward, with a rapidity 
which lUimlxTs tuny describe*, iiuleiM], but ctinnot repn'sent 
with any vivacity to the luind. The wilderness, wJihdi one 
year is imiKV<sable, is traversed tiie next by ilie caravans of 
industrious I'lnigrant-, oirrying with them the latigiiagi*, thn 
institutions, and the arts of ei\ilized life. It i.s nut (iut irrup¬ 
tion of wild burhariiue*, H'nt to ir.tiict the wrath of (hx! on a 
dcgimerate empire; it is not the inrotul of dir>ei|dined hundilii, 
put in motion by reu-oiis of state or court intrigue. U is the 
liuinun family, li‘d on by l*rovidt-iice to }h>sscss its bnad 
patrimoMy. The slates and nations whieli, are springing up 
in the valley of the Mi-'Kouri are hotted to us by the de:in*-.t. 
t'i(‘> of a coininoii liuiguage, u connnnii goverinnenl, and a 
coiuiiuiu d<--eent. 

# 

llefore New England enn hK>k with eoldiies.s <»ti tln*lr ri ing 

invriad-’, "he must forget that soine of fin* Iw't of her own 
» • 

bliwxl b» ating in tlieir veins; that b< r b.inly elilldrcn, with 
tltf ir a.Xf" on tlieir slionld'TS, have been among Ihe pioneers 
in this inarrli of lni]nanit> ; that, young as -In* i.s. dje has 
liei'oine tin; mother of popnlou.s "tales. What generfjii" mi:i l 
would saeriti'*e to a Hcllivli pre.-ervafioii of local jin-jHinder- 
iuice the dedight of Iiehoiding eivili/ed nations li ing ii[i in 
the desert, and the lunguagc, the matn»ei>, the ja'ineiplivi in 
which I e has been reared, curried, with h[<i household gods, 
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to tlie foot of tLo Uocky Moiiiitaius? Who con foi^et that 
this (‘Xten'-ion of our territorial liiiiiu U the extension of the 
empire of all we hold dearof our iaw<, of our diameter, of 
tliu iiietnory of our uiicestoriii, of the ptiot aehie\emeutn in our 
hifttory ? Wliithcrsocver the Mint of the thirti^en states hhall 
wander, to boutliern or wositcm dimt":, they will Bend back 
their h<‘:irtt to the rocky hhorc^, the battle lieldB, tlie infant 
Bettlerneiiti) of the Atlantic aaa>t. The^e are phu'cd beyond 
the n‘adi of \idsBitudG. flley have hec'ome already matter 
ol history, of poetry, of elotiuence. 

liivi'tioii'i may spring up, ill blood mjiy 'burn, parties be 
formed, and interests may seem to ela'^h ; hut the great iKiiids 
of the nation are linked to wiiat in pa^l. The deeds of the 
great men to whom tlti-eoimlrv ow(‘s its origin and its grow'tli, 
arc a patrimony, I know, of wltieii it'* ciiildren will never de- 
])ri\c themselves. A» long a.- the Mih^issippi and the 3 li>>souri 
shall How, tliobc nn*n and tlioM' deoiU will Is* remembered 
on tlieip banks. ^ 'I'lie seejitre of governini'nt may go where 
it will, hut that of jaitriotie feeling euti ne\er depltit than 
■liidah. In all that mighty region wdiieh is drained by the 
AIi''''Ouri and its trihutarv streams, — th<‘\:dJev coextensive, 
ill this eountry, with the temperate auine, — will there be, as 
long as the name (df^fV^nit ri(‘u diail l.iM, a iallu r th<it will not 
lake hi'' cliihlren knee, and recount to tin in tlie »\enN 

of the twenty-.-erond of Dee*'in her, the niiu‘t*Miuli of Apiil, 
the ntt'enlh of tluiu', and tin* loiirth of Julv ‘i 


X(’IX — 1»E.\TII OF CJKXEUU* WOU’i: 

I’UKVAV 

[’**1 VN IS 1 in'iMMif i; ,* n. «ii 8 It u*% irJ O ll.'ge In isU. 

Ills ni.lor> ill t'li i * 11*1 r t(% ol ^fn*!ii wliuli tlie l llomni; «>'«lr<i r is nikviit 

puMIsb^ In iHistun, lu l''o 1 . li ■* nn mt« rtxtinc * >rk, ronMuaing tban«ulto ot 
tuuili iMticnt r«S(arch. niul wrilti n in a IV ni'u an 1 j'ti« n\(« lr^ U* 

Ml raAmna b aliu Uio author of «ui agns* ’ 1 >k k ■ f ti «ssllm«( auiung 

the Id luui trlb') of (he ealloil CaJlfuroia atiJ Ort job Ti iU j 
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The eventful night of the twelfth • wns eU'iiriiml calm, with 
no light but that of the stani. AVithiii two hours hcfoi-t* day¬ 
break, thirty boats, crowded with' sixteen liundrf‘(i sdldii iv, 
cast off from tlic vcaselsy und floated donniword, in i)(‘]*li*( t 
order, with the current of the ebb tide. To the boundlc.-^s joy 
of the army, Woife's malady had abated, and he was ahh' lo 
command in person. Ilia ruined health, the gluuiny priHiiccis 
of the si('gc, and tlie disaster nt Montmorenci, hud opprosM'd 
him witli the dec]X'st mcluncholy, but never iin|inir(Ml Cor n 
moment the i>rom]>tness of his decisions or tlie iuipctnoin 
energy of his action, lie sat in tlie stem ol' one of the hoai.', 
|)alc and weak, but home up to a culm heiglit of rcMdution. 
JBvery order had been given, every urrangcin«‘nt tinuio, and it 
only mmained to face the Jssue. The chhing tide sulliccd to 
bear the bouts along, ana nothing bi’oke the silence of the 
night but the gurgling of the river, and tlie low Voice of Wolfe 
as he repeated to the otHia'rs about him the Htanzaii of Gray's 
Elegy in a Country ('hurchynnl, which liiul recently ap¬ 
peared,.albd which he had juiit received from England. I'er* 
https, Hs he uttered those strangely appro|jffiate words,— 


" TLc paths of glory lead but to the gruvo,” — 

the shadows of his own approaching fate stole with mournful 
jirojiheey aero'^s liis mind. “ Genllcmeii,” he ^^iid, as ho 
elo-i d his Tfcitid, “ 1 would rather have written llio-.e lim s 
than take. (^neb<*c t(i-morrow.” 

TIh'V n*aelicd the luiuling-i)la' <* in safi-ly — an itiih'ntatloti 
in the >liore alMXit a league from the city, and now liraring 
the of Wolfe’s Cove. Here a narrow path Ini up ilii- 

face of tin* heights .and a French giuird wa^; |)0‘.ted at the. top 
to defend tlie pa*-'. I»y the foree of the eurrenl'i, fie* l<ir» - 
mo-t l)ont.', iiiehiding that vvlileli earried AVnlfr liiii»-» lf, \vi iv- 
borne a little below the spot. The general \\a- on** ot the 
tir-t on shore. lie looked upward at the mggrd heights that 
towentl above iiim in the gloom* “ You ean tiy it,” he 


• Si'ptcrober, 
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coolly observed to an officer near him; “but I don't tlunkr. 
you’ll get up." 

At the point where the Highhiiiders landed, one of their 
captains, Donald Hiacdonald, was climbing in advance of his 
men, when he was challenged by a sentinel. He replied in 
French, by declaring that he had been sent to relieve the 
guard, and ordering the soldier to w ithdraw. Before the lat¬ 
ter was undeceived, a crowd of lligldaudcrs were dose at 
hand, while the steeps below were tbruiigcd with eager climb¬ 
ers, dragging themselves up by trees, roots, and bushes. Tho 
giiaril turned out, and made a brief though brave resistance. 
In a inouieiit Uiey were cut to pieces, dis^iersed, or made pris¬ 
oners ; wliile men atler men came swarming up the height, 
and quickly formed u])on the ])lai||^ above. Muunwliile Uie 
vessels Itad dropped downwanl with the current, and anchored 
opposite the hihding-place. The remaining troo{>s were dis¬ 
embarked, and with the dawn of day the w’holc were brought 
in safety to the shore. 

Tlic sun rose, and from the ramparts of Quebec the aston¬ 
ished people saw the plains of Abraham glittering with arms, 
:md the dark red lines of the English forming in array of 
battle. * ♦ » 

It was nine o’clock, and tlie adverse urniies stood motion¬ 
less, each gazing on the other. The clouds hung low, and, nt 
interval-i, warm, light showers devceuded, he^priiikliiig both 
, alike. The coppice and etu*ntield>i in iront of the l>riti-*h 
fnK»ps were tilled with French sharp-.''hooter>, W’ho kept np a 
di-'tant, spattering lire. Here and there a soldier fell in the 
ranks, and the gap was tilhal in silence. 

At a little hefore ten, llic l>riti>h could sec that ]Montcaliu 
wa.s preptiring to advance, and in a few moments all his 
trewps ni)p»‘areil in rapid motion. They ctune on in tlin-r* 
divisions, slumtlng after the manner of their mition, and tiring 
^ a t. a thi y came within range. In the Bnti'>li 
ranks, not a trigger was pulled, not a Mildier stirred; and 
tlieir ominous compo>ure >« eineil to damp ilic s])irits ut' tlie 
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apffailnnts. It was not till the French were within forty yards 
that the fatal >Yonl wa>i given. At once, from end to (‘tuI of 
the liriti^h lino, the muskets rose to the level, as if with the 
sway of some great machine, and the whole blazed forth at 
onct; in one crashing explosion. Like a ship at full care er 
nm^tecl with sudden nitn on a sunken rock, the columns of 
Montcalm staggered, shivered, luid broke before that wu'ttiiig 
stonn # ItHid. 

The smoke, ndiing along the field, for a moment shut out 
the view; but when the white w'reaths were sentlered on the 
wind, a wretched sjirctaclc W'ns disclosed — men and (flli( <*rs 
liimhled ill h<'n[)S, columns resolved into u mob, order and 
ohedicnc<‘ gone; and when the British fnuskets were levelh-d 
for a second vnllev, the masses were M*en to cower aiul shrink 
with uncontrollable panic. 

For a few minutes, thi? Freindi regiihus slooil their groniiil, 
reliii-ning a .♦har[> and not incthrtuul lire. But. now echoing 
cheer on c*he«T, reileuiiling volley on volley, trampling tin* 
dyingand the dead, and driving the fugitives in erowds, the 
British trixips advanced, and swept, the Ihdd ln-ilire diem. 
Tlie ardor of the men hurst all restraint. They hnike into a 
run. and with unsparing slaughter eiia^eil tiie flying rnuUiludi* 
to the very gales of Qnehee. Foremost of all, llie lighl-fioted 
Highlander^ dashed along in furioii.-* pursuit, In-uiiig ilown 
till! Frenehnieii with their hroadr-words, and slaying many in 
tin*, very dileh of die fortitiejilioiiNever victory inon^ 
ijuiek or more deei-.ive. 

In the r*hort aetion and piUMiit, tin* Fnuidiinn-n io i iirifcu 
hundred men, killer]. AviMinded, and taken. f)f the rc'iiiaiiid'-i, 
some cheaper! within die «dty. and oUmth fieri aero'-- the St. 
(’harles to rejoin tledr emiirade,. vlio had In r ii lr-!'i l«i yii.inl 
die camji. 'J'ln* [lur.-uer'* were recalled l-y .‘niiinl r.l‘ iiuimimM ; 
the broken rank-, were formed afrcdi. ait<l llie Fie/I' h Ijoojh 
wididniwn heiond reach of fin* eaniioii nt'tpiehec. Jloiit'iiiii> 
\ille, with hi'J iletacliiin*nf, arriverl from toe uppr-r eoimiry, 
and hovering about their rear, tlire.a'etied an .''ifaek; hut 
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when he saw what greeting woe prepared for him, he aban¬ 
doned his puipose, and withdrew. Townshi;ud and Murrar, 
the only general officers who remained unhurt, passed to the 
,huttd of every regiment in turn, and thanked the soldiers for 
the hiavery they bad shown: yet.the triumph of the victors 
was mingled with sadiuiss, as the tidings went from rank to 
rank that 'Wolfe hod fallen. 

Ill the heat of the action, as he ndvnuce<l at the kei^of the 
grenadiers of Louisburg, a bullet shatterml his vrrist; but he 
wrnpjied his handkerchief about the wound, and showed no 
sign of {lain. A moment more, ami :i ball pierced his side. 
Still ho pressed forward, waving hi» sword and cheering his 
soldiers to the attack, when a third shot lodged df'ep within his 
breast. 11c paused, n^ekHl, and staggering to one side, fell to 
the earth. BroWii, u liciiteiiunt of the grenadiers, Ilcndet^on, 
u vtdnntoer, an officer of artillery, and a private soldier, raised 
him together in their aims, and bearing him to flie rc.ar, laid 
him softly on the grass. They asked if he would have a sur¬ 
geon ; but he shook his head, and an'iwci'cd that all w|0 over 
with him. His eyes closed with tlic torpor of approaching 
death, and those around sustained his fainting ft>nn. Yet 
they could not witlihold their ga/e from the wild tnrmoft li^ore 
them, nitd the eliarging ranks of their comimnions rushing 
through fire and smoke. ‘‘ See how they nin,” one of the 
oflieors exclaimed, as the Fn*ncli fhai in confusion before tin' 
levidled bayonets. “ AVho nin Y ” demanded Wolfe, opening 
his eyes like a man aroused fixan ^)eep. “The enemy, sir,” 
was tfie reply; “tliey give way every where.” “Then.” 
said the dpng general, “ tell Colonel llurton to march Webb's 
rogiment down to Charl€»8 Hirer, to cut oft* tlieir retreat from 
the bridge. Now', God be praised^ peace,” he 

murmured; and tuniuig on his side, ne^^lmlj breached his 
last. 
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C\—GHARACTER OF FRANKION. 

Loiu» teMcaiUV. 

IHWlftt'teoooniJi, Lord VioiirIumu, mia Uhii «t Kdlnbui]^, in t|i« jriwr 17TS. but of 
M CunUj loafr MfnblfitiMFd lu Ui« riMinty of tl* «m oduniMtl 

Is SfutUad, uilkHlc« tli<t J^riitch,«iid iiuliiiiM(UMitly tu tUo KiigllMhi bftr, «ata(«d J'Urlhi- 
OKHittn iHlot wax niMdtf 1 ud tlmncellnr ^uhI n jiixir) In liiM, nud Uto odln* tt I 
IMJI iU» bM attiliud grant dlnltiirllmt m au udvomto. onikM, ■tatPimnoi andauu of 
fMtHii. Xbi ffMldir lilt* luui licfu Ifriill tut «iul mmduiMftAi and bU juiue in alnanly uid 
liotwraUy iduitttlwl «llk nil ilif gnxtt rvftiriDA wbhli linva^Mi itvlug on in Kn^lmd 
during tbe Inat tliirty ur fbrtj j-Mim-oiniliidlug tb« <ibrli|iif<i||n>f Ui« abtrn*tnKl<>, |iaix 
U nmMktary nibmi, t lUiolit «niaiu.)|NitliMi. niknin iu tbn (rud twhubuil law. nua 
tbn adaontiunoi Uto peuplo. 

Bt bw nlwA)a bt vn a nun of prodlgloaN Imlnairr and nnwrartnd arMvl*i f f mind, 
■mwaUotriugany of tha abrrda mil (hiiniiwntii of lima tn Iniwatlad* llohaathua 
g ine tbtuugb au amoiiut of laUn tindar whi li onllnaiy pncrgiM uunM hatn bniliou 
di trap WbUa yot ijnto youug. Im tugag^xl nith anlor mul aiim'i an In m*1i iitlHr Invcatl* 
Kntbniiand aniaa papemb) him, an natliPuuUral Miluirtn puMUlifidlit iliaYrniHui** 
tuina of UwBayal bodetv, nu'l ‘ him wbloh mid fm i it l\ kuqian UmW llio r&natanl 
pr«M«an> of pulillr and prof mat dutlvx bo baa f mml (lino fin*tttorary laiior Ilia 
Inquln into Uio (tulonlal l%Ur\ of tlia pibi ipnl Kilio|M>Bn Pottom WMpubliabnl In 
.UmA Amubf; bia MihaiHiiK iiL )>ul UuUutua iu«, llkuniial Pkelitiw Pf tbo MuliMiian 
of tba Reign ol <>• III \ 1)1 ilu no ou lii«t(nrt, I'olKbal I’biluaopby, Idvta of Sion 
af fnttoia A iruMdati >ii«i luw Oi ill m of iMnuatbi'iiftt on Ibn i'rpirti , ImmiIiImi tttml 
tTMtlara cuutriluUai b tlio publk^rlimv rf tlia Hoctoty far thn Uffludun of 
ka< wiodga, inrlndlng lui tnaay on tbo t*U iMima, Mid Advautagi'a uf bebtuon. 

nia apaachra at the liar and iuparli unant havo txion coUortsd and pubHatiad In Ami 
Lugo oetato veduma*. TothMh* are to ba addod wrotnl nccMloiial paiuplilotii, papaiB In 
tha Kdlnburglt Hot law, and n doit to t luw ixUiion «,l INiloy h batnral Tbsobigy 

llio rtylo li vigor ina, uumly on I anorgdlo; giin^ Mtraigbt to tba |Ndut aiinivl at, 
blit without riniug i > any vai > b ft v hi i/bt of oh> juauoi, or lioiJiii: niarlmd by any raro 
gram Ilf axpro^iu u In hU di Ibnatloo of ■ liamiti i, bo ik‘lai»i upon Uto poniilnant 
niontal and tai'iinl tnits and proainita lb in •tioogl) r>ttla imwora of mruuint and 
into tito m' /rant, an 1 frci ly UMd 111* opiaionx uio Hemattniaaaapmanad witb morn 
I nlidiin'xi tbiii la warntnUd bj Uia iiiiount < f Ins Uiioal, tgo ii]i<ni Iht Httbjtn't In hand 
Ha Is m in* ninarkalda Hr tba wide raij,;n' i Ida 'tu 'i x i.iid tha varinty of hla at^fiiil 
rltioiiN than tnr t turarv and doptb lu an% in ib iiuUii<*ni Of tbn Inatltntlnna and 
pul 111 man of qui owti louiiii, In* luia alaa}* wutti o ami hjK/kt n m the uiont filaiidly 
and gi tiamii* aplrit 

Thia akrti h of brink Mil 1 f m tiu Ilislorbal bkid bra of Ptataaman « ho floariabnd 
in tbs tloitt of 0< 11 pii 11J j 

OxE of tilt* most 1 (‘markable men certamly of oiir titiu*i «■» 
a politician, or of any ap;»i as tv pliilri'dplicr, wan I'miikliri; 
who al-o •'lands alone in coinbinmij to;^cilK‘r tlit't* two clnraf- 
t( r«, th(*‘frn‘.ilf*ot that man can au«taui| find in tlii-», that, h i .m*» 
hoMii* the lii-t part in enlarging ocunt’c b> om* of i k* i t 
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diMovefSes ever nadey'lie here the teooiid part in 
one of tho greateet eiApires in the world." « ^ « 

In tliia tmij great man every thing seenii to colkod^^tlili 
goee towards tho eonstifuUon of exalted merit, 
the architect of his own fortune. TWn in the hitmbli^at Sl%tSQ^ 
he nused himself by hi^ talent^ and hU indnstry, ip ^ 
place in sc&ety which may be attaiilbd with the hJ|^fiu|y79 
ordinary idiilitics, great application, and good luck} h^ next 
Jto the loftier heights which a daring and happy genius a|hh< 
can scale; and the poor printer's boy, wIk) at one period of Id 
life had no covering to shelter his head from the dews id* niglii 
i\*nt in twain the proud dominiiat of England, and' lived to h 
the ambassador of cotnmona’e.ilth whidi he liad formed, a 
tho oonrt of the haughty inonarehs of Franoe who laid 
his alliee. 


Then, he bad lieen tried by prospcril^ as well as adver^M 
fortune, and had passed unhurt through the perils of both. K< 
ordinary apprentice, no ooinmonplace journeyman, ever hih 
the foundations of his independqncc in ^bita of industry anc 
tampenmee more deep than he did, who<<e genius was after 
wards to rank him with the G.ilih'os and Newtons of the oh 
world. No patrician born to sliina in coutts, or«.«sist at fh« 
councils of raonarib^, ever bore his bonun in a lofty ^ta(luI 
more easily, or was le^" 'Spoiled by the enjoyment of them, thor 
tliib common woriiman did when negotiating w iih royal repro 
sentntive^, or caresM^d h\ all tin* beaut\ tuid fa.Nhiun of tht 
most brilliant court in Eiirt*])<. 

Again, he was sclMauglit in all In Hi- llour^ ol 

study wen* stolen from lluw of -I* ep .I'nl of mcil'*, or gainef 
by some ingenioa» contrivatu'c for it.ehn^ the %\ork of 
his daily culling went on. A^vi'-ti'd b\ n«)ne of th<‘ help 
which affluence tondci'< to the '>!ndii ^ of (lie rich, lu had to i»tip 
]>ly ^ place of tutors by rtdonblcd flibgimre. and of commen¬ 
taries by repeated penisil. Na\, tho ]Mi',>»C'>'«ion of bpok* ua 
10 bo obtained by copying what the .trt nliieh he hini'ilf e\tr 
cised furnished easily to others. 




ciicipqifttMieet, under wliksh oUierv fce 

n% to yield, and^^tent to & own pwrpoato—n nicorftdbi 


molt Aat ended in complete triumph tl^Wr appeaiv 
yeeiei a great diaooTcrer in philoaophy 
iHMit ihe ordinary helps to knowledge \ a writer ihmed for 
ir cimgte style wit^ut a olasi«icid educaUon; a skiUid nego- 
j gro r, ^beugh nerer bred to politics ^ ending as a favorite, nay, 
fTlpSlieiii of ikbhion when Ihe guest of frivolous courts, the lifo 
which ^ had begun In garrets and in workshops. 

Xasdiy, combinations of faculties in others deemed inipo4- 
aIA appeared easy and natural in him. The philttsopher, 
delighting in speculation, was also emioenily a man of action. 
Ing< iilous reasoning, refined and suUle consultation, were in 
him ci^b^d with prom^it resolution and inflexible firmness 
of pnrpose. To a lively fancy he joined a learned and deep 
^ection; his ori||pal and inventive genius*stooped to the 
convenient aUumc^T the most ordinary pnidenoc in eveiy-day 
nffidm: the mind' that soared above the clouds and was con* 
\craaat aith the loftiest of human contemplations, disdained 
not to make proverbs and f< ign parables for the guidance of 
npprcutui d }outli8 and maidens at service; and the bands that 
(■kctclied a free constitution for a whole continent, or drew 
<1onii the lightning from heaven, easily and IbheerfuUy lent 
thcmiclveii to simpldy the apparatus by which truths acre to 
be illiulraled or di«tco\ cries pursuccL ^ 

llts wholo cour'm, lioth m acting and in speculation, was Mtn- 
ph and j»hm, ever pxcfirriug tlic easiest and '•liortcst ro.i(!, * 
iior ever ha.\ing n course to any but tip* simplc<>t muiii^ to 
(‘onipn-s bt'^ iiuK Hi-' policy reJecUsi all refinements, and 
ainxd at a^<on)|ilc)iuiig pur(iosctf by tbe most ratioiinl lual 
ob\ioU'> c\p<iliints. Ill-, language was unadorned, and tued 
a-, the medium of communicating his thoughts, not of raising 
admii.ttiori; hut It was pure, expressive, racy. Ilis mannir 
cS na-oniiij wa** manly and cogent, the address of a riiiouil 


Iff mg to oth* r- of the same onler; and so coneM*, tint pt*- 
t< irmj d* ( i-ioM to di-‘<*U''*ion, he rK\<*r txcccdid n rpiurtf j of 
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an hour in any public adilresn. TIh conjis»|KMul^ro op, buu- 
luvs, whether private or on utate aJTntns tsa model olf rlo^esa 
and compendious Hhortii<*H>4; nur can any stii|p papers 
in dignity aud inipn^ssioii tliuse of aluch he h believed tojhitfe'' 
ImrMi the author in tlie curlier {urt of the American rcvppr 
tiomtry war. 

Ili'i incalc of philo*)ophl 2 inj]C was the purest application 
iiuhictiVQ principle, *•<> eminently itd.qited to his luitll^<^ and M 
«l( illly (lietutod 1)^ toinnion ''fn-c, tii U ue ean have littledoOOft 
that it >\onl(l ha\e hien 'omr^eiied by Fnuiklin, if it had not 
been luiColdeif by Jlueon. lliou^di it is a^ clear that in this cn'ie 
it >vould ha\e la'ca evpoimded m iarnioie simple terms. But 
of all this {Treat muu*<« -ttemiljt • .eelhiices, the mo^t remork- 
uhlc is the sinallm^ss, tlie snmphiitN, the apj4lrcol inadequacy 
of the inean-^ whieli he ernploved in his t'xperimental re¬ 
searches. Ilis di*'e()\ erics wcix* inadt* hiudly any appa- 
nttijs at all; luid if, :it ani time, he luid In'Cn led to employ 
iiihtruraents of a less ordmui^ desi'ripiioti, he iiev(r reatid 
s.itUlied until he had, a.s it ^\l‘re, afterwanU transhited tin* 
process, by resolving the prtddera witli such simph* maehmery, 
that you might su\ he h4id <lune it wholly unaided b} u]ipnnitU'. 
riit‘ ex{>erimeptR by whieh tlie identi^} of li^htiiino .intl < lei - 
fruMtv AVius demon'>trated nvi'c inatl^ wilfi a sheet ol hiown 

tr 

papir, n Igt of t^^im^ a silk tin < ml, and uu iron key. 1 (k)u 
the integrity ol this imMl m.in, wlieth i m public or private 
lih,(hfie n'Is no stum. Struily bun't. .md i\eu sdupu* 
lously jtiuutu.il in all lit' d< iiing'. li" pi« 'er\« d m the high* 't 
Ibrttme lli u regiil mix xxlm li he h td i i u ti'ed, U' x\< 11 hs iueul- 
r it« d, in till* lowest. 

* 

In dtiine tie life he xx*ns la dtl ' . ml m tin i uo irsC of 
society, delightiul. riui* xx.»^ax I'l.int e<>od iiniaoi aiu! a 
jilutul xxit, ras\ and of hijn i» Ii It, xxirfmnt umx .laiMiion to 
shine, the iiatUMl iimt ol hi' hvely tainx, lii' 'fdiil, luturul 
g(KH] s< ax«and hi' th«(i*ltil i< lup i,(h«it gixi hi' <i>m\i i'.ition 
an uusjaakable < h.iim. 'MuI alik« 'IId d i xi ix ( ik h . Iiomi tin* 
hurohlfe't to the iiut'l »Ie\,it<d di ‘M fe t « I j ei'. 
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«o often Mteiiu^f ^lofcdifto imi^rifthaJbljrrecorded in hib deeds 
he ftv those*nrho differed fh>ia him, which 

ooiild not ice surpiuised in men whose principles hanf^so hH>^c1y 
ahi^t them as to be taken tip for a convenient jloidi, luid laid 
down when fbund to impede their progress. In bin family lu* 
"Vae every thing that worth, warm affections, and suiiiid pru¬ 
dence eoiM contribute to make a man both tt^eftil and aiuiablc, 
vispeelted and beloved. 


CL—THB ANTIQUITY OP FUEEDOM. 

Herb are old trees—tall oaks and gnarled pines— 

That stream with gray>grvcn mostie'^; here the ground 
Was never trencli||^by t^pade, and flowers spring up 
Unsown, and die urigathered. It is sweet 
To linger here, ani»n<f the flitting birds 
And leaping •’(prim'b., wandering brooks, and winds 
Hiut shake the leavis, and hcatter, as they pass, 

A frag ranee fn>m tin* e<‘daiN, thickly set 

With pale hliu* bfirii*'.. In tliese peaceful shades— 

r»M<vful, unpniued, immcabumbly old— 

My thcpghtH go up the long, dim path of years, 

Ilaek to the enrlir-t days of lib#*rty. 

O Freedom, ihc»u art uol, as iKwth dream, 

A fair young girl, wilfi light and delicatedimbs, 

And waw gudiiiig from the eap 

With wliuh the Koinon iua»kr rfowiiecl his slave 
When lu* took off the g>’v«;s. A h«HMe«l man, 

Armed to the t<‘eth, art thou ; un< mailed hand 
Ora-p'' the browl -hield, and oi.e the *>\\ord; thy brow, 
(iloriou** in hi*nufy though jt be, is (.ram-d 
Wiili tok**!!' of oil war-; lliy ma^-ive limbs 
Ale -tion^ with Mnigghng. Power at thee hab launched 
.'Jl • 
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TIis t}olt4, and with his lifd^tnin^ smitten lIlMt 
Tlicy rould not quonch the hie thou ha^L from Heaven. 
^1( reliefs power lias dupriby dungeon deep, 

And Ills swart amtorers, t»y a thousand fires, 

Hum* Ioi’^chI thy chain; >f*t while he deems thee bound. 
The liiiki aru shiveml, and the piiKin walls 
K.iU uutw'ord; terribly ihoii vprin^«t forth, 

Ah hprinpi the flame abo\e a hurnin<r pile. 

And •'hoiitest to the nations, who rr«tum 
Thy hhoutin^, while the pule oppn'ssor files. 

'riiy hirthiijrht wA*> not p\efi hy human hands; 

Thou wert twin-hoin with man. In pleasant fields, 
AVhile yet our raee was few, thou M^'st with him, 

'I'o tend the,quiet (lo<K, and watch the stars, 

And teach the r«*ed to ult<*r simple air# 

Thou by his side, amid tlu* tangled wood. 

Didst wai* upon the panthelf^^iiiid the wolf, 

ILis only fiws; and thou witl) him didst dniw 
'fhe eailiest furrow's on the moiintuin sidt, 

Soft with the dclupe. T\ runny himself, 

'Fhy enemy, although of re\ erend hxik. 

Hoary with many yitirs, and tar olieyud. 

Is later liorn than thou; and ns he meets 
Thu grave defiance of thine elder e^^ e. 

The usiiqier trembles in his fastne-^^* s. 

Thou shalt w,ix strong< r w ith the lapse of ars, 

Ihit he sliali (ado into i h t Yi|< r age; 

Fecldcr, Mt "uhtUr ^ Hi "hnll hi- sn.ircs. 

And spiujfr till III on thv I 11 le-s -tops, .uid clap 
Hi- witlieied li imi!-. in 1 iioin tin ii nmhii-h tail 
III- huido*' to t iM niion t*i < lie -hull -end 
Quanit in i-ki i- i uni ot i iir and gallant mien. 

To catch th\ gi'i, ami iilt« ini'; giaictul wonl- 
To cliami th\ car. while hi- ‘•h imp- h\ stealth, 
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Twtoe roimd (h^ threads ot* steel, light thread on thread, 
That gtovt to fetters, or bind down thy amis 
With chains concealed in chajilets. 0, not yyt 
Mayst thou unbrace thy corselet, not lay by 
Thy sword; nor yet, O Freedom, ebso thy lids 
In blumber; for tliiiio enemy never sleeps, 

And thou must watch and combat till the day 
Of the new e:utfa and heaven. But wouhLst thou rest 
A while from tumult luidj^ic frauds of men, 

Thtv^e old and friendly solitudes invite 
Tliy visit They, wiiiie fet the forest trees 
Were young uikiu the unviolated qartli, 

And yet the mosts-stains on ^ rock were new. 

Beheld ihy ^oriou^ childltood, and rejoiced. 


ClL—WASIIIXOTON AT MOUNT VERNOX. 

iHtrina. ' 

[Tht» ih *|4 1 j or M iwlihiirt* n n iiuinii«*i uf liS*i Sroin Uip ridM* rif Um iS 4 Fraui'h whi In 
thtt iMiglBniiij'i'f tb« nvidatinii, fr<jui tUu flr«t volonw of Jrviiic‘> 141 b of W) 

AIor.Nr Vkkvox was hin harbor of repose, where lie rejM-uf- 
eil!\ furled ]ii-« Kiil, and faneiori himself anciiorcd for life. No 
iinpui e ot aiubitiriii tempted liim theiiee; noUiing but the call 
of iti> eoiiiifry, :tii<l devotion to the public goiHl. The phiee 
wu'i eiiih .111 <1 to him by the reincinhiimee of liis bmliier Law¬ 
rence. and of the happy hotiHl he had posted therr; with that 
brotie r m i!ie il.i_\- of boyli'Mxl; hot it wa-i a delightful place 
in it'<‘ir. and will ealculnted to inspire the rural feeling. 

The mansion was hoaiitifuliy dtuaied on a Hovelling heigljt, 
cnjwned with wood, and comm.uidiiig a mu'/iii 1 ic< iil view up 
and down tlie Fotoimu*. The ground'^ iMHiiediatidy iiliouf it 
w»‘re laid out somew’hnt in the Knuli-li tu-o . 'I'lie iMaU* was 
apporiioned into separate farm-', devoted to d 'l< n iiL kinds of 
culture, each having its allotted laborer-; mieh, however, was 
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«till ooverrd mith wild woods, seamed nith deep dells and 
runn of water, and indented with inlcts-^haunt^ of deer and 
ce<) of fbxcs. Tlie whole woody repion along the 
Poioni.ic from Mount Vernon to Rclyoir, and far beyond, nith 
itx riuigf of forests, and hills, and picturesque promontories, 
iflonh d Hport of various kinds, and n'as a noble hunting ground. 
\\ a-liington had hunted througli it with old Ixird Fairfax m 
liiis ‘•ti iplirig days; we do not wonder that his feelings through¬ 
out hie incessantly reverted to it. 

“ No estate in United America,” observes he in ont* of his 
letters, “is more pleasantly bituated—in a high and healthy 
loiintry; in a latitude between the extremes of bent and (old, 
on one of the finest ri\(rs in the aorld, a ri\er smII ‘•ttxked 
with \arions kinds of fi<<h at nil seasons of the rear, and in the 
spring adlh shad, liening, biss, carp, sturgeon, dec., in great 
abiitidiinee. The iHinh'rs of the estate art^ wa.4)ed hv mote 

9 

than ten miles ot tide nuft i, se\cral valuabh il*>hLries apper¬ 
tain to it; the whole slioic, iii fact, is oiu' entin* H'*her}.” 

Xhebc were as yet the ari«tocratie.vl d.i>'* of Viigiiiia. Tho 
(st.itCH were huge, and eoiitiuued in the snmt turutiu s b} cntaiL 
A 1 (iiy oi the wealthy pliuiteis k couik 1 1 * d with old huntlies 
111 England. The soting men, e^|H.umlh tlic < Id* * <>ons, wens 
otteii sent to fitush their education thru and on thiir ridum 
biought out the tastes and habits of the molln r c<mniiy. FIk* 
governors of Vii^uia were fmm thu'll^hi i i mk^ ot M^uetv, 
Olid maintained a corresponding *>iite. FIk ** i <«t ibliohod” or 
Epibcopal church predominated tiiioiigliont tli( *'uii(irjnt 
dommioii,” os it was tnnud, « idi (ounr\ n i- diiidid into 
pniuhesos in Lnglind — iithiuih ir-< )>ii((hMl ihuich, its 
parsonage, iunl gleb« 

A style ot luing pu>ii}<d among the ojmhnt \ irginin 
taniihe^ in tho'<t du^ tint Ins long bime faded tiw.i^. The 
hou'*es were sp uioiu, uuniiKKlious^ liberil in all tin ir appoint¬ 
ments, and fitted n* itipe with the In r-hnnded, open-hearted 
hospitality ot th« owmis Xothin«rwa» mon> (uminon than to 
see haud'iomi sonut-ol pi it«, ( h !rint equip ig<s md vuperb 
earringe hoi-e*-—ill nn{*oi 1 fiom Ffighind 
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At tlmt period; a lai^e Mrginia estate was a litile cuipii'e. 
The raiui>iuu house was the seat of government, \\ith its 
ntiiuoruus dependencies; such as kitoheii, smoke house, mit k- 
F>hup'«, aud stnbles. lu this mansion the planter ruled supreini*; 
lu'« ^tcward; or overbcer, was his prime mmUter and ex<‘cuti\(' 
utliivr; he hud his legion of house negroes fur dom(*'>li<' "(‘r- 
\ u'<‘, und his host of Held negroes for the ouUuru of tobacco; 
Indiun corn, niid other en)}»*s und for other out of door hiltor« 
'Dti'ir ipiiirlor formed a kind of hiimlot apart; eou){>o«ed of 
>ariou'4 biit't, with little gardens and |)oiiltry yunls; all eell 
^UKlo'd; and witli swarms of little negroes gainboUing in the 
suii>hine, Th«‘n there vrere large wootlea cdifie(*s for curing 
lobaeeii, the staple and most proiltiiblo production; and nitiK 
tor giindiiig wheat mid ludiiin com; of wliieh large fields lo 
eultiiftted for the supply of the fiuxiily und tins sustenance of 
tho negiw«. 

The Virginia ]>luntcrs were proi\c to leave tho care of their 
estates loo much to their overseers; and to think |H'rsonal lalair 
udtgnuhuion. Washiiigton eiu’iied into his rural utloini tho 
same method, of'tivit}, and ein'uinsjM^etiun that had distill* 
goislied him in military lile. lie kept his own aeeounts, d 
up his liooko, ana balanced tJiem witli men^uitile exatinc*'^. 
W (■ have cxamiiuHl j^in, as well ns bis diaries reexirding his 
dailv (K'cnpatlons and lii-^ hdier iKioks, eontaining entries of 
s}ii]>iucnt-> ot toliaeco; and corn^-iIMjndeiice witli his London 
egi'iit". 'i'liev aie moiiiiiiK'nth of his budnuss habits* The 
I liHl'ii'tN ot in'. < ^tate ai'O beeaine t>o luite^ for the taithfulneH-*; 

to anil uith uhiih tltoy iveit* put ij(i, llrit 

it is *.ii*I .iti\ li.iriilot flour that boi'o the brand of («eoiL'< 

• * 

AVa'hiiijIoii, Mount Veriiwii. wa«N ♦•\<*inpt<‘d fjointh* etistoiu.u y 
iii'peelion in the Wist India ]iortr. Ih* lose oaii>, o}t< ii 
Is'foiT tl,i\break in the winter \.lien lie* night-i w«‘ro*10110. 
On ‘•ueh (»u‘a ions he lighted hisfruii im. I'ld uioleof mul 
b\ 1 aiidh* ludit. lie bteakt.i-t<d at "t v<ii in • Kfiinier;at eight 
in wMiii j. Two -mall eijp^ of tia, and ihroi oi foiu cukiaiof 
Iiidi.i 1 lui il, (lalltd hoe laki-.) tornv <1 hi- liiejal rejiast* 
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Immediately aifter break&st he mounted bio horpe, and irisited 
tliose parte of the estate where any work ^^uing on, seeing 
to f'veiy thing with his own eyes, and often aiding a ith bis 
own hand. 

, Dinner was. served at two oVlock. He ale heartily, bift 
no epicure; nor was he critical about his food. Hi'* 
Im w ragu was small lieer or cider, and two'glassc'i of old 
Madeini. lie took tea, of which he was very ftmd, early In 
(be (‘vening, and retired for the night about nine o*clDck, If 
eoiifiiu'd to Uie house by biul weather, he took the occasion to 
arrange his papers, post u]) his accounts, or write hdtors, pass¬ 
ing part of the time in reoiling, and occasiomilly reading ;^ud 
tQ the family. 

Washington delighted in the chase. In the liunting season, 
wlu u he n^e out early in the morning to visit dutailt parte of the 
estate, he oftcii took some of the dogs vrith him, for'the chanca 
of starting a fox, which he ocoosioiially did, tlioog^ lie was not 
always suocossftil in killing him. He wa^ a bold rid6r and oa, 
admirable horseman, tliough he never claimed th(‘ merit (kf' 
luting an accomplished fox hunter. In the height of the i«c^son, 
however, he would be out witli the fox hounds two oi^ three time» 
.1 week, accompanied by his guests at Mount Vi nioti, and the 
i:« iitlemen of the neighborhood, especially tin* Foirfaze-. of 
Bclvoir, of which estate his friend Georgo AVilliam Fanf.ix. 
was now the proprietor. On such occasion'* there would be a 
huQting dinner at one or other of tho-e establi'^bmont-', at wliich 
convivial repasts Woblilngton U •»aid to ha>t injoud hrmstdf 
with unwonted hilarity. 

Occasionally ho and Mrs. Wadiiiigtnn u<»uhl piy a Aif.it to 
Annapolis at tliat time tla M.itof *;om ininrnt of Maryland, 
and partake of the ga\eiie- ^^hK•h pu \ d during the !»C 2 >sion 
of ]t*gi»lature. Tlu* loty of iho-t* ^eat** of provincial 
governments won alw.W" pidile and l.i-hionaldc, and more 
exelftsive than m th*'>e itpuhluMii d i\ IxMiig, in a manner, 
the outposts of ihe Knglidi .in-ux nu wht k ail j)la»»-<)l 
dignity or |unfil wore seciind for uning»r ‘.on- and j*oor hut 
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^pfoud tiia aasaiqn ««the fegudaUtte, dinn* rs 

iihd halls abounded, aad thej^ were occasional attempts at 
theatricals. The latter was an amusement for which Wosh- 
u^n alwajs bad a relish, though he never had on opportunity 
of gratifying it efieotoolly* Neither was he dtsinolincd to 
Biingh' 111 the dance; and yw remember to have hcord venerahh' 
ladit^o, who ,had been bel^ in his day, jirido themselves on 
having had him fur a partner, though, they added, he was apt 
to lie a ceremonious and grave one. 

Ill this round o# rural occupation, rural amu.sement, ami 
social intercouqp, Washington passed seveml tnuuiiiil yeni>, 
the halcyon season of his life. His already established repu¬ 
tation drew monj visitors to Mount Vernon; some of his early 
cgmpankws ig anos were his occasional gno»ts, and his frlend- 
idiips and connections linked him with soini* of the most promi¬ 
nent and worthy p<‘ople of the country, who were sure to be 
I'eceived whh c^ial but siuiplc and unpretending liOf^iiicaHty* 
His marriage was not blessed with cliihlren; but those of Mrs* 
Washington expenenoed iVom him parental care and affectioii, 
and the fbfmation of minds and manners was one of th<* 
dearest object’^ of his attention. His domettie concerns and 
f-oewl enjoyimnts, however, were not permittiHl to interiero 
with Ids public duties. He was active by nature,and omi- 
iM iitiv a* man of budness by habit. As judge of the county 
(onrt, and member of the House of Burgesses, he had numerous 
ealls ii[K)ii hiA time and thoughts, and was often drawn than 
home; for whatever Lru«t he undertook he was sure to firifif 
with •»crupu]uuB exactness. 



372 


THE F1B87 


OIL—AMERIGO IK ITTl 

Bvur 

(I* kMvtrii Brail WM bnro ia DubUo, Jat any 1 , lf!K>i aad dtad Jaif S, lTfT> l|a 
•aterod iwrliwiHml lu 1766 , and bb abiUUMB aud liiduatfyaora uda hla flivramlif 
kn wn and Krailtully ulianivJ buu to a pwitfaHi of ocmaMdiag lafioenoB in tin 
aSairM of bto ivMiutty lie » iitiriutol in parlMuarab till 1 T 91 . Tbm won tbm> inat 
b vbiLJi muplnd, aetiralN, Uif tn'Kluntug,H k niiJJIt, and the end of Bnrko « 
piibli career, and tltoko a n tb* nI tti >m» of 1 ii^au 1 to bcx ooloukb ta Ninrtb Anitr* 
t i the allMint (rf Indii atirl tlirlYnmb nvulntloD n« bad a woadeffbll/axtenelv< 
nn I I liMili a< |u iliitaii<.e «iUi AnierHi aii<l the nieaeuTM be rounaeBed Were wblawl 
• I it ri, iiiiil lini lbe% 1 mm u adtiplM tln\ mi^bt ka\opoat|ieB<Hltbf iad«^MiHlenoa 

< I III r< uiilry, tbiitiih au h an fvt ut aaa nn tiUlib,awMi* iHr later lib a|iearbea on 

Ann mail all dra (onnid iiuw be idOilwitlK nt tbe hinbcni admbMiiia alike of Uuir 
hI Ully anil tinir tunfM r an 1 *1 Int * 

Tim offaln of liilla anl« | ilil 1 vtht> Iin,H wfimint ofUarnn lI'KtlDiii, Ae 

< iiior ffautral,otruplwl liiirki h tnu mnl tbnu)(li(i for naa3 r« are Ae to tlie wiwtnwi? 

(t lib uiUTM and tin miu idti nt tiw > b um upon tliw aiibiwt, tb^ nay be room tdf 
ri lul t but tlntr oui lie iiuin aa to tli i mikiiIU of bia aiavkt|e||i||^'br tba 4 )laB<Ud 
itikdli tituol imrinii be pni forth in rupinirt of th< in ^ 

DiiriUK tbo laat years of hb life tin li'om b ru^olntioii «w tbe abeorblBg obJeet ti 
Ills thonirhtii, and be Tbwcil It eitb tin iitiiiipit m ■”•1^11 hi I alarm lUsorrhiiigs 011 
this sublaetara marked by a t mo of more pasatonato fitrw 1 and by # plyla of UHtW 
(leclanuitory ticlinsieii than the prodiirtlons of h*s early ni'uiluaiiL 

HiiikeV mind was alM mu h I awd it oti< time with H e piiq}(et ef enoni'inknl 
reiiirm lilt apuoili un that auldi<ct b aim of tha lu>st of ble tropAia, and may still t« 
n ad whb proflit, aa to tin priodpks on which aiuibibMUTi. itibrwi should ba ean* 

•iinltMl V 

tliiriie‘/miiid wta romirkabb ftr a eomtlnattnn nrnnalitles not often frapd tie 
mllier Itagrottadwork «a* bill ioprsiti vl Buoil HMii'b liUt Ufam U bWMwared * 
r|il iidMmipoivt'U'^luiwf "I*"*'**''" 1 itnut qiikkuitis of p«i «p 

lion and brfittant nMwtinerM o( p>iuer urtri ••bled an i 1 hi<trv tbat shnink from r 1 
amount of teil,«nd alnenlty of pnweotlag in the ipaiexi |i«atbb Ugtal tbo most In 
trIrate tnaM of £ut t« Biirki W Inflin ii « aa a practb ol siateaman waa Unpalwd be bis 
impalieat spirit andJds UnRMStnmia m lUrtblllU** «l 1 li c'«A tod bun to aay anil do 
nuirlse tblngn; but rants vnQWaiix h add«d tohl« 11 m w a «nt< r fitmi tha aartn 
gtoo of bnnmn Aelliuf ublih tiny ihr »w ovir bl« spoultti ns Ui* w rks hare tswu 
tWqnently i>pili)tei|. ani an rtad and alttdUd It rrui^int 1 t tb in IhkInuiI and 

Amarba lor tliey atwnn t. t IIiomi al«apri,ielpte* nn t m n 1 axiMus in (.ns, muient 
which are as ap|iU« able to i() nl 1 an insUtui iin 1 I th <>> uiil 1 v In ’ bt Iit,h 1 . 

ItiirWi s lufliMirea« a i n 1 1 lan w i> nn h 11 1 v lU • \ p en and purity 

of bb p hate II e in vibl b tb rii i<.li Ui t 1 > I lurir Bn t a stain 

He was sA affectionat hu<‘<a I an t a tl tniii 1 1 I 1 ” bn I f bis aim«>aaonl, 

rhibl -In I' 4 ere] nkb b < 1 1- li s-t ml ili in bb sntwoqnei C writ* 

lugs in Abith hea lUtU't >li 1 Ih ll•lnLU i< m iln u «t teauliful anI paibctlp 
In tho Unfcnairs 

The (bllowlnit pai t(,iiiyli' • t * n f 1 tn in.rd'' 1 bout tha cxplinv 
tlonaWhlohitrounirwi I nn tint liii* 1 i«p«v)i n tiiluit iithL 

AanrrkWtdril^errd In Mar >1 iTT' «•’ ' r 1 d i n Im* an 1 i{ I • linrUs 
bi urging the doty and etpcdi Iiv\ b dn ' I 1 tiwir tin t ' nii* l\ argu 
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menu foimM m th«ir niil n w fiUh. IIm hiid Jut «ubuiitt»tl wmwiauttottcal ublei« to 
lita liaa'oi*, bgr wbicb H Hikl In Um Iwicianlng of Uio ee!itur>t tb« • \| it 

tmd* totlwoolmlwirMOMitvAfUi of tlMWlioiolroileor Onutt llrltolai but «t tho 
mjmetil the orntoriihHi •pukinc, tt «u more thnn od« third,'-'the whole tredu hnfiiitf 
nlau ad« uicod from «U to •lxt< eo uiilllone* Thle l» the "iniet aineiilnetiLn” wUu 
vrhleh the peHRge heglu. Thi'^eker, IwvIur proted hie ixeilloa by iliy Mitinlie 
ooir proreode^ln p pumpeof the hlpfacet Uaaty, to pmu'iit the nuuo truth ti tiin 
Imurinetluu ^ hto hcmreie la • ptctureeqiio fbim 

I PAXSOT prevail on myself to hurry over this jrrvnl t ttti- 
sidcration. It is jsioud for us to bo hert\ Wv stniid viIkm’i' ui 
have an immense view of wliat is itml tiluit is p.'i-t. ( loml , 

jtuleed, and llarkne««) n>st upon tlie future. Id‘t us, hou« mi, 
before a0 descend from tliit noble eminenn*, reflect lliil llii> 
growth of our niilional prosjierity hai bii]>[M'ned aitiuii tbo 
short period of tlie life of man. It lin^ liappemHl trithin 
•QC^-eigUt years. There are iIiom’ alite whose nieinoiy 
might touch the tiro extn'inities. For inutnitee, fiiy Lord 
Bathurst f might n'metida r all the h(ag*‘<« of tie* pi*ogr< 

Ho was in 1701 of .in ago at least (o be iiiitde Ot (sanpmiiend 
such things. He a as then old enoiigli “to rtatl I lie deeds of 
his uneestors, and eoiild und< r-tuiid the natiiti* ol \irtiie.'’| 
Hnp{>osii that the angel <01 tliM auNpieionx loiith, foreseeing 
the many virtues abieli in,tile hnu one ui the most itiuiable, as 
he is one of (be most iortunat^*, mi rt of his nge, bad ofierieil to 
him in vihioii, that alisn, in the fourth generation, the thud 
punce of the iioiiM^ ot Itrnnsaiek ii.id *<at twiive yearn on Uie 
throne of that nation, ahieh (by the happy issue of inodemte 
and healing ecmnsuls) was to be inaile (rreat Britain, lie 
should see hi'* son. lord (hanoellor of Knglaiid, turn hark 
the curn'nt ot liendit.irv dignity to it-, fountain, and raise him 
to a higle r lank oi pi < r.igi, v. bile lie enriehed tlie family 

* At the present tiinf tli um iil export tr.uU of Orcit Britain to tlio 
Uutted States is about tb rt> mil] huh hUiIiii^' 

t Earl Bathurst t tbr tii nf ihi drlinn of this sperrh, WM nearly 
ninety years old II* nas .1 ir>lili id in if siuil h ibits, njid some liter try 
taste, but no wise ri inarkablr and in rnnr ri irred mu ii more thlEngh UlM 
passape of Burkr n tliin b> a tl.ni,; hi htiuMlf (.\i r did or said. 

X Tfie oni;knil is in Litm, of wliith Uil. words in quotation Diarks are * 
translation 
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with a now one.* If, amidst those hright and hAppy aoeoei 
of domestic honor and prosperity, that angel should have 
di-awn up tlie curtain and unfolded the rising gkries of Jos 
country, ;uid t\liilc lie wai gazing with admiration on the (hen 
c/imincrciul gnuideur of England, tlie genius should point oe|^ 
to him a little speck, scarce \ i*«ible in the mass of muiomd 
iiit* a Muall seminal principle rather than a formed body, 
and >.iiould tell him, ** Young nuut, there is America, ulUch at 
tl I' li n for little more than to amuse you with stories 

«)i IV i^i men and uueoiith inimners, yet shally« before } 0 U 
I i't> ot d< ath, hhow its( If equal to the whole oi that oom- 
inciee a hah now attraetn the c n\y of the w'orld. Whate\er 
Kiiglatid hiu 1 km n grow itig to h> a progrctMive increase of 
iiiipioteiuent, biYKiglit on h) \uiieties of jicoplo, by suceobMon 
o( t)vih/mg (.uijqiie-'t'i, and civilizing settlements, in a series 
ol scveiiteeu hundred )oii Nhall see os much added tti 

lier by America m the course of a Miigic life.” If this state 
of his country liod been foretold to him, would it not iMsquIie 
all the sanguine credulity of 3011th, and all the fervid gl<m of 
CDtliusiusm, to make him bclioe it? ^ Fortunate man, he ha.^ 
lived to see it! Foitunatc, indeed, if he livcb to kc uotkiiig 
that bhnll vary the pnH|)ct't, and cloud the netting of bts day! t 

* The eecond son of Ix^rd Huthunit wan made lord hijrh chiuirvlkir in 
1771^ and raised to the |>cor»((i, tinder the title of Baron Apsh % 1 hero la 

hut one other InatMire in LuglUh hwton —tntt of htr Ihuiuas More— 
of n man'o roaohing thu rank tn the life ol hi father .Vt th.s time, Lord 
Bathnnt wm ndmnred in thi pi • rtge, and m tde im 1 irl 1 h» w wliat Burke 
mSMie h} '* tfumlng back the rurrvnt of hen^l t in !uniti to m louiitun, " 
the father. In tl.n i i«t, h been |»rotiu»ti d t r t m n ^ sermea, witeru* 
ns. usnttllv, llu honors of the sun in (.not I U i(i« ornh < t itn futUer. 

f tzvrd Bathum dud a it or muiehs if it tl 1 s > « ii w in di I %cred. 

Hue boitttiful deainpii in of Uurki > i is Imcu i i n t'lm on e mutated 
bvaatmdiUK »P<'’vkcni Ihen isauu'U pin'lili m Mr Wdihter*! 

Plymouth diniuurse, primouiucd in IhJ > in nim '1 hr tr i 1*9 the {;nmth of 
New Kn^atid dtirmi; the (luhti'inth ttt tun I > i r rt spunding rrfirence 
toOmlird John Vdinis th« 1 In 1 ^ 1 1 i > ' i' ir < 11 ii;<, and wh > i>ur 

rivrd to Mr hl 9 M»n, ) ih I ij \ V * miN ri i <h *iii;hi'st p] i « ml o foB 
of the people, M F iri Bitin r t Imd t *-0011 s son ittain tlir ) i.hist sent 
lar poet which a su' kI i* t'r 1 ^11 • irum 111 r 1 h 1 ' npiUx 
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1HB BBUBEMENT of IFASHIN'aTON. 

j at 

OCUOT. 

jfi^. T. Q. ChnOMV wai boro at NI*iiMa» In VrMico,ln Oelrti«r, 17 tlT He hu Ixwn IukIiIv 
IW< fa>gaMw 4 both Mowan—ian and onHuiof tottete He« m aonbinAtof 
LmIi MdHppa daring Iba Rtaaier pari of bis roiga, and ahaml in hia lUl In ItHb lie 
bdia aailmriif sari^ui hlktorlcal amfks, moet of ahivh bav« been traiiHlabMl lnt<i 
‘ tagUah, lla stands in Un first rank of modern bhtorlans He Is dlstluguislMHl liir 
gattent NHorpb, altar tusUbt. and t 4 iltuau| 4 ik«l ooaiptvhensluu. Ilia style la rviuai k 
nUs far rigor, al<s|tien«e, and prM'Mtuu 

Tint fotl'iwiifgfxiraot is fimm an eeur «*n Haslilnston, preflaH li> sin n* li \tr i n 
afdpurlu s Life and UtrtUass (abrMgvd) publtsbed la l^trts In |H 40 ] 

Wasiiik< 3TOK did well to withdrow from public biHinesH. lie 
h;w1 entered upon it at one of thine imHnr'iiti, lit onec (lilfieult 
and favorable, when natiorn, «urtouiided by |K>nlfi, bumnioii all 

their vutue and all their wit*doni u> ourniuuut them. was 

• 

venturMto attbjoin In a nnto an exuuct from a apaccli delivarad by him at 
the dinoor fpodn by the }oung mon of DiMtnn to Charlca IhckotM, February 
1, I84i( In whidi titc rcront growth of our country is proaentod In a iimilav 

form: —■ 

It IS now aiat\ HOTen yoan aineo tbo rapid growth of our ronntrjr waa 
f>kettnrd h\ Mr BurVe, In the course of his speech on concflSalioti rifth 
America, in n paimage whoee pieturraque beauty has made it one of the 
et mmoiiplarr<i of bterntunr, in which Uo reiirescnta the ongrl of Isird Bath- 
nret drawinu <ip the curUm of fbtnrit>, unfolding tho rising glories nf 
Bngland, and pointing out to him Amenca, a little spetk ararce visible in 
the maul of the national iiitrrcat, yet wbidi was dostiuid, before he taeted 
nf death, to show itself equal to the whole of tliat oonimcroe ivhlph then 
nttnuted the adinirttion of the world 'iliern are many now living whose 
l>\«s cxtenil over the whole ot thu period, and during that apace, what 
nieniitruble i hantree h nr taken place in the relations of the two eountyica ! 

Uk iniagitir th< of that illustrums orntef and statesmsii, when 

the likt Word, of thit proloimd Hnd )>«<iutiful spfpth H'rr dying upon the 
av, aithdr w rInm fn in tlir rongrttul itioiis ol his friends, and unfolding 
to him the future pr jrr « o* that country, wlinv growth up to that period 
he had so felii’itoii>'i\ i.k< l hid 1 here w th it Annriia, whose intirests 
TOU h i\e so wf II iiiiclirtitfi 1 sTid ho e|qqiic i.tly mHiiitainod, whu h .it this 
mornniit, i» Likuu' un iiures to wtin Iraw fniiiT the protec tion and ikfy the 
psaerof the m >t n (cniitrv lint mourn not that tins bright j wrl Is 

dtrimed tw f, 1 finui to ir <c uiitr h cruwti It ih in I'ledienro in Ute samfi 

Ito <»'' I’r r>d«ii r win li m id', tin fuM .h c< o I hn I Ut m the IiOhI, and tb^ 
man fn ii ih f ither hou-< M i i xl i 1 it ' • .d Ir to h( \ c r what thi lol* 

itiutal t uwh I f Trcn di '»< r haM j > iii 1 l g tli r ] 1 e i haing litsiiis of 
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lulmirably suited to this position, lie beld the feeiiteltili iid 
opinions of ins it^o without slaW^ness or £ilMlAidiOii 9%^ 
pasty its iDHtitutiotH, Its interests, its manners^ IhiqpllOdUiUhn 
w itli lu It i( r h itn (1 nw regret Ills thoughts and Idi aiwTiWtoii 
did not iniiiatiently n^ach tomard into tiie tuturo. l%e soeteby* 
m lhi‘ iiinUt of wliirh he In* d, suited his tastes and hit Jadg* 
rnent lie had tonfitltnce in its principles and its de^Uoy^ti 
l)iir it cnniidenec* enlightened nml qualified by an noc&ratO 
I I lull I It« {HTeiptioii ot the eternal principles of soohtl m'dtr. 

1 !• <‘11M d It It Itli beartlIles^ and uidepcndeuoe, with tluit fiinii* 
iiiniitioii oi Ittith iuid fear uhich h wisdom in the udawsof tin 
woild, us ttell as iHiore (toil. On this ac'count, OdiieejallyT he 

roloniil (U |H mil HI I* shiiU Ui cxihangisl fi>r tics light as air, )St atroi^ M 
atctl 1 hi iiontcful anil pmht ibk intirohsugf of tomiaerce, the awne lati- 
guidi i cuiiiiiKiiS litrraturr ainitlur laws, and Kindred hwtitiitiona ahtU 
litnd ynu togetlior with curds which neither mid blooded pohsv, nor 
ing bilRohnosa, nor fiutruidul war ahall be able to map l)isco\ene« in 
soiem 0 and itnprnvenioiita m art ahall bo conatontli oontracling the ocean 
which a(p iratea von, and the geniua of ateam ahall link your ehores to¬ 
gether with a chain of iron and flame A new hcntafri oi gtnnr ahall 
await }our men of geniua in thoae now unpeopled wuht i li s The grand 
and lovely creatmna of rour myriad raiaded 8hakhpearr tin in ijuilii line 
of Milton, the stateli energy of Dridcti, and ihe compact rkgance of Pope, 
all ill form and train the niiud)i of tineounud multitudes yet hlumbenng in 
tlio womb of Ihf future Uer giftid and educated sona ahall < »iue over to 
your shorMnith a fteling akin to that whi H aenda the A1 iibKiiliiisn to 
Morca Your St Panrs ahall kindle their dcioUon, luur \\ tminstir 
Abbey shall warm their patnotisni, i iirStratlurd ou Amn and ih isford 
shill awaken in thou bosoms a depth of emotion in win h vour own muii 
trymek shall hsrdi j lie alilo tu ay in,I time 1 Xtru rd narr phixi il adian- 
tagOa,and the influen e ot genial niitituliona bh ih th ri i the h iman 
nee a rate of imriase hitherto unpiirall 1 I t tt th b mi howciir 
mkeh it be wideaid and prolongiid "hallrit i I'l *ii i«r it the fuun 

Um from whiih It hfbt floweit Fieri w t\ 11 ] t tmt ^iins ufHiii 

that YMt grot II wildiMitsa shnllhear w ’ i'« i.pt( h ind the 

books Of hnglnti 1 mid aid in triUHnnttu k t t nt i m ti it i n ifter 
It her arts, her liuratiirc. and htr hwi If ti ) 111 <•( rritalcd to him. 
wogld it nut hav ii d til thi ul w t f > •< i< ii i, ^i 1 tli thr 
atreugth of hi« j<id|.ii ' t idi if.il In u Mini.; tin ti 

Blent of Ihe YUi n, n ntpriurti t i mi i i iis il ri 1 

Ueaa or eetnuigiincnt mu utr nhtfiin tltse nur rtlatuns ai d that the 
ittadut*ss of man msY nt nr inir t i 11 m luknt punioai ^ of (i d 
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Ml <|iMdiltd io goWD H; for democnMrjr requires two thiii^ 
kfc tfi » q > lfl Kty and Hs success; h must feel itwlf to bo 
1gto|[4od aiil yet restrained, and must believe nlike in the genii- 
Ims dovetedMss and the moral superionty of its Knlom. On 
Mee eenditUins alone can it goveni itself while iu a pisK < ss of 
develojimMt, and hope to take a place among tlie diiruble and 
glorioni <d’ buman societ} . It is tlie honor ol the Amoi - 

iraa , people to have, at this periotl, uiulersUHMl and auotqiic I 
these eenditions. It is the glory of Washington to hii\e hi i n 
their interpreter and instrument. 

He did tlie two greatest things which, in iMihiics, man can 
ham the privilege of attempting. Ite inniiitiimHl, by |i< 4< •, 
that indefteiidenee of his country whieh he hud ncquiied by 
whr. Tie fulled a fiee gu\ernmen(, in the uiime of tliC prin- 
ciple> uf orde^^nd by reestiildishiiig their ^w^iy. 

When lie retinal from public life, Imth ta|ks were aeisim- 
plished, and he could enjoy the result. Tor, iu mkIi high 
enterprUus, the hUior which the} hu\e <*ost matters but little. 
The sweat «d <iii\ tod is drifsi at once on the brow where Ood 
plaee*, sm h 1.iiin*ls. 

lie n iiJisl \oUintarih. and a conrpieror To the very last, 
liis |w»liey h.%d prevaihsl. If h< hml widi< d, he could still lm\( 
kept th< dirKtion of it Ilts successor was one of his nKHt 
attn<h<(l (iK lid-i. oni whom hehul himsc*lf designated. Still 
the ifKK.h wa-' a tnUeidono. He liad goiemed suceessAilly 
for 4 ight ye.ti —n long penod in n tlemocmtic state, mid tlkit 
in iu* mfuiii‘v. Tor some tine i jioliey ojipoiuid to his own liad 
bifii g*iiMiii^ giDiirii Aimni m socn ty <*(4*ined 4li5]}Oi4ed to 
make a trill nt % u p tilt- more iii confoiifnity, perha|M, with its 
bias 1*4 rh ips lie li mi li id come for Washington to quit the 
arinu His sm • w there iniTcome. Mr. Adam** was 
succi'cdisl In Ml .Ji ll< r on, the leailer of the opposition, f^ini e 
th.it tunc (he d* moei iiu part} lub* gn\erni'd (he Tmtcd States.* 

• This was wfitltn duniij It* ' iiis'rition of Prasidfnt tTsa 

1 urpi) 


.* t • 
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fhi-n A <r«M)d or an evil ? Could it l)e otherwits.? ' BBidl 
the govemmr*iit continued in the hiuids of the liaileni^ 
would it have done better? Waa this possible? WliS 
been the eon^equences, to the United States, of die 
the deinucratie party ? Have they been cunied out to tkbSlid^ 
or have ihey only bejpin? Wliat chimges have tho soqm^ 
nnd constitution of Amcri<*a undergone, what have t# 

imderiru, uiuler their influence ? 

I'lieoe are grt'at qiiestioiH; difficulL if I mistake not, Pu^ 
ji uives to mlve, and ecrtmnly impo^ibie for a fbre^oer. 

llowexer it may Ih*, one thing ia certain; that which Wash^ 
luglon did—the founding of a free goveniment, i>\ order^atld 
pe.'ier, at the elo^e of the icvoiution—no other policy thllt 
his could liaie neeolnpli^li<'d. lie has liad tin^tic glory—*of 
triumpliing so Jong m he governed i and dMenderliig the 
triumph of his |d\cr*iArIes po^'^ible, after him, without disturb* 
am*!* to the state. 

More than once, {leriiaiK*, this result pre<9eiited itself to hit 
wind without didnrhing his compO’<ure. “ Witl» me a predom¬ 
inant motive has Ix'en to endeavor to gain time to our oonntry 
to settle nnd maiurt* its yet reetmt institution^; tuul to progri'>^ 
^\ithout interruption to that dt'gree of strength and consi^temy 
which is necessary to give it, iiumanly spenking, the command 
of its own fortunes.** 


The people of the UnitH States are virtual I \ the ath.tei^ 
of tlieir own fbrttmes. Washington had aimed at that hisrh 
oltiect. He reai'hed his mark. Who has succeeded hke iiim? 
Who has st*en his own success ‘•o iK'nr •iiid '•o “non r MHio h.i'* 
eqjoyed to such a degree, and to the ki^t, tli<^eonlidence and 
gratitude of In'* couii^ty ? 

SttU ot Uk* clo'C of hi'> life, lu tia ddjjhtiui ami honoi tMe 
retirement at Mount Vermin, wliali la It id >^0 loiigid for. iIik 
gniat man, •‘ereiie as he w 1-, Vii-* mw tr.lK uu.mmou-oF a slight 
feehng of lassitude and in« kim liolv; a u d nj luUiinil at 
close of a lung htt. I inpl i\ ((1 111 i!i(> .Ilk txofimii Pouir 
an oppressive bimUn. and .v K cd to -» r\<., \\k* u 
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llfitinigli^iilg vijctHOudj and atrenaoualy against tiu'ir imjisions 
IMAiMr amm. ^BvcH auooosftdoes noi afface ihv siul imprci»- 
Ula contest has given birth to, and the cxImuk- 
nicceeds Ifaa struggle is still icU in tiie quiet of 

TetKMaK. 

vUSpa disposition af tho most eminent men, and of the bist 
aWMPif tha most eminent, to keep aloof from publii' ufliiirit, in 
a (bee demorralie society, is a serioas fact. Wabiiiiigtoii, Jof- 
latsoa, MadUopy all ardently sighed for retirement. It would 
seem as in this form of society, tho tartk of govennnent m n' 
top severe for men who are ca|table of c<an|m‘liending it'* 
estten^ and desirous of discharging the in a pi()|i4 r 

• manner. 

Still to such men alone this task is suited, and ought* to be 
intrusted. Government will be, always and every where, the 
greatest oxercit»e of the faculties of uiun, and <x>n<u)queriily iliat 
wliidi requires mind*> of the highest order. It is for the lunior, 
Ob well as fiir the interest, of society that sueh minds should be 
drawn into Uio udininUtmtion of its afittlrs, and retained there ( 
for no institutions no MTiiriiies con supjdy their plaoe. 

And on the other hand, in luon who are worthy of this des¬ 
tiny, all weariness, all Htidiu'ih of spirit, luiwever it might bu 
)>eruiitted in oihtrs, is a weukiici^. Their vocation is labor* 
Tlieir jew.ird i% indeed, ihr -iieecss of their ofTcuts, but Itill • 
only in lulior. Very often tliey die, bent under thw burden, 
before tin* dav of reeoin{>ens« arrives. Washingum Uvrnl to 
r(^oei\e iu He deserved and enj<iyed both hucecss and nqtose, 
Gf ail great men, he wu» the iau<t virtuous, and Uie mos^t for* 
tunatc. In thi« world God lias no higher favors to bestow* 
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CV ^CUAIUCTER OF WASHIXOrOX. 

Awrunvs. 

[Tb« fillowloe ••Wt h of tlie rhanutir «f W iiibiiiittAn iippi«i«d ib Hi 
Courier a( Jeniurv ^ ItKX) It will be notl with lutarwiti sol merely MmMWmt’ 
neUageod Will urttuu priiducilVb Imt jsa tnliutatolbeiWtileiici oftiwttUiftIrfpt, 
men Ihin > iliuipuron armi^mr ami oneof a iNNsple ngaliiat wbamlwlAileoA* 
durtMd a »ii««tMAil nirdlatlOQ—a tributu aa bonoiubla to the candor of Cw vtUcycWtl 
la gratiOinK t iii natli nal pikl It ia out often that contemiiumfy npwlQM cu P*f^ 
fiictly iuitlclpat4> the Juilginaut rf |iuaUrit> ] 

Thf mebuirholy account of the death of 6i*neml Waidik^ 
ton wan bruu<^ht by £ \e^se1 from Baltimore, it bicli arrived off 
Dover. General Wadhiiigtou was, we lielieve, m hia euMgr* 
t i;;hth }(ai. The hrMglit of hts peraoti was about five fcet ' 
eleven; hti chest full, ami his limba, tliougli rather slender, 
well shaptKi and roiiBculnr. Ills eye was of n lip^ht gm\ color, 
and m proportion to the length ot his face, his nose was kmg. 
Mr. Stimrt, the eminent }tortrait painter, used to say that lliero 
were featuriM in his face totally difl^rent from what be tsi i 
obsened m tluU of any other person; the sot kefs for thp 
for instance, wert‘ hirgei than any he had ever mot with 
before, and the tipper pait of his nose broad* i All his fratim^s 
lie observed, were induative ot the strongest passions; \et, 
1ill% SberateH, his judgment ami creat self-eoniinand Invi 
•always mode him apjicar a man nt a diHeit nt < ast in the Mes 
of the world. He nlw^s spokt* with grt it dilhd'nu. and 
sometimes hesitated for a word, but ala’at*> to find om [iu> 
titulaily well adapted to his mtaninir. His lunguug<' wn-i 
'manl^ and expressive. At ItMees, lus dfseouivo with siraiigns 
thnii'd prineipally upon the siihjert of Vm* i a a; and li tin v 
had been thnuigli rei|iftikHbh' plate* hi' (*>n\< r-* ituaii vva^ tree 
and pcculinrlv interc>tiiiir. for ii* wn^ iiitinntely acijuaiiited 
with eveiv fuiit ot ihc i< iintrv II* v\ i>. niiuh more u}ieii and 
iini* (ivtd in hi' hihaM*r nt l(v*« .h in in piivate, and in 
the lo’iipinv ot Itidio'•till iiioi* > thin *>**1*tv with men. 

Ft a p rvon- ivtr foen 1 llum* 'v* - * i »1 ** tir^t turn in thi» 
presence ot (umral Wa hniirton withoiit l»ting impre-^ed with 
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* certain degree of TetentioB and awe; nor did emoti(>n«> 
mbnde on aokwor ao(|iiaintanoo; on the contrur^. hi-* poivm 
and dqKntmaftt were ^ch as tended to augrarnt thotn. 'I'Uo 
hard ferriee he had eoen, and the imporuuit mid lalH)i iouh 
offices he had filJed, |a;ve a kind of austerity to his oouiitentuKY, 
and reserve to his ffiaaners; yet he was the kini1e«t liii«hun(I, 
thoeaosi humane master, and the steadiest friend. 'I'iir whole 
range of history does not present to our > iew a charm ter uiKm 
which we can dwell with syeh entin> and iinniiikcd udininition. 

IThe long life General Washington is un-taiiusl i>y .t 
idiMlgle hlot lie was a man of rare endotvments and hucIi ft a • 
tuaate temperamant that every action he perfonncd is 
equally exempted from the chaise of viec or weaknos. Wlmi- 
ever he said, or did, or wrote, uas Htam|)ed with a striking and 
peeuliar propriety. Ilis qualities were so hyppily blended 
and so nictdy Imrinonized, that tho result was a great and {mr« 
feet whole. .The {low'ers of his mind and the dispositiiais of 
his heart were admirably suited to eadi other. It was the 
union of tho most (vinsunimate prudenci* with the most perfect 
moderation. Hi*, viewn, thongii large andjiberal, were ni*\er 
extravagant Hh virtues, though coniprehensivn and benefi- 
<ent, w'ere di*.crimmatiiig, judicious, and practical. Yet hie 
i'haRU'tcr, though regular and uniform, poMsessed none of the 
litLlciK'st which fiomettraex iMdungs to men of that description. 
It ionned a mfyestac pile, the eflicct of which wos not imfOiirfsJ, 
hut improN cd, by order and symmetry. There was nothing hi 
it to du/zhi hy wildness and surprise hy eccentricity. It wii4 
of a higher hpecies fif moral bf'auty. It cohtatned every thing 
gicat or elevated, but it bad no false and tinsel ornament. It 
was not the model dded Uji hy f.i-hion and eircnuiftance; its 
excellence was adaj[>tcd to a true and just moral taste. iiii'O- 
palde of cliangc fniHi tie* v.irving mcidenls of iii.iiin<*n*. 
Opinion*., and tiine<%. 

Gener.d Waoliington is not tin* idol of a d r , but ilu In in 
of age». PhiC4 d 111 eiiei]iii'*tam <‘S of tie* riio'l ti no^ •Jjilii ally 
at till coijimenf eiriMit of the Amencaii st, la aecopted* 
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tTiat aitnatioii which ir:i> predminest In danger and rcf:[ionSh 
liility*. Hin {>eraevcniucc owrcame every obstach*; hie inod« 
rration conciliated c\ ciy opposition; h^genitu supplied cry 
resource; hi'^ enlarg'd view could plan, devise*, and improve 
every hraiich of civil and military c^ration. He had the 
biipcrior coiinigi* which can act or forbear to act as true policy 
dictate-, ciirclenb of the reproaches ^ ignortmee either in {tower 
or out of poucr. He knew how to con({Ucr hy waiting, iti bjiite 
of oltloqiiy, tor the moment of vietjory; and he merited true 
praise by <lcspising undeserved cimsore. In the most ardUoRs 
iiioments of the coutlist, his prudent Hrmness proved the saltap 
iKtn of tilt* cause which he supported. His couduet was,oii 
0 (*ea-ionH, guided hy the nio-t {>ure dbinteresteiliiesa 
superior to low and grovelling motive^, he seemed ever to be 
influenced by that ambition wlucli hA<< ju'.tly been called the 
iuHtiiict of gn*iit souls. He ach'd ever utt if hia country's wel- 
finre, and that alone, was the moving spirit. Him excellent 
mind needed not even the Btimulu.s of ambition, or the pros¬ 
pect of fume. Glory was a secoiidury coiinidcration. He 
performed great actions; he persevered in n cour-c ot laUin- 
oua utility, with an equuniiniiy that neither sniRght dittincium 
nor was fluttered by it. His reward waa in tlu* eunfeiou-ne-a 
of hts own rectitude, and the succe***) of his p.iirioiic cflVirt'*. 

As his elevotion to the chief power uius the uiihia.-id choi(*c 
of his count ryinoit, his exendst* of it was agiciahle to the 
purity of it»> origin. A< he luul ncitiur solicited nor u-uip«d 
doimiiion, lie liud ueiflier to contend wijh the opposition of 
ri\.tl- nor the revenge of eneuiie-. A<« hb untJioiitv wte- 
undisputed. so it rci|iui>‘d no jealou<% precaution-, no iij;oiou> 
^severity. His govcituucnt wa- miid and gi uilc; it wa.- hciit li- 
ociU and liberal; it wa- wi.e and jt.'t. Hi- prudent ailminis- 
tr.ition con-ol’dated and 1 tin dt>ii.uiion of an inf.uit 

tepuhhe. In vohiiiuii.K !• i.'iiuei till I cigi-lracy w Inch he 
had filh d with -'icii di'>.iii;iti 1.( ■! ] uiuir. l.e enjovid the iiit. 
cipulli il -alt-'u iioii ot li n.. jtoiti 'i.,ic ).(* had <*oiilrihui« d 
to es(ahh-li i!ii Itai - o' )i,- wi d<<,u and the exanijile of hi^ 
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▼htues. It u some consolation aixu<l>t the violence of ambiiion 
and criminal thirst of power, of which so many in^t;mccs cK‘cur 
around us, to fii^ a character whom it is honorahle to udinirc 
and %*iituous to imitate. A conqueror fur the freedom of Ids 
country! a Icjrislatorforjta security! a nuqtistmte fur its hap¬ 
piness! Hi< gloried nrere never sullied by those e$cc«s(>s int(» 
which the highest qualiti^ are a]it to degenerate. With the 
greatest virtues, he was exempt from the corn"<pt)nding vices. 
He was a man in w'bom the elements weiv. so ini.M ii, tiiat 
** Nature might have stood up to all the world anri owned him 
mi her work." His fame, bounded by no •Duiitry, uill 1 h> cf>ii- 
fined to no The character of General Wa^-liiiigioii, which 
hln nontemporaries reverence and tulminf, will be tran. milted to 
posterity; and the memory of his virtues, while |)atrkiLi>in and 
virtue are held sacred among men, will remain^ utidiiiiinUlied. 


m—DESTRUCTION OF THE TEA IN BO.STON IIARIIOR. 

(lOi i«.e JUKOtorr im« iu Worircifr. MmiwMrlispnttii. in ISOij^iukI ww 
■ t >1 >11 i«(>l pD III 1817 111 thn fiillowlnic jriw bft wmt to Kurnin', miiI ri'iiwItMd 

tU'-n- ntr'iit four tii'Miily in firmuny. For mine yvam After hie irturn, be trig 
in thf' iii-ai-ticAl dntlee «< a tmeber, flret in lUrVArS Aiut AltrrwAnlA 

lui <<n<' <>f til' |•rul< ipel* nf A Memltiury ll(•ua lUjitnil lllll. In NorthAn>]S<>tt. lit I** M, lie 
wft. aMH'ltii-il r(>lI'<^or oftibi port of itoidua; Afid 111 1844, he took AMntln thecAbtnet 
»f I'n -iiirMt i’uik. AH M'crntAry of the OAvy} ajkI rtniiiniag ibAt poM In ISUl. be wii itp> 
<1 ntiiu.r. r pi. iii|H>ii]iiiary to the murt of ilrent Urttnln, nod coritlun«d In that 
■tntixii III] iNfi Mm r Uint dAtn, he tiAA bmo A retldent of the rtty of Naw Yoili. 

111. ermt work. The lIlMory of Ibe ViliM StataB, liM now tiMudiod tlx woIviiw'Hi tho 
Aiwt hM> I'l/ i'e.in |•nh^nhell Iu Ih;M. It In a prwlu<*ti«(i <if miu-ked And (leeiilUr merit. 
preMUiOti..'f|i<> rueiilM <if exf4niil«’n And elAborate neMirrh hi A txritdi’nnAd lbriii,nnd 
hbnwlnh'bn iiiiniiiiiiinn pownrof AnalyAltsiid KuierAlluUon. 111 a Atylo If vlrldt Anl. 
tn itc<i. Mi.<l IK tur«*|ni-. full of prdiit aihJ i nMrf:y hut M<iiiewhAt Ahraid In itf tmtiAb 
Hon*. And rittloT wiuninf Iu Htnidkify nml p'ihiak I(i« ■fw.nilAtlotiA Ant often aeuiw 
AgS profoiiinl. iHit they <Mri)py inure of liM !«;(<>« than tliA taate of aOttiA Of hl« readerA 
ApproTi.. ami the iluifKUiAii nate .<*ektT after truth )•< 'fTrium 1111111/ merftlH in Um feiii'l 
Aud A-Jrinah-. 

The Miowliix i j Mi< ■! '.Irijfiion of the i<*h in IVfotofj harl-T 1. i<il.«‘ii r''>Mi 

the-iXtb Vf.luni' r-f hi« ll'-r.'r} '1 !ik roii.lriti (..arj nnri »» la v..|| li:i-'‘*r.. I'r* w "■•I 

of a nuni!.'r of .< I* -ii U • ; iri --f 'i.e iiioilj.'r f .iir.'ri, Uii-1 1 *'■ t wlji>li 

waa an Altr>iit|it tr. roiiM ; A I It I'fHoi |. ■ wl,-li ii,o ■<■! i|. i.iff. i<-ib f) i-. I'jonl 
On thi' «*!ti <1^;. of r, ITT'j !h • •li.p J.'nrttie o'l. I in litutoh hwU>', 
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irltli on* bundled aod l(nin«i>n of lp>t, TIm »«rued U; Mr. lUtlcb, ft 

Uu'tkttr nif'irbaiit. la a f-m daja afl»T. two more ten <tbi{v> <irrivmi. TIk-t wrFftftU pftt 
uii<I(>r Mtrlt t Kiiaitf by lh>‘ (itU^tw. actluK undrr tbt bwJ of a cobiniiltm' of C4«iM|WDft> 
(•lilt. Ilf whicti HaaiuH Adam* vai th*(9r>ntr>iliu;r«()lrit. Tb« {Hwifihi Of tba iMlgilibortag 
timiiH wcrn ori^hlm] in a MintUr Biatin>*i, and m^tailHKi Uia spirit of Boaton. Tba 
Ilf ttio I ItiaMma wan to have tin* ten n-nt bank wttboal la^inn lambd; btrit tba 
• "lli-clor aiiil niMiptrollvr rariwdto xiva IIm nbiiM^ rlaaramw uiilian tba t««a warn 
iiiinliHl, nui] tiiiViTDf/r Ifntihlnnoo alao nniumi bia pamitf wUlmiit ahlth tbajr n;ul<l 
iiiif till- ra«tl». Tbo ablii* w'la aino llabk* to Mahnrf. if ibi* tea* were not bindad 
(■II itiii lui-iitieib (tftjr aftar tbair arrival. Vari(AlA utempti w«.ro uia-Ja ly tiia en«i«tU> 
t« •• Ilf ( Klm-nn ti. havd iba abi|«i> ai nt lawk, but Mhout nwircnii: tuany town (uaatiti|pl 
«• re Hiiil tlio jiiil Ur mind fieramn ntnmaly And llib whk tin* atata ftf 

tlikUKK on till' Mat«H>iiib day of Doretniwr, viithtaou daya after tlie arrival of tba Itarb 
nioiiili. Tl>«i uarrativi' tbua |mici‘adM.j 

Tim, ni<triiin«; nf Thursday, tlie sixtei'nlh of Docemhor, 1778, 
ilinviu'il IhMfin — It day by far the moHt iDomcntodui 

ill it.- niin.'ds. lh>wiir«‘, little towiiji count thi*. cost, and know 

if yon dart* dtdy (he wrath of Great Britain, and if you 
lov(> cxilt'. niifi |M>vt;rty, and donfh, rather than Mihini't.'iionu 
Al Irn t»'clock, the i»eo|»le of Bbstoii, with at lea<t two thou- 
fsftiid moil fnun die ctiuntry, mtscmbled ih the Old Suiifh. A 
wiiA iimde that Botdi had betui refiiAcd a clearance from 
tilt* rtilleetor. ‘•Then,*’ wild they to him, “protect irnmedi* 
a!ely a^ntinst the custom hotists luid apply to tlie governor for 
Lift pn>i*, ro that your vesstd may this very day jtrtwetid t»n her 
vr»yn;je lo I.(Ontlon.” 

'riie governor had stolen away lo his eoiintry lioii-e at Mil- 
ton. Bidding lloteli make all haste, the meeting ndjonmed to 
three in the aflamooit. At that hour Uutcli had not returned. 
It was incidentally voted.'otlie.r towns hud done, to ah^rain 
i\holly fivin the use ot* tea; and every town wns advised to 
np(>oint it.s ctnnmittet* of inspijctiaii, to prevent the detest^'d 
tea from coining wiihin ai\v of them. Then. >inee the gov- 
«nior might nduM' liis pass, the nminentous qnc-tion recurred, 
whether it he the seire ujul di i«'rniinatioii of this liody lb 
abide by t^eir former n*-obition- with n -peet to not suffer¬ 
ing the tea t<» be hiinh d. t >n tbi-« i(«iesiiiin, Samuel Adams 
and Young* address*d the inrriii-.ir. whieh was iK-oome far the 

• I>r. Thomn* Y<'a:n:. si f’': 
ft scftltm^ piitni'r, au t .1 '• .iiliin: 


. I .'vt'ti'rwvnls an ayrnT nurgror., wai 
■i.i 'M’.tcr I f thr l.-iiv 
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most uumeroiis ever hfld in «.*ni1>nu’ing '■f’vru tlioii- 

Mnd lueii. Tiif^re wns mnuii^ tbfin a [)aii l<»t of fcrxi ni fMol¬ 
ing; pa'SMoimlely devoted lo the llhrrly of his country : ‘^ill 
young. hi« C‘ 3 »e. hright^ hia dieelc glowing with h<‘( tie lovor. 
He knew that hi.s dtn'ngth wns ebbing. The work of vlniii- 
cuting American freewiom must Ihs done kwh, <»r he will he no 
jwrty to the gri'jit nckievet||int. He hut it is to p*vtrrtin ; 
und being truly bravo and truly ri)>tdvcd, he -in-ak' the laii- 
pnige of moderntiem. ** Shuutu tind hosiinnsis will mil lernii- 
nato the trials of tit Is day. nor popular resoKes, liaraioon-, ami 
acelaiuulions vanquiiih our hic.s, W« mu-l. Ik* gm- ly igim- 
ruiit of the value of the prize for whielt we f-unieml. <>i' the 
* power eombineil agiiiiiil us, of the invtHerale. nialioe aii«l insa¬ 
tiable re\engf which :u*luato our cneiiiies, pnhlie ami private, 
ujvroiul uml ill our bosom, if W'c hope that we ^>iiali end this 
oontrovei-'V without the sliarpnst conflicts. Li t us c<md'hT 
the Usue hetiire w«* tMlvanec* to those measures wltieli tmirtt 
bring on the most trying and terrible struggle this eonntry eve:- 
saw.’’ ']'hu;» s|>oke the younger C^ulney. “ Now that the 
hiuid is to the plough,” said oi’e rn, “there mu-t h** m> looking 
back;" and the whuje iL--e!n))ly of seven ihoU'Uml viitcd 
UMa:tiinoii-l\ tlu^ tlo' lea .shoui l not be lumleil. 

It had he<n dark for more, than an hour. The rintivli in 
wliieh th( V iiiel was dimly lighted ; when, at u quarlor heibre 
•»ix, Koteli appc.md, and -aiislhal the fieopie by relating that 
the guMTiior had lel’ii ed him a pass, because hi%ship Nvas mii 
prr>perl^ i iearcfl. A.*' m.>ou as he bad tiidslied his rejiort, Sain- 
ucl Adams ros,- and ga\e the word — “'hliis meeling can do 
nothing more, to s:l\I! tie* countr}.” On the in-.(aiit, a i^hout 
w:t3 heard at tlie jiori'h ; the war whrsip resounded; a hod/ 
of incj), forty or tdiy in iiOinl<er. rii.gui eil as ludiaii-, pasM‘d 
by tie' ikxir, and • aeoune.;'- I Ic. ^ loiti-I Arbims, Ilaneoclc, 
and oihej*', lepain 1 to llriPin’- W h.iit’, po,il<!d guards |f) pn - 
Tfciit the intrusion of .')>!• . to'»k jio^-er- iim iif tie- ilii'” tea 
riiips, and in alxnu three . f!,|ie hundred :oid (djly «iiest, 
of lea, being the whole t[uariJif3' iliat had he' n imjioitf'd, a’ccj 
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emfitiM into tbo Itay, wuliont tlxi Iim'I in’ittry to (rtlior prop* 
criy. “All lliiii;;s were eoiuluolvfl willi nnl»*r, iU*t*oiicy, 
tiii<l pcriVivt submi^nion to [{ovcmincnt.” The [H^opb; nrrmiifl, 
fU) they on, were m> still the noiifo of bi'i-akin^ 

opfii iln* ti*a i'lifietH was ilL-itiiietly l^tard. A d<‘hiy of a f«*\v 
liniirH have pimp'd UiC ten under tlie protertion of the* 

:ulmir:il al the Otstle. AiU'r the work was dour, tho town 
iMTutnc as still and rulni as if it hatl been holy tiine. The 
ini;n i’rrmi the country that very night carried hock the grt'ot 
new.- to their villu;^^s. 

( Vll —TIIK I^VUXCHIXO OF THE SHIP. 

]joii9nU0w. 

Allms dnisfied! and nt length 
Has come the bridal dny 
Of beauty and of strength. 

Tc»-day the vessel shall l>e launefied! 

With fleecy clouds the sky is blanched, 

And o’er the bay. 

Slowly, in all hts splendors dight, 

The great sun rises to hchohl the sight 

The ocean old, 

Ckmtttries old, 

StMDg as youth, and as uncontrolled, 

1*nces restless to and fro. 

Up and down the Minds of gold. 

His iH'iiting heart i> not at rest; 

.\nd far and wide 
With cea-'fl' << flow 
His iM'ard of 'Tiow 

Heaves with tie- he.iiiiig “f his hn>HSt 

He waits impatient (or hi' bride. 

Then* she stand'. 

With her ftaif u{hmi the sand*. 
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Decked witti Hi^ and streamers l^iy. 

In honor of hei^aiTuigr day. 

Her snow.^'hite aignttls Huttering, blending. 
Round a Teil dbscending. 

Ready to be 

The bride of tlie gray, old sea. 

• f • • 

Tlien the Master, 

With a gesture of command, 

Waved his hand; ^ 

And at the word, 

Ix»ud and sadden there was heard. 

All around them aiid below. 

The sound of hammerH, blow on blow, 
Kiiocdcing away the shores and spurs. 

And see t she stirs! 

She starts, — she moves,^she s<»eiDS to feel 
The thrill of life along her keel. 

And, spuming with her foot the gnjund. 

With one exulting, joyous bound. 

She teaps into the ocean's arms 1 

And lo! from the atounnbled crowd 
There rf><«e a shout, prolonged and loud. 

That to tlic o<-**an seemed lo say, 

*‘Take her, O bridegroom, ohl and gray; 
T;tk<‘ h<‘r to iliy protecting arms. 

With nil her youth and ail her'churras.” 

How iK-.Hiitifiil ^1i«* ! liow fair 

Sh<‘ li**^ wiihiii liui^e umiH, that prf*<«s 
I lor f. irrn with many a rofr oare^H 
f)f loijiliTno-'* and waiohttil ran*! 

Sail ibrdi into tin- I'-a, < > »-liip ! 

'I'hmngb a iin! uthI wave, right onw-ard r*te*T! 
The nioi'-fened #‘y**. fhf tn-iiifiliiig lip. 

An* not the ‘•ign* of doobi tnr I'ear. 
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S'lil ibrtli intu the Hca of lifi', 

O Ifiviiijr. !rii.-tiu»5 ■wif*", 

AthI -ail- I’rom ail adrersitv, 
th (2 iMWtfkfii of tiint fieft 
I'liv an<l lliv hcl 

i 'or Hi;tl love, anil Irust* 

Pravail <A‘r aii^rry vvavi* and gust; 

And ill th(‘ vvift'k of nolule lives, 
Soriifthiu" immortal still survives! 

Thoii, t«Ki, ‘^all on, O Ship of 
Sail 'on, t) UniiMi* stranir ami great! 
linin.'inifv, Mith all il*> ieiirs, 

Willi all the liofa-s of future yvurs, 

N lianjdn;; liri^alhh***^ on tliv fate ! 

TtVr Know nluit Ma-^i'-r laid tli}' keel, 

WIint workmen wrought thy ribs of steely 
Who made c:u’h uiast, Onvl salh ttnd 
Whnt MTiviln rang, wdiiit haininors bent. 

In what a forge, and vvhat a heat, 

Wrii' shn)»ed the iinehoo uf tliy hope. 

Fear not eacli sudden Minnd aTid '-lioc'k; 
*Tis of the wave, and not lUr rook; 

’ Ti'* hut the flapping of !]»■' *al!. 

And not a rent made hy ihe ga!»'. 

In spite of rvH*k and tonape-t r*Mir, 

In sp'.i<‘ Ilf fa’i-e li -his on I In* «Ij* 

Sail on, nor ibar t » lei'a'i ;h*- .'«-a : 

()nr lii arl-, iMiv h<e.. . .a ,.il with thei.-, 
i)'.!r hear:', ocir pia;' our (« ai 

<.h:r {‘-Mill irifiiii; !. c.: <•' r i.ur r- 
A"«' a!! with la* - . . ..’I w' 1 j rls-**. 
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CN’III - SPiECH OF ULYSSES. 

Ihutsmu. 

Kiltdcb of UljnM liftom IlMiylaf of itoUa»*iul CMwItU, In winch ilio Inri 
dvuu Md rhanctMO wv tak«a (hwOf or •ii|qi«wt«d bjr. ibo Ulwl of llcminr: aihI It W 
mw> of U>« tnuio|Aa of flboki^Mri** onoiiiullrd gonloa, UmU hi* hu tiwoltwl m\ (li 
nlllar a nal^tirt in a mmtuw w oriftn^ Th« oharai'ter of in/ttHw, MiMicUllj, u 
drawB »iUi fnat •kill and |K»«or. 

In Ui« play, aa In llonM'r't aitic, Aehttloa b rrpreaanlod aa huvlng. fVtnii a i)tiariwl 
with A{puui>ninnn, wltlulmwn fimu all coti|ttiratli>o with tha anii>, nitil aa IItIiik In 
■Hikjr aoHtada amunir hb own trao|ii. Tha ohfvi't of tin* olhor liwilira |a to imlucr him 
t«i Join th«m and act with thain omw inora. tJljraaaa inatrurta Iha K«>n«rab ami officnra 
to pwa ArhUlaa by wttlKNit any huiho. Aebillaa b naturally rliahal at tbia noKli^'i. and 
whan Llywwa a|>|iaaf«, tho lattar ahiUhlfy taducao hlin to remark upon It. Ho tliiin 
addrMiaea titia apaMh to Acblllda^ aa If it W««ra llta liaiutHliaie atigx»atl<>ii of (hr mnuiPiit. 
tko yopif iwadar will notlea how adndtly thh b manafad. lllyaaea haa lo iloal wltli 
nhani^l^ ami untUari|iliiiiHi i^irit, who would havaiMum only roatliiutal lo bb wroof 
MirM liy any thinii ifkv a acolding or a loptura: but tba ahn«wii api'ahar nuitritii* to 
adaalalaivr Uw kaann withont woundinK tbe aelMvvo of llm {lUpil. llnw ai\piiralily, 
too. tlitwa arKum><iita and cuoaldnatloua aiw ptfwanl upon Atblllaa wbh b wtiuM ba 
nuiat llki-ly lo lufiucncoaa awbiticKw yonng man, with wbomduva of glory waa Uw 
rullni: pa^iiKin! 

PlM|iajN«ro ataada alima in the wiiialy and nunpraltonaitoniHai of bb powara. Iln la 
ilka dmr nr tfO aioa of tba li%;hoat rtaM of gvniaa blaudod IMO mw. Uo had tho 
Ittaxliia^timi of Mithm atullW pblluao|>hiral glaara of Baonn; ha waa aa graat aa 
oraior aa lirnioatbaBab kbd aa wlaa aa Fjmiklia.] 

Time Imth. mj lord, a wiilU'l at his batdi, 

’Wherein In* puts alms Cor oblivion, 

A |>peot-sict*«1 monster of in^'ratittides; 

Those scraps urn frinn] pn^it, 'which are devoured 
As fast as llioy nrr niaili*, forgot us soon 
As done. IVi -fv • rimi-i*. ih-iir my lonl, ' 

Keeps honor h)'i;;ht. To Iium' dune, is to hang 
t^iiitr out Ilf fit'liioii, like n rusty mail, , 

In iiioniimi'iiial rniK'kcry. Takr the instant way; 
l'*«»r honor travels in a '•nail ‘•o narrow, 

Wli'-n* om* hut grc's ahri^tol; ki’i*]i then the patli; 

For 1‘iniilation hath a theiii'anil -oiis. 

That mil* l*y one juir-ij*'; if you jrlt'* way, . 

Or from tin* iliriTl forihright, 

Lik»* lo an i*rit*'ri-d th* v all ru-li bv, 

w W * 

And leate you hindnio't; 

:i:s 
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jOr, liko a y^Uant borsC) falleVi in Br'st i^ink, 

1^11 tin n for pavement to tho abject rear, 

f) cinm and ti.irapled on. Then what they do in present^ 

Thou^di li ^ tluin yours^ pMt, must o’wtop yours $ 

1 oj tiiiM I'l like a fasliiouable host, 

'ili.it •xli^litly sliakcs hii> })arting guest by the hand, 

And with Ills nrnii outstretched, as he would fly, 

(»i i ps in th( lomer. 'Welcome c%er smiles, 

And i.ireutdl goes out sighing. I^et not virtue seek 
iiemnneiation tor Uie thing it was; 

Foi beauty, wit, 

Iligli hiitli, N Igor of bone, desert in service,^ 

Love, fneiuFliip, ehaiity, nro subjects all 
To cnMoii'i and laluuiniating time. 

One toueh ot nature make', the whole world kin * 

U Ii It .ill, with one consent, praise new-born gfcwds, 

'1 iumgli they aie in.'ule and moulded of things past. 

And give to dust, that is a little ^t, 

More laud than gilt t o’erdusted. ^ 

Tlie iiroscnt eye praises the present object 


OX —THE WORTH OF THE BUXKEU HILL MO^^JMENT. 

Emun. 

Err I am met with the great objection, "VMiat good will the 
monument do ’ I beg leave to exercise my birthright ns a 
Ynnkot, and an^wi r this question by asking two or tluee moic, 
to whicl). T belic\e, it wdll be quite as difficult to tunii'^h a 
s*itisfactoi\ replj. I am n'-ked. What good will the monunidit 
do? and 1 a‘'k., AVhnt "oihI ilois any thing do'' What is 
good? Doe^ anything do nn good’ The persons who sug¬ 
gest this objection of com-c ilunk tint theie are <!ome projuta 

* That IS, all innnkiiad h-hl lu thu one natural tnut 
t €hii here mams ffo J 




. !^and anderb^ngs thot dd good,; 1 should therdbre like to 
the id^ d‘ ffood ex|diiiil^ttiid omljxcd, and run uiit to 
/ elomonmr" When tlu hi doa^ if I do-not demonstnite, in 
i about twoiBannitoBy tMftt the monume^ does the same kiud of 
good that any thing dae does, 1 will consent that the luige 
blocks of granfie, aliisady kud) should be reduced to gmv(d, 
and enrted off to fill up the mhl pond; for that, 1 8iip[>ose, is 
one 6f the good things. 

Does railroad or canal do good ? Answer, Yes. And 
how ? It fadlitates intcixiourse, opens markets, and increifhSjS 
^ the wealth of the country. But what is this good for ? AYhy, 
.,,hi^!ridilials prosper and get rich. And what good does that 
doT- Jb mere wealth,, as an ultimatcr end, — gold and silver, 
wSluoi^ an inquiry as to their use,— are these a good ? Cer- 
taiivly not* 1 should insult this audience by attoinpting to 
prove that a rich man, as such, is neither better nor happier 
than a |K>ot‘ one. But as men grow rich, tliey live bt!tt<;r. Is 
dierO any good in i^, stopping here ? Is mere iininiHl life 
—fiseding, w'orking,'and sleopipg like an ox—entitled to be 
called good? Certainly not But these improvements in- 
oi'ease the population. And wliat good does that do ? Where 
Is.the good in counting twelve millions instead of six, of mere 
feeding, working, sh'cping nnitnals ? There is then no good 
in the'mere animnl life, except that it is the'physical basis of 
that higher moral existonce, which resides in the soul, the 
lieact, the mind, the conscience; in good principles, good feel¬ 
ing^., and the good acUons (and the more disinterested, the 
more entitled to be called good) which flow from them. 

Now, I say that generous and patriotic sentiments, sen- 
tiru<‘iits which prepare us to .serYC our country, to live for our 
’country, to die for our country,—feelings like those which 
carriotl Prescott, and Warrtm, suid Putnam to the battle field, 
— arc good; good, humanly sjleaking, of the highest ordta:.’ 
It is good to have tluun, good to encourage them, good to 
honor them, good to coinaieniorate them; and whatever tends 
to animate and strengthen Mich feelings does as much right 
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down, practical good, as filling up low grounds and building 
railroads. This is my demonsMtion. I wish not to 
mibundcr&tood. I admit the eonneciion between enterprise 
wliich piomotc the phya^pal prosperity of the edtmtry, and its 
mil 11( cfu.Ll and moral improvement; bat t snaiiitain that it is 
onl> this connection that gives these ente^rises all their value; 
uiid that the ‘same connection gives a like value to €v<&cy thhig 
else which, through the channel of the senses, the taste, dr the 
imagination, warms and elevates the heart. ^ 


CX —AUTUMN LESSONS. 

OaannvociD. 

[ I'rAMrtR WnuAK Bm GtnnnrooD ««■ bora In Boitaii, VoSmavy 6,17S7,^««li fSliBk 
atiid at IfArrord Collage in 1814, and aetUed in 1818 u paotor over the Heir 
( hiii< h, ill Boston But be wm soon obliged to lenve tbls poet of duty, on eocomtit of 
biri failiug btwlth In 1824, bo wu aetUed ae colleegtie to the Me Dr. frewntti dMr 
thocbiiirb vornhlppInginKlngiiCbapel. lie died Ani^t % 1843. Hevainmiliar 
lain purity of lifts win) preached the gnepel by bfai worka as well as bla words. AM 
iiiAuuer In tite pulpit was simple, Improve, and winning; and tab ssnaeMP tVete 
deeply Imbued wltb true religions ferliog Bu styla was besMllfully transpasawt nnl 
gneelbl, rsTmling a poetical imagination under the control of a pura taste Bbwas n 
frsquent contilbutor to the Kortb Aainrlcon Bevfew and tbe Christian Baftinlaer, aat' 
for a time was one of tbe editors of tbe latter periodical A seleotion fton Ilfs mfr 
niune, with an introdnctoiy memoir, was pnbliehi d after bis di ath; and a voiiuiw had 
appeared daring bis lintlme, under the Utle of fri rnions of < unsolation. 

Dr i^ralnwood had cousiderablo knowledge of natural hist iry and waa an aecuniia 
obaerver of natora, with remarkable powers of detLripiion Some of his Ulster pro* 
ducUona, contributed to the gift annuals of the day, havo groat merit as vivid and pio 
^nreeqne dalineatloiw of natural secnos and objects Tbe follou ing eztrw t Is ftom one 
of his sermons j 

The feelings ehcited by the autumnal season are unvaiicd; 
but they are so true, lo deep, near to tlic fonnt.nns of onr 
life, that they are always In^-h. alwaj" poM< iful. Time after 
time may go into iht aatumnal ttoiuK. and while the }el- 
low leaves fall sloah down, .md toiuh th«' earth with a cound 
so soft that it is alnio-t *-iI( lui , tin m thoiighti} '^hall be 

suggested to us, and }(.t without ap]u umg hacknejed or old. 
They shall be as adecting tin li^t time as the hrst. They 
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‘Apia OTcii) hkt Hui Urta^ of Hoe poetrjr, cr oi aadent praj'er, 
endear thcmselTCS by repetition. Are Uiey not poetry ? Are 
they not pnjfar? ^^eniwtiire and the heart converse to* 
gether, they Ifdaferse Ifte old friends/l^ familiar and domes¬ 
tic things, on truths which cannot lose their interest — tliu 
coenpoa but otjemal tfnths of mortality. 

So^ comidete is the sj^tem that runs through tiie visible uui- 
Terse, that thexe are evident analogies and sympathies be¬ 
tween oor mortal condition and the condition of all outwni'd 
{hinge* These analogies and sympathies are the same m 
every* age. They are observed, felt, uttered in every age. 
The itttenmce of them is transmitted from mouth t8 mouth. 
They often arise to the same heart and the same lips; but 
man cannot wcaiy of the final truths of his mortal condition. 
They are his poetry, his prayer; bis poetry wl)ile they ri'st in 
thhf present world; and his prayer when they are united wiiti 
(hn future and with God. 

And what are the suggestions of autumn? What do wo 
tinuk, and what do we say, when we behold the leaves falling, 
the ^rasi withering, and the fiower fading ? The peasant, as 
hnipauses in his toil $ the cottage dome, as she sits at her door; 
the man of business, when he quits the paved and crowded 
streets; the young well as the old; ay, and tlie giddy and 
gay as well as the serious,-—all express essentially the same 
fcciitiment which poets express, and which the prophet pro¬ 
claimed, and the apostle repeated, long centuries tigo, “ All 
ll< -h iv g>a—«aid the prophet, ‘^and all the goodness thereof 
1 *. om the flow f r of the field.” “ For all fle^b is us gi ais,” rep< 

Ihc aj».)'tle, “.uid all the glory of man as tlie fiower of grass.” 
That 1 - the inoial whuh never lues. Tliat is the feeling whuh 
a- old n- lh( tiiin* wliui the iir-( leaf fell dry and shriv- 
«lk<l at lh< 0 (t ot the fii-t man, and as recent as the pre-ient 
^(.1 oa ()( di'( idcnci and d< t h 
Tin (oinn tioii lit it all tin goo Uini ^ of man*b mortal frame, 
that all tin g1o‘\ of i i m - < inliK |••o•.)^<t-, hopes, and plans, 
is the 1)« oiu >t \ I I III till iiia^ of perishing 
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flowers, is borne to all hearts by the ngliiftig*wkids of autuiott 
O bond unbroken between Natnre’s fralleBt cbfldrt'n and W*- 
selves I Who is not conscious of its realitylind its fl>rde‘f 
0 primitive brotherhood between herbs and Ubsacnns and tlfli 
sous of men; between the green things which spring up and 
then wither, and the bright things Which unfold and''iikea 

fade; between these and conntenanoes which bloom laid then 

<** 

change, eyes which sparkle and then 'ore quenched^ 
and blessed forms which appear in loveliness and theh arc 
g<inc! Wlio does not acknowledge its claims 6f kindlrtidi 
** Surely the people is grass; ** surely there is no mibire stfr 
bilityjif the strongest of mankind than in ** the grass Of the 
field, which to*day is, and to-morrow is east into the ovhn.** 

Go into the fields and woods, when the wind cd^the Lord ” 
lias blown upo;i them; when the blasts and the frosts of au¬ 
tumn have been dealing with them. A change has passed over 
every thing, from the loftiest and broadest tree of thd ibrest 
down to the little wild plants at its roots. Winged seeds are 
home about by the fitful gusts. Leaves descend in da^ 
showers. Dry and bai^e stems and stalks hoarsely rattle 
* against each other, the skeletons of what they were. Tdb 
cannot raise your eyes hut you look upon tlic dying; yon call* 
not move but you step upon the dead. leaves and flower* 
are returning to the dust; can you forbear thinking that in thii: 
universal destiny they are like yourself? Dust thou art, and 
unto dust thou shalt return. Can yon forbear tlunking tlial 
the succe‘'sive generations of men, like the succe'-.i> c* gciv*ra- 
tioiis of leaves and flowers, have been cut otf ))v the deatL 
frosty and mingled with common cailh ? 

And are not individual names wliisp^red lo your memory 
by the dying fragrance and the ru'-tliiig >.()nii(U — name*, ot 
those who flourtehed, faded, and fell in ^oiir Ni^lit? Pei hap- 
}OU think of the fair infant, mIio, lik<‘ the lu'-t teiidm* hat put 
forth by a plant, wa^ not ‘'pan*d tor it- tenderne-^*-, hut com¬ 
pelled to drop like the rot-t. IV ili.ipN Aour thonght« dwell on 
^ young man who, full of ^ igor and hope, ^ t rdant in fre^l] 
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'^ect|QQ9f g«oeraiw pprpoi«s, aad higli promise, and bearin^^ 
^ jpn some nfixfie whidb means more to the heart than to the 
gar, --*• friend, brother, eqo, husband,—was chilled in a night, 
BKid fell from tlie tree of Ufa Or perhaps there rises up be- 
Ojire you the form of the maiden, delicate os the flower, and as 
fragile aiao, who was breatlied upon by that mysterious wind, 
I il)fi hues of health, and though nursed aud watched with 
Iffliwmitting esuw, could not be preserved,*but faded away. 

At3r9tj^Stre npt alone in the brown woods, though no living 
hcfingis near yon. Thin and dim shades como round }un, 
ajtand «whh you among the witlierod grass, w’ulk with you in 
the leaf-strewn path. Forms of the loved, shades of Ihe lo.ot, 
mind-<9reated images of those who liave taken their place with 
the leaves and flowers of the past summer,—they speahnot, 
they make no sound; but how surely do they bear witness to the 
words of the prophet and the apostle, till you hear their bur¬ 
den in every breeze, tho spontaneous diige of nature I ** The 
grass witbereth, the flower fisdeth,” is the fuinuaUy repeated 
sfrain from the fields and woods, and man’s heart replies, ** All 
flesh is grass, and idl the goodliness thereof is as the flower of 
the fleld4|||p.The listening Fsalmist heard the same theme and 
the same response; and he, too, has repeated and recorded 
them. " As for man, his days are as grass; as a flower of 
the field, so he flonrisheth; for the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone, and the place thereof shall know it no more.” 


CXI.—THE BLIND PREACIIEIl. 

KOHmASTB'V. 

[ 1 . T Ko^iv ARTFv (linm 17 'i 8 ,dl-d ISIS; wan a fVrman poet and man of lottai*. Ka 
Vh'« I <1 rfcjiunii and pufisbor ol hlMtrny at oni* of tha uiiUtridtlefl of Genuasy. 
The tr insl vti m it I i I!i ^ C T lJro< ks, of N« w]H)rt, R. IJ 

ssith old .igc, the voiicruhle Bede 
Cca-'fd not, for that, to preach and publish forth 
The news fiom hcu\cu—the tidings of great joy. 



896 


TflK FntST CLASa JUUUDifeB. 


From town to towm,—through all the villages,— 
With tru<sl 7 guiUaoci^, roamed ^ aged saiat, 

And preiiclied the word with all the fire of youth. 

One day, his boy had led him to a vale 
Thai lay all thickly tiowed with mighty rocks. 

7n mischief, more tluui malice, spake the hoy: 

“ Most reverend ftither, there are many men * 
A^'^eniblcd lieie, who wait to hear thy voice.” 

The blind old man, so bowed, straightway rose'up, 
Choice him Iiih text, expounded, then applied; » 
JSxhorted, warned, rebuked, and comforted. 

So fervently, that soon the gUbhing tears 
Streamed thick and ia^t down to liis hoary beard. 

When, at tlie close, os sfHJtneth ahvays meet, 

He prayed, Our Fisher,” and pronounced aloud, 

** Thine is tlie kingdom and the power, thine 
The glory now, and through eternity,” 

At once there rang, through all that echoing v^e. 

A sound of many voices, crying. 

Amen 1 most reverond sire, Amen! Amen! * 

I 

Trembling with terror and remorse, the boy 
lOielt down before the saint, and owned his sin; 

Son,” said the old man, ** luist thou, then, no*cr read, 
‘When men are dumb, the stones shall cry aloud’?— 
Ilenceforwaid, mock not, ‘•on, the wonl ot God! 
Living it is, and mighty, etittmg sharp, 
liikc a two-edged snord. And win ii the heait 
Of flesh grow-^ hard and stidilmni hkc the stone, 

A heart of flesh shall stir in atones thcm-tlves.” 
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exit—’HIE ROMAN EMPIRE A PREPARATION FOR 

CHRISTIANITY. 

WA7M\D. 

[KEANns WAfidUni VM born in tbe iltgr of Krw York, Miuxb 11, ITOA, and niv3 
fmdnatpd at Union CoHego la 1813. In 1831 h«*wAi wittlod otor tbo Pirat lliptmt 
CBtnivh in Booloo, «M •larted iMMidant of Brown Uiil\«r«it}, in lUtodo lalim I, m 
IMT, and hald that oflloe dll the prexent four, (I860 ) Ifo haa puMi^bod vm iiiu.. i 
MMi%a tr a at lw on PoUtknl Economy, the EleinenlR of Mural mil himiiI 

oaeaalonal dlNontMi. Ho hav a Tlgoroiu and logical miml, and wrltni «ii h cU irii< < 
and aaeity. Ho has a wide raiigo and vtioag grutii of lliought, and a puwi r IhiIIi « i 
inMIootlial C 9 n^tmctlon and aniUyalii. IIw dmp reiigiuuH (oinlrti nia, .ind hiH m iimi- 
blllty to moral boanty, oate hli Wiitlnga fhwi tbe dr\ iieM which in apt U> < lianu ti li/e 
the prodnetiona of mlnda of ao miifh logkal acntoniHH. 

Ihu {iillowlug extract ia from one of hia MrmoiiH ] 

a 

One other condition rcmainfi ](ut to be obser^d. You well 
know that nations inhabiting the shoit*A or the Mediter¬ 
ranean were originally distinct in government, dlssirailar in 
orig^) diverge in laws, habits, and usages, and almost perpetu¬ 
ally at war. To pass from one to the other without incurring 
the risk of injury, nay, even of being sold into slavery, wan 
almost impossible. A stranger and an enemy were* designuteil 
by die same word. Reginning with Spain, and fmssing tlirough 
Gaul, Germany, Italy, Greece, Asia Minor, Syria, Palestine, 
Egypt, and Carthage, until you arrive again at (he PillurH of 
Hercules, every state was most commonly the enemy of every 
other. It was necessary that these various peoples should all 
be moulil(‘d by tiie same preshure into one common form; that 
one t«y<'tein of laws hliould bind them all iibharmony ; and tli.i*, 
und(‘r one common proti'Ctiun, a eiti/en might be able to ]iass 
through all of them in beeiirity.' This seems to have been 
needtul in onler that the new religion might bo rapidly and 
exteiiHvely promulgated. 

In order to ae<'(iniplif.h •'hi-, purpose, as I «nppO'»e, was the 
Roman enijHM iai-«d m|i, and intrn‘'ted with the Mrptre of 
univer-'il dimiinion. ('<im:n« m inir with a fe* hie exjlony on the 
banks of the Tihi r, -he gradually, hy eomine-t and conciliation, 
incorporated with hm-clt lie* many Avarlike tribes ul ancient 
31 
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Italy. Li her very youth, after a death atm^le of more than 
a century, she laid Carthage, the fonner sustresd of the Medi¬ 
terranean, lifeless at her feet. From this era die paused not 
a moment in her career of universal conquest* ^ Nation aft^r 
Nation sulimitted to her sway. Army after army was scattered 
before her legions, like the dust of the summer threslung floors 
11 (‘P proconsuls sat enthroned in regal state in every dty of 
the (•i\ilized world; and the barbarian ihoftmr*daspiug:her- 
iiiiiini to her bosom, fled to the remotest fastnesses of the wil> 
di i-ncss wiien she saw, far off in the distance, the sonbeama 
glittering upon the eagles of the republic. 

f'ar dilTcrcnt, however, wqre the victories of Rome from 
those of Alexander. The ^Macedonian soldier thooglit ronJtily 
of battles and sieges, tlie clas^ of onset, the flight of satraps, 
and the subju^tion of kings. He overran; Romans 
always conquered. Every vanquished nation became, in turn, 
a port of the Roman empire. A large portion of every con¬ 
quered people was admitted to the riglits of citizenship. The 
laws of the«republic threw over the conquered the diield of her 
protection. Rome may, it is true, liave oppressed th^; but 
then she delivered them from the capricious and more iutder- 
able oppression of their native rulers. Hence her conquests 
really marked the progrew of civilization, and extetn^d in all 
directions the limits of universal brotherhood. 

The Roman citizen was free of the civilized world; every 
wliere he might appeal to her laws, and repose in security 
under the shadow of her universal }K)wer. Thus the dedu¬ 
ction, ^ Ye have b^Ueii us openly. mtuI iincondemned, being 
Romans,'* brought the magistrates of Philippi suppliants at 
tha feel of the apostle Paul; liis question, “ Is it lawful for 
you to'Scourge a man tliat is a Roman, and uncondeinned 
palsied the hands of the lietoi’s at Jrrusaleiu; and the simple 
words, “ 1 iq>peal nnlo C;vsar,” renmvecl his cause from the 
jurisdiction even of tlie proconsul at Caesarea, i«nd carried it at 
once into tlie presence of the emperor. You cannot but per¬ 
ceive that tliis universal domination of a single civilized power 
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must ham jpretCMted great &(dhties for tho pFoniulgatioH of 
the gospel. In many ro^eets, it resembled the duininion of 
Great Bvitaiu at the present day in Asia. Wherever her red 
cross floats, there the liberty of man is, to a great extent, pro- 
teeted.by the oonstitotion of the realm. Whatever bo the com-* 
plexion or the language of ^ nations that take refuge beneath 
its fold>, they look ^ to il|every where, and bid deflanoe to 
cmy other despotism. 


eXUL—THE DUTY OF LABOR. 

Dawicr. 

[Onmu Dnnr mu lorn in Bhoflltld, MMaachnatts, In 1794, and wm graduAtml nt 
Wilhaina OolliS^ in 1814. He was for nuuiy jean eettled over a otondi in New a d. 
fonl, and ntbseqnentljr over ooo in Now Yoi k; bat at the present tune (IMA) he is nut 
uinnotioti with any raligtuits mxiety. He has putdlsbed several volumes of eennuns, 
Hisue etaesional dlacuonaSi and a Journal of tiaveii in Europe. 

Dr. Dow i>y is an original and su|{i(ostlve thlukor. He coniblnss the power of deoUng 
ndi .(uately with the highest theimw ommected with man's spiritual nature aaddeetlny 
with that of enforuug the praciiLal ditUei of Ufa in tho most pungent and powerftil 
niaiini r Ilia style b AoisM and natnrali gluulng at tiquo with high tmaglnwtlvo 
I Hut V, and n Inning its way to the Inart by tonrhes of deep and simple pathos He 
Ih a moataarneitt and penmaoive preacher; and bis aermohs, wbotlier heard or read, 
take stiuuK bold upon the mind. Tho foUwwing eatruu is Aoui a eetuiun on the pae- 
biiiii fi)i a fr)rtuue.J 

Sdch, 1 repeat, Is tho world, and such is man* Tlie earth 
lie stands upon, and the air he breathes, are, so for os his iiu- 
provoiiicnt is concerned, but elements to be wrou^t by liim to 
oortain purposes. K he stood on earth passively and uncon 
snoiH, imbibing the dew and sap, and spreading his arms to 
tli(‘ Inrht and air, he would be but a tree. If he grew up ra- 
pablo iicjtlicr of jairpo^o nor of improvement, with no gut- 
ditnce but instinct, ayd no |M)^\erB but those of digestion and 
hx'omotiori, he would 1)6 but an animal. But he is more thuth 
lbi'«, be !«. .1 man ; !)•* i*. made to improve; he is Duuic, thert*- 
furc, to think, to h I, to woik. Labor i*. his gicat funciion, In'* 
peculiar cli'<tiii( tioii, hi" ]tr]\il(‘'j(. Can he not think t>o? Can 
he not sec, tluit lioni Ikidl' an animal, to cat, and (b’liik, and 
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sleep, to bcoomc a worker, — to put forth the hand of ingcnui^, 
and to pour his own ^bought into the moulds of nature, fash¬ 
ioning tliein into form') of grace and fabrics of convenience, 
and converting tli( in to [mrposes of impi ovement and happi- 
* ncb?, — can he nol see, 1 repeat, that tliis is the greatest posui- 
ble step in pri\ iiegc ? 

L.(]>or, 1 sa 7 , is man's great ffnetion* The eardi and tl^c 
niiiio'phcrc are his laboratory. With hpade and plough, with 
iiijiiiiig '•luitts and furnaces and forges, with fire and steum, 
amidst the noise and whirl of swill and bright machineiy, and 
abroad in the silent fields, beneath tJie roofing sky, man was 
nnule to be ever working, ever experimenting. And while 
he, and nil his dw'cllings of care and toil, are borne onwanl 
with the Tneling "kie^', and the hhows of hea\en arc ai’ouud 
him, and thsirJnHnite depths image and in\itc hU thought, 
still ill all the worlds of philosophy, in the uni\erse of intel¬ 
lect, man must lie a worker. He is nothing, he can be noth¬ 
ing, he can achic\c nothing, fulfil nothing, wdthoiit working. 

Not only can he gain no lofty improvement witlmut Uiis, 
but vdthout it he con gain no tolerable happiness. So that 
he who gi\es himself up to utter indolence liiids it too hard 
for liim, Olid is obliged in self-defence, unless lie be an idiot, 
to do something. The miserable vii'tims ^f idlenes-^ and im- 
nui, driven at la>t from their chosen resort, are coni|)elled to 
work, to do something; yes, to employ their wretched and 
wortliless lives in - — “ killing time.” They must hunt down 
the hours as their prey. Yes, time, tlmt meiv abstraction, 
tlmt sinks light as tiie air upon the eyelids of the busy and 
the weary, to the itllc it* an enemy, clothed with gigantic ai- 
morj and they inu-t kill it, or theinvehes die. They cannot 
live in mere idlone^s; and all the dilforcnce between them 
imd others is, that they employ tlieir activity to no u>*(‘ful <‘ud. 
They tind, indeed, that the hsmU-'t woik in the world is, to 
do nothing I 
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CXIV.—«THE WORLD IS BIUGHT BEFORE THEE.” 

Haimck. 

[fmcEmm IIaueci bora tai Qal1t>rd, ConncptUut la Augunt, 170$. If* first 
tkcaiiiM known OH a poet b 7 his sharp in a sutIm of gnu rflil aad liuniiHous pines# 
whkh aiix'orml in tlis hpw lork Esening Post, iiniUr thi “iKiiaturu nf "CiuHlvcr 
A l >, and «erp the J( Int pioduttloiia of hbusiIf and bU tl k ml .bwoph Itodinan Pniki. 
lu 1^l0 Bitpsorod FauB]r» a U#it and uiry skutch of elt> lili and man irrs wiili iit 
tbs authors name, but unltemlly ascrilx^ to Mr. Ilalkik, and at In .ih « I ■ « 1 
ddfed by Un. InUSST, nflrr a-vioit to Europe he publlMhrd a small ^ iliiiti til I 
AlflWiek Goefte and other Poems, purtlous of wbliJi bod apiM'Bitd bciorn ufu|.liit 
firm In this Tolnine ori fbuad bis spinted and stlrilnit Ktiin/iis on $Ih Ilor/nni 
ifhlob bave'bseB h > onlTorsally read and adralrod Mr. llalhrk bos wiitt n voi \ littU 
but that little is of gruat oxcelloiioe. Uis poetry Is polished and graoerul and I iilidit I 
with groat cam, under tbe guldonie of a most fiugidinus taste A ruiu ut Nwitt nn I 
d« llcate seatlmeBt runs thrup|^ all bis serious prodin Uons, and he lombims wllli 
tins a power of humor of the most reflnod and eaquisito cast Uo luiii the art of pans 
lug from gran to gar, or tlui ret one, hy the most skilful and liappUy uiausued 
tnuialtiouB.J 


Tm world is bright before thee; * 
Its summer HonttiN are tliine; 

Its culniy blue hky is o’er theO) 

Thy 1h)soui pkosiuc’s slirine; 
And thine (lie sunbenm given 
To nature's moi iiing hour, 

Pure, warm, us when from heaven 
It burst on Kden’b bower. 

There is a song of sorrow, 

The death dirge of the gay, 

That tells, ere dawn of iiionw, 
These chaiins may liudt aaay^ 
That sun’s bright beam be sliaded, 
That sky be blue no more, 

The bummf r flowers be futled. 

And }oui!i ’‘3 warm promi'*p o'er. 

Thlitvt it not , tlioiigli loiif ly 
1 hv ( v» niML^ 1 oiii' nid} be ; 
Tliou;:b brk f«in onl> 

1 I > It on I iiiinn i < i, 
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Though Time thy liloom m steabng, 
There’s btill, be) ond his art. 

The wild'jHower wreath of ieehng, 
The sunbeam of the heart. 


CXV — THK GATHERING OF THE FAIRIES 

DtiAXr 

fj f«riii It iMVN Di AKF « IF tiorn In tbit rit> of Ne« T iK \u«(UFt1*85 nnl 
(li IiiiS |t nlir l<l/0 Uownti llio Cult lit tay a ponm In nhicli tlx cbariwtris 
uiid III 1 1 nth uf talrj uivUi aro trauFt ii I to oni t hii m j 1 It hU >«f 11 it>f i) 
Hill uiiiii finr> 111(1 II Am i ir for tin* niit<>i(, of vepiu 1)i lii »i>o (b( « i*- i}hisi 
rluii )> |i f 411 in) alsi wrote wmi Hnialkr jl th hiii li m f iiic FpliitiJ niid 
w III II wii M 1117ui t tl (. Aiatrican flaj; Tb« {oUowiub i au i t in fum tiio (.jKntug 
uf 1 li t III; lit J* J 

4 

Tis the middle wateli of a summfr's night — 

The eiuth is dark, but the lua^eus are biight, 

Nought is sten in the vault on high 

Rut the Riouii, and the stars, <ind the cloudles>} sk\, 

And the litMid which lolU it*! milky hue, 

A rmr of light, on the welkin blue. 

The moon looks down on old Cro’nest; * 

She mellows the sluules on his shaggy hwatit, 

And s( (ms his huge gray foiin to throw, 

In a sil\(r tout on the wa\e below. 

His sales ai< Timken by spotb of shade. 

By the walnut hough and the cedar inidt, 

And through tin ii tlustering biancht s d<uk 
Glimmers and du s the iirc fly’s sji irk — 

Like Stan} twinkles that inoimaitly break 
Thioiigh the iifb of the gatheiing tr mpcst’ti rack. 

The stars ai< on the moMiig (Kiin, 

And fbiig as ito. Iipph ^ gi iitl\ flow, 


* on Ihi Noith Ili\cr 
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A burnished length of wavy beam, 

' In an ecl-Uke, spiral lino below ; 

The winds arc whist, and the owl is still, 

The bat in the slieivy rock is hid. 

And nought is heard on the lonely hill 

But the crickofs chirp, and the answer shrill 
Of the giiuze^whigcd katydid. 

And die plaint of tlie wailing whip-poor-will, 

Who mourns unseen, and ceaseless sings 
Bver a note of wail and woo, 

Till morning spiviuds her rosy wings, 

And eartli and sky in hcr glabees glow. 

*Tis tho hour of fairy ban and spell: 

The wood-tick has kept tho minutes wt^l; 

ITc Inf^ counted them all w'ith click and stnike. 

Deep in the heart of the mountain oak, 

And he. has awakened the sentry elve 
Who sleeps with him in tho haunted tree, 

To bid him ring the hour of twelve. 

And call the fays to their revelry; 

Twelve small strc»kes on his tinkling bell — 

(’Twus made of the whim snaiTs pearly shell,) — 
Midnight comes, and all is well! 

Ililher, liitlier, wing your w'ay ! 

*Tis the dawn of the fairy day.” 

Tlicygcome from beds of lichr*n green, 

Thf*y creej» from the mullein’s velvet screen ; 

Some on the backs of beetles fly 
From the silver tops of moon-toiielied trees, 

W’here they sw'ung in their eoliwch hammocks high, 
Ami roeked nliout in tlie evening breeze ; 

Some I'roni the liiiiiihirflV do^^ ny nest — 

They had driven Jiirri fnit by elliri jM)\v«'r, 

And pilUiwed on i.hirne^ of lii*» rainbow b^ea^t, 
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HadiBlaaibered there till the charmed hour t 
Some hiul lain io the scoop of the rock, 
With glitterin'^ ising-stan * inlaid; 

And some had opened the four o’clock, 
And stole within its purple shad'*. 

And now they throng the niornilight glade, 
Above — below — on e\ ery hide, 

Their little minim forms arrayed 
Xii the tricksy pomp of fairy pride. 


CXVI.—BUKKE’S KNOWLEDGE OF INDL\. 

Macaolat. * 

friiiH tu'nutlAiI anij picturHiiqiie pamoge Ispomamipwof OlMc'sLlfrur Wanni 
lIuhtiuKi, «hl( li Hp|>eared lu the Kdluburgb Keview fin Octobernn>41, anil mniieof 
Macaulay h iii ixt Iiiilliiint aud ») iUirate popera. Ilia rumorkb un tbi inrc roiiiliinatiiin 
of qii ilitii>H ID Rurko a mind an* ax trno aa they en floe Uacaula\ bliuv If ll\«fl four 
yv'oiH lu liiiti i, and thus uaa enabled to onlur hie pictote wUh biuM drawn from bia oa n 
nil iniir\ lha yottlec raadur will iiutiwahaf rbotoriuil offaet ia giiiuud b\ the enuuur< 
all HI of partkiilarb In apwiking of Burko'a knowledge of India. Thia U a irri it art m 
iliiturb. Tba etrongext HtatuneDt, in ganeral teiuw, that Buika tbomauhl) under* 
xIikhI India, would be uotbliig, in point ut onorgy, to the accumulated and inultliilicd 
liiijiM wion miido by all tboau little dctaila eouitiig one atti r the other ] 


Ills knowledge of India tnas such as few, e\en of those 
Eiiropcniis wlio have passed many years in that country, have 
attainetl, and such as certainly was never attained by any 
jmblic man wdio bad nut quitted Europe. He had studu'd the 
iiistory, the hiw^, and the usages of the Ea*^t, w ifh an industry 
such uh is seldom Ibund united with so much g^niu<) and so 
iiuieli ^ell^^hility. Ollitrs hn\e i)erhnps bts'ii equally laborious, 
and hn\ e collected an equal mass of materials. But tlic man* 
ner in which Burke brought bU higher jiower- of intellect to 
work on statoment-i ot fact" and on table" ot liuuix"-, was pecu¬ 
liar to himself. In cmi v part of tliO"e Iniiic liales of Indian 


* Thii expression must moan tLa bits of mi^a found in the crevices of 
Micks. 



THE FIRST CLASS RRAPKR. 


405 


inrorniatioiir which repolleil alix^t all other renders Mr mini], 
at once poetical and pliilosophieal, tbuiid soiin'tliin^ to iii-irih t 
or delight. lILs rea'jon analysed and digested those \:i'i jiml 
shapeless luasst^s; his imagination animated and colored tht wi. 
Out of darkness, ami dulness, and confusion, he formed a nuil- 
titude of ingenious theories and vivid pictures. 

He had, in the highest degree, that noble faculty when*l)y 
man is able to liver in the post and in the fututis in the (ii'>::iut 
and in the inmial. Imlija and its luibitants were ia)t to liiai. as 
to most Englishmen, names and abstractions, hut a real 
country and a real people. The burning sun, tin* strange 
vegetation of the palm and cocoa tree, 41)0 riee field, the lank, 
the huge trees, older than the Mogul empire, under which the 
village crowds assemble, the thatched roof of the {ileasuiit’s lint, 
the rich tnicery of the mosque where the iinaun prays with his 
face to Meet^’u, the drums, and banners, and gaudy idols, the 
devotee swinging in the air, the gnieeful maiden, with the 
pitcher on her head, descendiPg the steps to the river’s side, 
the black faiH^s, the lot\g beards, the yellow streaks of sect, tlie 
turbans and the flowing robes; the spears and the silver tnaees, 
the elepliants with their canopies of staUi, tlie gorgeous palan¬ 
quin of the jjrinee, and the close litter of the noble lady,—all 
these were to him as the objects amalst wliieh his own life hud 
been pass(‘<l, as the objects which lay on the* road between 
Beacoubficld * and St. James’s Street. All India was present to 
the eye of his mind, from'the luills where suiufrs hiid gold and 
perfumes at tlie feet of sovertMgns to the wjd moor where the 
gypsy earn]) ^us ]iitch('d, from the, ha/.uar, humming like n liee- 
hive with tlie crowd of buyers and sellers, to the jungle wIktc ' 
the lonely courier .•.hakirs hU hunch of iron rings to scare away 
the hyena^i. He had just as lively an idea of the insurr('<*tion 
at Benares as of Ldi'iI (icorge Gordon’s riots, and of the exe¬ 
cution of Niineomar i\' of the execution of Dr. IhaJd. Oppres¬ 
sion in Bengal ua- to him the sarni* thing a-. n[)|)rcasiun in the 
streets of London. 


• The* nsiine of IJiirkc’s ostutc. 
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cxvn.—SELEcrr passages in verse. 

An English Picture.— Tenny»on» 

Not wliollj in the busy world, nor quite 
Royond it, blooms the garden that 1 love. 

News from the humming city comes to it 
In sound of funeral or of marriage bells. 

And, sitting muffled in dark leaves, you hear 
The windy clanging of the minster clock; 

Although between it and the garden lies 
A league of grass, washed by a slow, broad stream, 
That, sUrred with languid pulses of the oar. 

Waves all its lazy lilies, and creeps on, 
Bargedaden, to thrive arches of a bridge 
Crowned with the minster towers. 

Man cared for by Angels.— Spenger, 
And is there care in heaven ? And is there love 
In heavenly spirits to these creatures base, 

That may compassion of their evils mo\'e ? 

There is: else much more wretched were the case 
Of men than beasts. But O, the exceeding grace 
Of highest God, that loves his creatures so, 

And all hii works with mercy doth embrace, 

That blessed angels be sends to and fra, 

To servo to wicked man, to serve his wicked fSe ^ 

How oft do they their ^ilvcM* bowers leave, 

To come to succor us lliat sue4*<jr want! 

How oft do they with golden pinion-i cleave 
The lleetuig skies, like flying luir-uivout 
Against foul tieiuls to aid ii> luiiitaut ! 

They for us llgiU, they watch and duly ward, 

And their briglit squadrons round about us plant; 
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And all for love, nnrl nothing for reward. 

O, wh 7 should heavenly God to men.hftve such regard? 


lNflnATiTtTi>E.— SAahpenre. 
Blow, blow, thoii winter wind; 
Thou art not so unlund 
As man's ingratitude. 

Thy tooth is not so keen, 
Becatihe thou art not seen, 

Although thy breath be rude. 
* 

Freeze, freeze, thou bitter hky; 
Thou (|pst not bite so nigh 
As benefits forgot. 

Though thou the waters warp, 
Thy tooth is not so sharp 
As friend remembered not 


Fable. — SrhUlery translated hy Coleridge, 

For fable U LoveV world, his home, his birthplace; 
Delightedly dwells he 'mong fays, aud talismans, 

And ''])irits and delightedly believes 
Divinitie*', being hiin'velt divine. 

TliH intelligible forms of ancient poets. 

The iair humanitits of old religion, 

The power, the beauty, and the majesty,' 

That had their haunts in dale or piny mountain. 

Or forest by slow •.treani, or pebbly s[)rmg, 

Or chasms and A^atery depths,—all these ha\e \anished; 
They live no longer in the faith of reason. 

But still the heart doth need a language, still 
Doth the old in-tinct bring back the oM names. 
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Tiik Guon Giikat Man,— Coleridge, 

How H^Uclom, friend, a froud ;rreAt iiinii 

IIoiiDj' or wciiitli, with uU iiis wurtli niitl pains! 

It sound-' liko stol•i^‘^ from the land of spiiits, 

Jf tiiiv man ohtuiti that whiidi he inrriLn, 

()r any merit liiat whirti ho obtains. 

For sliainc, dt'ur friond; renonnoe this cnntinp; strain. 
AVIiat wouhl'-t thou have a ^(Xid ^rcait man obtain? 
IM.'K’e, tiilr>, sahirv, a gilded clinin — 

Or IhroiM' of r(ir>(*s which his sword hath slain? 
(itvattn*S'« and ;'(KKhi(*'«< are not means, hut ends. 

Hath hr not aluav'. trcii^nnvs alwavs friends, 

Tim t»ood f»iTat man t lliree, treasures—love, and light, 
And calm thoi|ghls, regular us infants’ brcntli; 

And three iirin friends, mure ^ure tlifto d.iy and night-~ 
lliinscif, his Maker, and the angid Death. 


toE Dying Gi.AiHATOii.* — ligron. 


I see before me the gladiator lit*; 

He leans ti)Mm hi.s hand — his manly hmw 
('t)iisenls to death, but enmiuers agony, 

And his droopetl head sinks gradually low: 

Anti thmugh In'* side the la>t tlrf>]>s. ebbing slow 
From the red gash, fall heavy, one by one. 

Like the first of a thuutler shower; and iit»w 
The .arena »vbvis arou^jjfliim — he is 


Kre eeiLM'd tltib iiihtma^ehuut wbieU bailetl the wnitch who 


W’tHl. 


Ho hom'd it, liuHte hcedt'd not — bis ey«9 
AVere with hi« heart, anti tliat wu" I'.ir away; 
He reeked not of the l^e h«* h»-t, nor j>ri/.e. 


A celebrated in.ii'dc .n tlic Capitol at Rome. 
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lint wlieri* liis riido hut by the DuniilK* I113', , 

Tljons were his yoiin« burbariuiia ull at pUtjr; * 
Thoro was tlieir D;u.’ia» mother—ho, . 

Ibitchored to make a Roman holiday: 

All this rushed with his blood. Shall he expire. 

And unavenged ? Arise, yo Goths, and glut your in'! 

NtotiT. — J. Manco White, 

Mysterious night! when our first ])arent knew 
Thee,, from rep^^irt divine, imd heard thy name, 

Did he not tremble for this lovi'ly-frame, 

I'liis glorious canopy of light and blue ? 

Yet ’iiejith n curtain of traiishieent dew, 

lint lied in the niys of the great Hctling ihime, 
lIe'<]K‘ni<, with the hoflt of heaven came ; ^ 

Ami Id I ereatifin widcMtcd in man’s view. 

AVIlf) eouid have llioiight such darkness lay concealed 
Wiiliin thy beaiii'. O s\ui ? or who could find, 

AVliih* l!v, niul leaf, an<I insect sUsmI revesdetl, 

'I'lint t>) siieh ei)iintle<;s orbs thou inndVt iis blind? 
'\Vfiy do we then .shun death, with finxious strife? 
li'liLdit c.-iM thu» deceive, wherefort? not life? 

On'I. t cv, Cm sTLss ov IIkdfoku. — lUn Jonton, 

Tliis nioniing. tiiiedy mpt with holy tin^ 
r tliouudit to 1‘onii unto iiiy /ealotis mu.s«^ 

AVltnt kind of ei’»*riti.'re 1 eouM most desire 
To lifuior, aerie, atel hue; as jtocLs use. 

I meant to rnnk*- li'-r f.iir, aial free, and wi.-e, 

orgrente.-t blof**!. and yet nmre gfssl than great; 

I iiieant ill" d'l;. f.ir dioidd not brighter ri.-e. 

Nor !• ::d M.*- •• IVotn his lu^f-nt si-nt; 

I mcaic -he houl'l be eourteon-i, tiieile. sw* ef, 
Hating that solemn li^i; i>f greatnos—pride; 
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I meant each soHest virtue fhcrc j-InmM meet, 

Fit in that s()fter liosuin to ro'-kh*. 

Only a Icurned and a inaiily Font 
1 j>ur|>OFcd her; (tint should, with cM'ii powers. 

The ruck, the Fpindlu, and tliu Hlioar» coitlrul 
Of destiny, aud spin her own free liour.-. 

Such when J ijicaiit to feign, and wi!»hed to see. 
My muse bad<*, ThMlfonl write, and that wa? she, 

Wooiis IN Maink. — Emerstm. 

Ill llliplo(lglif‘< I M nine la* Koiight the himhercr’s gang. 
Where froiii a hiindrt'd lakes young rivers sprung; 
He triMle the iinphuited forest floor, whereon 
The all-seeing ^un for ngr*s hath not shone ; 

Where fe<*‘ls*the nioo-^c and w'alks the snrly hear. 
And up the tall mast runs the woodpecker. 

He heard when in the grove at interval^. 

With .sudden roar, the aged pine tree lulls — 

One crash, the death hymn of the perfect tree. 
Declares tlie clo>e of its green <-eniury. 

Low lies the pLuit to whose cn'ation w’lnit 
{>W€?et influence from every element; 

Whose living towers the years eonspired to 1>uild, 
Whose giddy to]> the morning loved to gilil. 


Musk: of Xvirnn.— 

Methinks it should have heea iinpo-^ilde 
No| to love all things in ii world >>0 fdh-d ; 

Whore the hrt'e/c warLh -. and tin* iniit*', <till air 
Is music slumhoring on hi-r in'>ti’Mrn( iu. 
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CXVllI —TRIAL OF AVAUREN HASTINGS. 


lilA€.auv. 

« 

ilr rri).iiuu of tho trial <»!' Wam'ii llaaliiig!i ia fAun Uitt ri««tcw of tilrlK'< l.ii't 
••r Ill- HiiH ^'<ivi*rn«ir gom'rAl kI lodin ft-Min 1774 to ITSi; aud nu lilari'tiiiii 

t'> KH;;Iin(i by tli<< Ifouw of CiunaK'us, ntul trliyl by ili« ll«ti or 

l/iriln, for iitiinercm arta gf iiuuMkr mul op)irc««U>u. Tho trial bwKuii lii 1THH mul 
dr.i«;;Ml ou ii« »luw kiigtbUll lifU. «Ikd liu woa UMlly aoiiilttwl. Thv JmlmiKutN 
of UCD antilM to nA|)vrt ara atili dlvbliMl m to tlu* aiuonut of lilanio to Iw attwbrd l<i 
JlMUaira. Ha a tiian al gnait abilHira, Imt tlim can Iw no iluulit tliat lio waa 
oflan uiiiicrii)iulous in Kiii rmiduct. nini muil in hia in'Vvriiiucut. Iln ronatautly *cUh| 
OfiDD tbe ilaiiipTouN (liN-trlini, Unit a Rood end jiuitiAra Uii> ua« of any inaanH to attain 
It. Iln Wd« uiail.t ritlnMl by thn eipeuwia of hit trial, wlilcb atv ookl to hii«u 
auiountad to Dc^u-ly f«>ur huii4ri<d ttaonoand dollan*.] 


Thk wsis worthy of nuch a trial. It wjn tin* groat hall 
of AVilliaiii Uufiis;* thn hall which had d’c.’^iiiuh.M.l with ac- 
claiiiatiriiiN at the inaugumtion of thirty kings; the hall wlucli 
liatl witnf>sc(l llif just sentence of Hacon, ami the just uImoIu- 
tioii of Soiiit'rs; tilt: luill where the eloquence of Stniflbrd had 
for a inuineiit awed and melted a victorious lairty, ihABpod 
witli. ju^t rcseiitnient: the iiall wh^ Charles had 0 qH |^41 
the high eonrt of jii'.tice. with the placdd oonrogo that flil half 
reileeMietl' Ids fame. Neither military nor civil potnn wiw 
wanting. The avenues wen; lined with grenadiera.^ The 
street.** were kept clear hv eH*iviilrv. The robed in ^Id 

and ermiiii’, were marshalled hy the heralds under garter I^g* 
ut-arin>. The jiitlire..**, in their vestments «>f state, attended to 
give mlvice on poinl.-* t)f law. Near a hundred and seventy 
lords, three frmrtlis of the ujjper hou^e, us the. upper house 
then was, w’aiked in .woh rnn f»rder fnmi place :<lf 

a--emhling to tJje frihunal. The junior present led the 
way, (letjrgn Kliott, l..<)rd lleiUhfield, rcetuyr cnn(iy|ed.&r 
hi' rneinorah!" d* fence <if Cjhmicir agaht^ 
armie- «t! I* ranee Spain. The haig prrHjessioa wtis dosed 
hy the Duke *il N'lrfolk, e:trl inar'h:ii *if the r^^llm, hy the 
great dlgiiitarie-. :Mjd l»y the Itrotliei ' an*! tlic''‘a^s <d'the, king. 

tvcstiii.ii&U'r ll.dt '.V..- bn.li i-y VViitiaiii u hsitqactiog hall. 
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I>ast of all came the Prince of conspimoug by liis 

fine person and noble bcaringl!^ 

The ^ray old wuUs wore hung wiUi scarlet. The long 
^llerioa were crowded by un audience such O'* has rarely 
excited the fears or the einulatiuu of an orator. There 
were gathered together from all parts of a groat, free, 
enligliteiied, and ]iro.'])erous emi)irc, grace and female love- 
liness, wit and learning, the representatives of every sci¬ 
ence and t»f every art. There were seated round the 
i{in (‘n tlic iair-hoired young daughters of the houso of 
Jlrunswick. There the uinbitssadors of great kings and coiu- 
nionwralths gazcl with adiiiiratiou on a spr^tat'le which no 
other countrv in the world could present. There Siddons, in 
tin* prime of her majestic beauty, looked with emotion on a 
scene bur])a'>^^llg all the imitatimis of the stage. 'I'lierc the 
hi^toriiui of the lioman empire * thought of liie days when 
Cicero pleaded the cause of Sicily against Verres, and when, 
htdurc a senate that still retained some show of fretuloin, Tacitus 
thundered against tiie oppressor of Africa. There were seen, 
side by side, tlic greatest scholar and the greatest painter of 
th(' age. Tlic bpectacle had alhln^d Reynolds from that easel 
which has prcbcrM'd to us the thoughtful fori'hcads of so many 
writers and statebincii, and the sweet •iiiih*'* of many noble 
innti*ons. It had induced Puirf to suspend lil^ lub<»i> in that 
dark and pridoiiiid mine fjtMn which he hml extracted a va>t 
lrea.-ure of erudition, a Irejisure too orteu buried in the earth, 
too ollen paraded with injudicious and inelcg:int uoteiitntion, 
hut still |>reeious, massive, and splendid. 'J'herc appeared the 
voluptuous charms of her j to whom the heir of the tliniiie 
had in secret plighted his fuiih. 'fhere. too, was slie,§ the 

• (iitibon. 

t Samuel Pair, a cIctsmumj aitd man of li'uri ’nc:, b'lt hardly the “ preat- 
t>t sehiilar of the ape." 

♦ Mrs- Fitahrrbeit, nhojii the rrinoc of W.»U'< oin supposed to have 
Rocretly m.in4ed. 

{ 'Hie first wife of l{i<-h.u.l PriiKlov Sh»‘rid ei, :i vroman remarkaMe for 
hr Mity and musir.'.I pnibt-., „!< .'N.r U« \i, Ids had painted as ISt. 
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b<‘aii(iful mother of a beautiful nuH% Urn St. CVoili;^ hose 
delicate feature^, lighted up by lore and mueic, art ha.s res¬ 
cued from the <*oinmon decay. There wore the members of 
that Itrilliani society which queu’d, criticised, nad exchanged 
repartees, under the rich peacock lianging’i of Mrs. IMontngtie. 
And there the ladies, whose Iqts, more |ier3ua<i\o thim tliose 
of Fox hlm<eU^ liad carried the Westminster election against 
palace and treasury, shone round (Icorginnn, Dnciics*^ df I)cv> 
onshire. 

The Beijennts made proclamation. Hastings adviincc<l (o 
the bar, and bent his knee. The culprit was indi*<*d n(»t un¬ 
worthy of tluit great prcKcncc. He luul rulwl an cvtrii'.iM* 
and populous country, had mode laws and treaties, had •^ent 
forth armies, had set up and pulled down princes. And in hi^ 
high place he had so borne him'^elf, that all had feared him, 
that mo't ha*l loved him, and that hatred itj.<d^ could deny him 
no title to glory, cxc<‘)>t virtue. He looked like a great man, 
and nut like a had man. A |>crson sinnll and emaciated, yet 
deri\ing dignity from a carriage which, while it indicated def- 
en nee to the court, indicated also linhitual self-po^ession and 
<.eir-re^[)ccf, ti high and intellectual forehead, a brow pensive, 
hut noi L'looiny, a mouth of intiexihle decision, a face pale and 
won), hilt ‘•I rcnc, — w’as tin* as[»ect with which the great 
prolkaitul prt-i iit€*d himself to his judges. 

His coun-cl accompanied him; men all of whom were after- 
w’uril-* lai') <1 by lln lr talents and learning to the highest po*>fH 
in ihi ii pnd'e-xion^the l)r»M and strong<mind^ Law, aflcr> 
ward-. < hicf ju-iicc of the King's T5enen; thq^ore hiimiuio 
ami «iorjm nt Dalla-, }i<i< rwanl- chief justice of'the Common 
n*; .irt'l PloujiT, wl.o. iic.'irly tw« niy yeani^Jater, surecss- 
f'il!\ iM'ilMti'l in tli( o’j)f h'gh court the def< nee of Lord 
J^Ii Ui'i-. i )'l -oh «'pii n’l^ hrc.'iiiif* ViM'-idiaijodlor and ma-t* r 
ol !'.• ro” . 

Ihit O' I'li' I i' ' (ijlpril nor In- a Isolates iittrucjcd so much 
notice a- hi- aci i: < i . la tin* uiid-t of thf lihue ot icd dra- 
jicrj.a 'j'.'U’e had In ' n t.rti d up njth gi* cn Iwiicfu and tahhvi 
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for th<j Commons. U’hu inuiiui^cr!?, with llurke at their head, 
apjx'un^ in full dmi». The collectora of gossip did uot faa 
to remark that even Fuji:,^i‘neralijr so regardless of his ap* 
pearancc, had paid to the illustrious tribunal the compliment 
of wearing a bug and sword. Pitt bad refused to be one of 
the eonduetors of the impeachment; and hU eommandhig, 
eoi>iou!«, and sonorous clo(iueDce w'lis wantuig to tint greflit 
iiuHior of various talents. Age and blindness bad imiitted 
J.ord North for the duticis of a public prosecutor; and bis 
iViriids wci'c leU without his excellent sense, his tact, and his 
urbanity, lint in spite of the ubsenee of those two distin- 
gui>li(Ml ineiiii)ers of tlie lowrer house, the box in which tbi: 
iiiaiiagrrs sIikhI contained an army of s|»eaker8 such ns per- 
liajH liad not appcaivd together since the great age of Atbe* 
Ilian eloipicncc. Tiirrc wcni Fox luid Slieridun, the English 
jb'inosthcues aild the English IIyia*ride>.* There w:m Burke, 
ignorant, indeed, or in.'gligcnt of the art of adapting his rea- 
^onings and his style to the ctqiaciiy and Uistc of ids hearers, 
but in amplitude of eoniprcheiisiou iUid richnc.^s of imagina¬ 
tion superior to every other orator, ancient or modern. Theri% 
with eycvS reverently fixed on Biirke, appean'd the finest 
gentleman of tlie age, hu> form develojKjd by every manly 
( xerci-e, bi> face lieamiiig w'ith intelligr^tiH* and spirit — tim 
ingenious, the cbivulroiis, the high-souled Windhum. i«or, 
though surrounded by sucli men, did the youngest manager 
]i!iss unnoticed. At an nge whtm mast of those who (li^til 1 - 
guish tlu'mselvcs in life arc still contending for prixes and fel- 
lowshi])8 at college, he had won for himself a conspicuous 
place in imrliaiiKait. N’o mlvantagc of fortune or connoetioii 
wu'i wanting tkit could >et off to the lieiglit his splendid tal¬ 
ent.'* and In'! imblcniLshcd lioiuu-. At iweiity-three, he bad 
bciMi thought wortbv to la' ranked with the veteran state-men 


* Ilypcr’iilci vru* an Atbrnuii (>!.tU>r uiij -t.iteain.'in, contemporury wltti 
l)cniosth(‘iu'H, trhoM'^TOTiiu’t ami pr.\.ito lUo ;irc Mi]>poscd to have cunjr 
roM'mblanco to tbosr of Slioriil in 
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.Wbo appeared as tlio dvlcgutes of tlio Coiiimdiis at (lio 

bar of tbe British oobiUty. All who stood ut that bai-, o 
him ahmei are gone — culprit, adrocatrs, occu^ris. To tlic 
generation which is now in the vigor of life, he tla' solo 
representative of a great age, which has passed a>\a\. But 
those who, within thb lust ten years, have lUunod with de¬ 
light till the morning sun shone on the fiipcstrio'* of tlu' IIoum* 
of Lords, to the lofty and animated eloquence of ('htii'lo'<, K.u 1 
Gr<y, are able to form some estimate of the pourr^ of a i.k c 
of men among whom he was not the foremost.* 

The charges and the answers of Hastings were first n ail. 
The ceremony occupied two whole days and wa-^ midrnil 
less tedious Uuin it would otherwise luive hceif, bv tho t'iU< r 
voice and juet cmph.i<iis of Cowper, the clerk of tin* cotirl, a 
near rehiuon to tlie amiable (loet. 

On tho third day, Burke ruse. Four sittings were (K'ciipied 
by his oponiitg speccli, which was intended to be a gu|p;ral 
introduction to all the charges. With an cxiiberunce of 
tiiought mid a Hpl<‘ndor of diction which more thmi sati.slied 
tlic highly-raised expectation of the audience, lie described llm 
clmracter and iiKtitutions of the iiativf's of liidiii, recounted 
the circum'^tmicf» in wiiich the Asiatic* empire of Britain had 
originated, and set Ibith the constitution of tho comjiany, and 
of thi* Kngli'li ]>r( •^idencies. Having thus atteinpU il to coin- 
niunicatc to hi- Ic-arers an idea of extern society as vivid as 
that Tillich exHted in his own mind, he proceeded to arraign 
the udmini'^tiatioii of lla'ttiiiirt, a** M'stematically conducted in 
deflaiKT of morality and pnlilir law. The energy and ]>alhos 
of the gnat orator evtort<d exprevion* of unwonted adiuira- 
lioii tiom the •.fern and ho-tile rliancellor.t und, for a moment, 
hccua d to {111 ri'c the n-Miiiiti hi art of the d< fendmit. The ladies 
in till' lmIIitii-, tin.iei ii'tomt d to *-111 h di ))Iay>^ of eloi|H('nee, 

• Chirlf>i, hill (to •, .III f I' 'III iiiati, vraa lmn({ when 

tbiM uiticfe M.iii nr.tli ii, hi.t 'i ^ rn • >iir i 

t Lord ihurlow, 'a stirn, r j ; i in tn, uiid fr • ndlj to Habtingv. 
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I'xritid l*v L!ui .ouleiiuiity of tlie occasion, and pcrLapfl luA inV' 
willing to display their taste and sensibility, were in a state of' 
tjiicnnt roilable emotion. Handkerchiefs were pulled out; smcl* 
ling hotth ') were handed round; hysterical cries and sobs were.; 
hc.'ird; .'iml Mrs. Sheridan was carried out in a fit. At length 
the orntor concluded. Raising his Toice, till the old arches of 
lii Ii o.ik rc-oiinded, “Therefore,” said he,hath it witli all 
("iirMlcricc been ordered by the Commons of Great Britain, 
t!i:it 1 impeach Wauren Hustings of high crimes and mLsde- 
m«-nii()i>.. j inipeaen him in the name of the Commons' IIoii-c 
of parliament, wliose trust he. luu< betmyed. I UQ|>cneh him 
in the mime, of the Kiiglish nath'ii, who.*«e aneient honors be 
Inis ^uHi(‘d. i impeach him in the name of the people of 
\vho'<e rightlie has trodden under foot, and whoso 
country he ha.s turned into n desert. Liistly, in the name of 
human nature itself, in the name of both sexes, in the ntune 
of dtery ago, in the name of every rank, I impeach tJie com¬ 
mon enemy and oppn-ssor of nil.” 


(’XIX.—THE LORD OF BURLEIGH. 


(AUTREO TgNNraov, a Utln- I"h l ofFiiKlaii I «'ui N>rii itl>< ut ili<- y««r 

IhlO. lln bnri |iiihll»hfHl t«m\t>Iuiii«‘ii of iui>toi-Il.ai>'oii<« fm'try ; n!so Tlix erliimfid. tt 
narnttivo. tn hUiik uvi>hiiiH' I.i h riih iif 

|x»i*niii cnUctl forth hy tliA Jruth of iidiiu hi-ti.l; anj Vu'..<l lu v !,ian iiiihApr/ 
lovo utory N toM l« a hn^kon ami fiw iv, 

111 ' Ih a man of lart* and ftti® fi-niui>, v lo'cv pn. m> i-i .i l.lr to r.*f.rio'l. riiltUatM, 
arid inti'llrctuo] mioda. Tlii> of 111. I'l .i-..o, and hr hiuiari<h and 

dolkmto taHt« in Urn um) of lun-u.i^. II - i' ]>•!'. and. in c lu ral. N i nly 

full) .-ijiprtKiatot li> lluiM) nil ' .'ill , '*1 ' -'i. i! n nlt> tli-ui^raia Jlo 

Ih hI»o mora Taint'll ly w m. n if .».i f * • : . ■ 1 ' ' .-i, i.. .iiliin l-y t-id. lli’In 

Tvid'ntlv a man ofll'.i fm nC m" I m ’ .‘-.t ‘ i I'.j -u. nn I l.i. i* • . (he 

«ni<tl and oUnTi* il ca ! o i- t.ii ' i 1 h. y wrot.'.it all Ha 

In'! an Uin’t'iiiinoii |a>\'• r .! ;r.' -i''I • \i\ i;. I id:, ii tii aT.rvf.nr 

ni'rd't. llie Jiaijo «ro i n m 1 i wi'li t- 1 r " ! \ n i f irhat lit’ )ia<i 

Wrlt!.’n U ntlior ri'in.-ft' li m C » I -i t ! i i. , -xi'i; I'liu*. and t.-elingr, Lnt 
Unit he hail llie ifWi i -T a..:.. ; , i- tx i' vm f.j Uia wtU-known May 

emvn. 
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nb T<Iiiin« mill'd In Mintorinra i« n vitrjromniknble Ui k It bn i 

one Inindiod md tirrah^nlno rhort fioma, writton In n invoIIhi nnd iimr mi im 
wMdi wtt* colledIhrtb b/ tlieoerlf dmUi of Arthur llenrj BiUImii, thu f<lilm.i « 1.1 f 
the libtoriaa, dm inUmnte filendof Teonjeon, aud ayuonit uon of rai« nxci llfn i f 
iiiind iiad dnirMter. BttCh a bode wtll not be wdoMne to nil mlmli, nor t > iii\ irln I it 
•11 pi'tlodaenilliiaUinOode; batltcoDteliMieomeoftboiDo»teKq,niHlt«poi im win h 
1«eo wrltton In our timely nod ecuiie of Uw deepeet and BveoUwt eUkiaK u- i>l I i Iln 
I» IbuBd nnj vhere. 

TJw iDcUdOt on which tbo fbllowioR bellnd Je fbandoil ii ntid to Iiuto niiinllv 
occnrri^l In tbehletory of a nolde Kugliali flimiljr. It le one of tlio i Ininliu, I ni 

not oiit> Ilf the moet etriklnR nud chaiurterietic of liU ]h>i urn. To i niiiuih ml 
IHicaUnr gmiiiMp one oii iiild ruad The Lutue Eater*, CljfHWH, Linkslcy II ill, an I 
Two ^ OKX<H.] 

Ilf licr ear he whisport gajly, •' 

“If my heart by sifrns can tell. 

Maiden, 1 have watched tht;,!* daily, 

And I think thou lovVt me well/* 

She replies, in acrent'* faintt'r, 

“ Th(*rc i<? none I love like ihee.” 

He is but a landscape paintf'r, 

And a \illapr<‘ maiden she. 

He to lips tbnl fondly falter, 

Prespc'* liis without reproof; 
lAiods her to the villn^t* altar, 

And llicy h avts her father’s roof. 

“ 1 can make no marriage pn^^cni; 

Little can I gi\e my wife; 

T^i\c will intiko oiir cottage pleasant, 

Aiul I lo\e thee more than life/' 

They, by parks and hKlpes going, 

Si e the lordly eaitJcB «!tand; 

Siuiiiner wood', alniut them blowing, 

Made a iniirrniir in the land/ 

From d« r j) llionghi hinu*elf he roupcii, 

S,i\' In 1 I r ih it |i*\eH him well, 

** L< t a-' ' flu '* hand'oriie hoiiiei!, 

AN le !'■ ill' w-al'liv iioh!' •* dwell.* 

So "Ik g»»« . h\ him attf iid( «1, 

Hear*' lijni lo\in;rl, 

' viIml' r till .Old 'I'll lidid 

L i\ III 11 1 III li« li'i I'd III I • 


f 
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Park ; witli find chestnut shady, 
l*.*irks and f»rdered pjirrlm^ ;j^ ca!; 

Aiirifjnt Iiomrs of Inrd and lady, 
for pleasure and for rotate. 

All lio hIiowj* hor rnakrs him dearer; 
Kwrmoro she seeing to pizo 

On that fottagr, pmw'ing nearer, 

AVJierc they twain will s:j>end their dayn. 

O, hiit she will love him tnily ; 
lle^liall have a rlie»*rfMl home; 

S1m‘ will f)rd«T all things duly. 

When henenlli his roof they come. 

Tfiii*' her heart, rejoices greatly, 

'rill a gateway sin* diseems. 

With armorial hearing'* statelv. 

And heueath tin* gnlf* she turn.**,— 

Sees a mansion more majestic 
Than all tho.«e she ‘«aw before; 

Many a gallant, gay dcanestic 
flow’s heliire liiin at the dtior. 

And they speak in gentle muftnur, 

AVhen they {ni'*wer to liis cfill, 

While he tread'* wilii fiHJf-tep firmer, 
J^<'adlng on fixan hall to hall. 

And, while now she wonders hlindiv, 

Nor the nn'aning can »livine, 

I’lxmillv turns he round, and kindlv, 

• ^ 

‘•‘All f»r this i-; mine and thine.” 

Ho n* he live" in state and bounty, 

Txird of lliirh'igh. fair and free; 

Not a lord in all the »*Mn':ty 
Is so gr<*at a lord a-: In-. 

All at onee ihi* ('i)!.»r llad.eJ 

Her sweet i'.M'e. t’nun hmw to ehin: 

As it W’ore with "hame ."he bhi'hes, 

And her "juiit elian-ji d within. 
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TIh*u licr oouiilt'iimiri.* all uvt-r 
Pule again lis death did prove ; 

But Uti i'hkiped lier like u lover, 

And lie cli«‘cred her soul w'ith li»vo. 

So she strove nguiust her weakness. 
Though at times her spirit sank : 

Shaped her heart, with womairs met.'kiu'ss. 
To all dutiiis of her rank: 

Ami a gentle euiisort made he, 

And her gentle niiial Wiis stflrh, 

Tl*:it .''he grew a noble lady, 

And the peo}ile. loved hci* much. 

But a tmuble weighed upon her, 

And perplexed her night :uid morn, 
"With the biirdcMi of an honor ^ 

Unto wliieh she w'us not horn. 

Faint she grt‘w, and ev«‘r fainter, 

A*) sh(' iniirniur<‘d, ^O, lliat he 
^Vere onee more* tluU laiid>c*ape painter, 
AVlu<'li dill win iiiy ln ait from nu'! *^ 

So t'he droojM'tt, and ilrooped before him, 
heading ."lowly from hi.s .‘*ide ; 

Thrt'o fair ehihlivn lir.>*t ."he bfire him, 
iM-iore hrr tiin«* kIio died. 

\veoj)iiig lat*’ and early, 

Walking up and pacing down, 
l^eeply niourned thi: J.<ird of Burleigh, 
Burleigh l]oij."<‘, by Stariiford town. 

And he earne to l<M>k upon lier, 

And iic I'Kjked at her ami said, 

•* Bring ilu* dr< iiml f»ul it on her, 

That ."hc wore when "Ijc; was wed.” 

Then her j.rujtic, -ofily treading, 

Bore to < aiih In r l-ody. <Ir*j".-'e<l 
In ihi* lire. - th'it -1 •' V. a- wed in, 

'riiat 1.' I If,!; (ii i.ji%e if'-t« 
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CXX.—DIALOGUE DETWEEN DON QUIXOTE AND 

SANCHO PANZA. 

CXEVANTSS. 

[MtorcL DG Gektantgh Baatedi^ bora la a uuall town near Madrid, In Biialii, 
In O(;tol>or, 1517, and di»(l In April, 1823. His lifu wiw one of poverty and RiiObrluf;. 
Hu loHt tlio lino of Ilia loft band la the great naval battlo of Lopanto, fought agalnbt 
tlio Turlis In 1571, and wiw for flvo years a alavo In Algiers. Ho wrote many works; 
hut tliat by which ho is hest known is his Immortal romance of Don Quixote; almost 
tlio only hook of Bpaulsh origin which is univorsally read and admired, and to which 
nlliisloiis may ho freely tiiodu, in any literature, with the [lerfect ossurunce of thoir 
hciiig iiiinpri'honded. 

As is well known, tho principal character, Don Quixote, la a Spanish gentleman, 
whuMi liciid liari ls‘i-u turned by niudiiig louiaiict-s < ( chivalry, and who, nndur Uio 
impiilHe of Ibis d<‘lii.sioii, Rallies forth npou u tour of knight errantry. Tho buinor of 
ibe wiiik — l)c>.i(lcs tho ridli itlous adventuroH Intovrhk-ii tho knight isled—reets upon 
the I'oulrust betwooii tho hero and his squire, Sniicho I’anza, a siinpln and prosaic 
jiunsaiil, who cannot comiirchend his niiutcr’s vagaries, and who has himself a vein > f 
shrewd riiothor wit iipd iiulivo liumur running through his mind. Jlosides its Infinite 
wit. Den Qnixutu is full of good sonsu and practical wisdom, and abounds with passages 
of IsMuilirul ilescription, rich pMtry, nud high eloQiionni, and is written in a style 
of mulohlesB excellence. Cervautes shows an adintrable judgment in this rospi^ct; 
though DuuQuixote is constantly fiililiig into tho most ludicrous iiilsbaps, —• though be 
is beaten, laiflied, and mocked at,—yet such is his noblenoss of nature, so lofty uro 
bis Heiitunonts, so high is bis courage, niid so puru his disintereHtoduosH, that wo nover 
lose our respect tor him. Though often mode ridiculous, ho neicr becomes con¬ 
tempt iliio. 

Don Qiiixotn has boon often translated into Kiiglish, but never so well os it deserves. 
1'lie following verhion, which bus never b«>forn apjioared in print, is by Mr. Tickuor, 
the author of tho History of BpauUh Litoruture, fn'm w'iiich un extract is found on 
llie two hundred and iiinety-tbinl page. Don (}ui\oto Ims a),w:iys iiromisod Bauclio 
I'aiiKU that if he survod him fitlthfully ho should bo row'ardod with the government 
of an island, ns was often tho chau with'tlie squires of knights errant in the romances 
of cliiiiilry. They fidl iu wlflt a {Kiwerful Bpaiiish uobleman, who, to canyon tlio 
Joke, actually duos Intrust Bnacbo with the govorument of a town, making him bo- 
liovo that it is an island. This dialogtie is tlia concluslou of a conversation in which 
Don (hiixote hiui been endeavotiiig to iustruct his Rijuiru In llio prineiplos on whlcll 
his ti ust should bo administered.] 

“ Sir,” answered Sancho, “ I see, indeed, that all the things 
you have told me are good, piou.*!, and profitable ; but of what 
use will they all be if I don’t remember one of them ? Very 
likely all that you said about not letting my nails grow too 
long, and marrying agtiin if I gtn a chance, I shall not forget; 
but for all the rest of lhal stew, and gidlimaufry, and medley, I 
shan’t remember Jiiiy more about it than about last year’s 
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clouds. 'So you must givo it to me written down; for sup- 
))Osing I can’t read or write, I can give it to my confessor, and 
lie may pack it into me, and remind me of it whenever I 
need it.*' 

“ All, sinner that I am,” answered Don Quixote, “ what ii 
sorry look it has in governors, not to be able to read and 
write! For you must know, Saneho, that for a man not to 
know how to rend, or to be left-handed, argues one of two 
things ; either that he was bom of very low and vulgar par¬ 
ents, or else that he himself was so ill conditioned and per¬ 
verse that he could neither be taught good manners nor good 
learning. This indeed is a great deficiency in you, an<l I 
wish you could at least leara to^sign your name.” 

“ But I do know how to 3 ign my name; for when I was 
head of a brotherhood in my village, I leorued^to make letters, 
such as they put on bundles, and this they said was my name; 
and besides, I will pretend that my idght hand is lam('., and 
make somebody else sign for me, for there is -a remedy for 
every thing but death ; and now I have tho mlc and the rod 
in my own hands, 1 will do as 1 like, for he whose father is u 
judge needn’t be afraid of a trial; and since I ara.gptenior,— 
which is more than being a judge, — let them look ,tO it. Tlicy 
may fight and backbite, but if they come for Wooi, they sliall 
go back shorn.* When Heaven means well with a Ibnu, all 
the house knows it., and a rich man’s follies go for wisdom in 
this world; and as 1 am rich, being a governor, and generous 
too, as I mean to be, noliody will si‘e any faults in mie. Cover 
yourself with honey, and you will have plenty of flics. A 
man is worth just as mu(;h as be has got, my grandmother used 
to say, and you’ll never be avenged of a man of substance.” 

“ Confound you and your proverbs! ” said Don Quixote, 
interrupting him. “ Here you have been stringing thorn to¬ 
gether for an hour, and imttiiig me to the torture vrith eveiy 
one of them. These proverbs, I assure you, will some day 
bring you to the gallows. Your subjects will depose you, or 
36 
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nt least rebel; and tell me, blockhead, wlicro do you fi,iad such 
proverbs, or how in your Btupiditj you apply them; fori 
work as if 1 were digging to find only one, and. apply it 
prop(jrly.” 

“Why, Yore Heaven, master mine/* quoth Sanclio, “your 
M’orslii]) is odended with a very •small matter this time. No- 
Ijody can be the worse for my using my own ^estate, and 1 
bavc, no otlier, nor any goods either, except proverbs, and 
liiurc proverbs. Why, now this minute four have popped up 
to luy lips, as pat to the pui^ose as pears to a pannier. Hut 
they sluin’t come out, not they; I’ll be silent, and be cull(‘d 
Gravity.” 

“No you won’t, Sancho,” said Don Quixote; “you can’t 
liold your tongue — you’re alwfys talking amiss and getting 
into scrapes. However, 1 should just like to know what these 
four mighty pat proverbs are, that you have thought of; for 1 
liavc a good memory myself, and cannot remember a sini^le 
one.” 

“ Wlty, what better could there be ? ” said Sancho—“ Never 
trust your thumb between another man’s grinders; and when 
a man says, ^ Get out of my house; what’s toy wife to you ? ’ 
tUeie is no s^nswering that man; and vrhetlier the jug liits the 
st/>ne, or the stone the jug, it’s a bad thing for the jug. Now, 
all these fit like a glove. For no one should take it upon 
liimsclf to. be free with his governor, or with any hotly above 
him, for if hh does ha’ll sufi'er fur it; as he w ill who puts his 
finger between two grinders, and oven if they ain’t grinders, 
if Uiey are double teetli, it’s all the same. Then, again, there 
is no use in answering the governor, whatever lie may say, 
any more than a man who says, ‘ Gt t out of my h(mse; what’s 
my wife t6 you?’ And then as to the stone hitting tlie jug, 
a blind man can sec tlirough timt. And to I say, be that 
spies a mote in his neighbor’s eye ha<l better look to the beam 
in his ow'u, so that noluKly luny s.*!}', the dead body was 
frightened at tlie man witliout a Itead. Tlien, too, your wor- 
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ship ivQR't deny that tho fool knows more in his own house 
tlmn a wise man does in a stranger'si’* 

Tea 1 will, Sancbo^’* replied Don Quixote, ** for a fool 
knows nothing in his own house, nor in any body's dsc. No 
safe building of knowledge can rest on tho foundations of 
folly. But let us say no more about th^ matter, Soncho; for, 
after all, if you govern badly, the fault will be yours, but the 
di-^grace will be mine. However, I console myself with the 
thought that I have truly done my duty by you, and couii- 
fecllbd you to the best of my judgment; and so I acquit ni) self 
of my obligation and promise. God guide you, Suncho, and 
govern you in your government, and relieve rao from the 
seruj)le of conscience that sticks to me, that you will turn your 
whole island upside down — a thing wliieli I could prevent by 
explaining to the duke what you are, and telling him plainly 
that this little, round, fat body of yours is nothing but a sock 
fill! of proverbs and mischief.” 

" Nay, sir,” quoth Sancho, “ if your wordup does not think 
mo the man for this guvernmcjit, I give it up at onco; for I'm 
fure th(‘ paring of one of my soul’h nails is dearer to me tlian 
my whole body. I hope I can live plain, dry Sancho, on 
bread and onions, as well as Governor Sancho on partridges 
and <'aj>ons; for when we are nAleop we arc all alike, high 
and low, poor and rich. Then, if your worship will only 
recollect, you will remember that It was all your worship 
that put me upon this notion of a government, for 1 know nd 
more about governing islands tlian a huzTsard. And if it is 
really likely that the evil one will get me if I am a governor, 
why, llicie is an end of the matter; for IVI much lathcr be 
plain Siincho, and go to heaven, th in be governor, and go to 
tho other place.” 

“ Thank lleavf*n, Sanelio,” -aid Don Quixote, “ your lu^t 
wouls nIhjm. in iii\ opinion, lli.it you deserve to be governor 
of a thousand I'land^. You have a good heart, without wlneh 
all the knowledge ill till woild is nothing worili. Commend 
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yourself to God, hold fast your integrity, strive always I 
mean with intent aud dim elfort—to do the best you can, 
whatever happens; for Heaven always favors good purposes. 
And now let us to dinner, for their graces must be waiting 
for U8.” 


eXXL—THE SEA SHORE. ' 


Caabiii. 

[OKonus CnAnBE was tjorn at Aldborongh, in tbe county of Soflblk, England, Darein* 
twr ‘Z4,17M, and died February 8,1832. lie was a clergymaii of Uie cburch of England. 
Ill early maiiliuod bo wan reacueil from poverty and despair, and hia future turtuuea 
aecuiod, by tbe generous kindness of Udinuud Burke. His poetktl works, consisting 
of talas and sketebiu, in tbo lioroic stanza, were published after bis death, in viglit 
Buiall volumrs; tbe first rontalnlng a wcli>wr!ttou memoir by one of bis sous. 

Grabbe was a writer of truly original gonius. Ills poetry Is remarkable for afniplfclty, 
energy, isithos, aud stern truth. Ue doacrlbce men and manners as tbqr ars, and does 
not paint them in buss burrowod il'om the imagination. The aufferinga, tha tempta. 
tlons, and the vlrtuea of the poor bare found In him a filithftti ehitmlcler. HiVpkIanM 
are aomctlmos a little repulsive from their sharp aud aovero truth; ainoe the very fbrm 
of vorae wema to require something of Iduallslng light. Ilis poetry is less popubv with 
•the young than with thoee who have Ilre^ long enough to appreolate Iti fidelity to 
nature and ita aad sturorlty. 

This doacriptiou of the ocean is fiem The Borough, a poem dellaeatlhg thoaceoea and 
ciuuuctera of a seaport town in England. As a literary esetciae, it may be compared 
with Byron’s well-known and magnlficont atanvia, Inaplred tbe same snldect, at the 
cloae of Cltilde Harold’s Pllgrimago. It Is hardly possible for two poetical pictures of 
the same obiJect to be more unlike. Byron’a is of " Imagluatlon all compact.” Ills lines 
are a series of grand genoraiiaationa, and transcripts of the emotiona whidi the sight 
of the ocean awakens in minds of poetical sensibility. Crabbe’s vorsea are a mlnntely 
aoenrate dagnorreotype of the actual scene, In which every thing is n'ptoducod with 
porfbot fldollty; but the post lilniaelf aeoms to stand aside, and merely acta the part of 
MO who explains the auccessive aeouoa of a panorama.] 

Turn to the watery world I — but who to thee 
(A wonder yet unviewed) shall paint the sea ? 

Various and vast, sublime in all its forms, 

When lulled by zephyrs, or when roused by storms. 

Its colors changing, when from clouds and sun 
Shades after shades upon the surface run; 
imbrowned and horrid now, and now serene 
lu limpid blue and evanescent green: 
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And oil the foggj banks on ocean lie, 

Lift the fair sail,* and dieot th* experienced eye. 

JBe it the summer noon; a sandy space 
The dbhing tide has left upon its place; 

Then, just the hot and s^ny beach above, 

Light, twinkling sti'eams in bright eonfiii»ion move; 

(For, heated thus, the wanner air ascendb, 

And with the cooler in its fall contends;) 

Then the broad bosom of the ocean keeps 
An equal motion; swelling as it sleeps. 

Then slowly sinking; curling to the sthmd, 

Faint, lazy waves o’ercreep the ridgy sand, 

Or tap the tarry boat with gentle blow, 

And back return in silence, smooth and slow. 

Ships in the calm seem anchored; Ibr they glide 
On the still sea, urged solely by the tide. 

, Tht sometimes comes a ruHling cloud, to make 
The quiet surface of the oc(‘an shako; 

As an awakened gi.int with a frown 

Might show lub wmtii, and tlien to sleep sink down. 

View now the winter storm! above, one cloud, 

Black and unbroken, all the skies o’ershroud: 

Th* unwieldy porpoi*^ through the day before 
Had rolled in \ lew of budiiig men on shore, * 

And sometimes hid and sometimes showed his ftnm, 
Dark as the cloud, aud iurious as the storm. 

All where the eye dellgbs, yet dreads to roam, 

The breaking billons ca^t ilic tiding foam 

Upon the billons rising — all the deep 

Is re''tle'''^ ehuuge; the n.i\c ‘'O snclled and sleep, 

* The effect of a ba»l. of f(;; is to to ships an apparent htijfht groatcc 
than the real 
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Breaking and sinkings and the sunken swells, 

Nor one, one moment, in its station dw«&$ 

But nearer land, you may the bUlows trace, 

As if contending in their watery chase ; 

May watch the mightiest till the shoal they reach, 

Th^ break and hurry to their utmost stretch; 

Curled as they come, they strike with furious foroa^ 

And tlien, rctlowing, take their grating course 
Raking the rounded diuts, which ages past 
Rolled by tbeir rag4, and sliall to ages last. 

Far off the petrel, in the troubled way, 

Swims with her brood, or flutters in the spray i 
She rises often, often drops again. 

And sports at ease on the tempestuous main. 

c 

High o*er the restless dpep, above the reach 
Of gunner’s hope, vast flights of wild ducks stretdi | 

« Far as the eye can glance on either side, 

In a broad space and level line they glide; 

AH in their wedge-like figures from tlie north, 

Day after day, flight after flight go forth. 

Inshore their passage tribes of seargulls uxge. 

And drop for prey within the sweeping surge; 

Oft in the rough opposing blast they fly 
Far back, then turn, and all their force apply, 

While to the storm they give their weak, con^laining cry, 
Or dap the sleek, white pinion to the breast, 

And in the restless ocean dip for rest. 
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cxm—BUBNINO OF IIOS 9 QW. 

« AUKMt, » 

tffn ABCBniua Auiov, whi of th* irdIl*knofni author of fha Smj on TmIb, waa 
iKinilnBeotlaaaiBUSI^aDdadiiilttaAtoihe Seoteb har In 1814. HJagmtjrurkM 
Tho niatory of Sncopo from tho Gommenaamoat of French Rofolutiou to tha reeto* 
nUon of the BouriMi^ fhe flniTOlttme of which appeorod In 1838 It la atolumlnoua 
ond ilhlKiiMitFi'odnotloiifihoiwlag rocy fidthfhl exwnlnatl«nv)f original* poorros of 
InformaChin, hat ^ value aa an authority b Impaired by the atrong partieaa Iwlhigs 
of die writer, who la a-aealotia Mend of monanhfcat faietltutlonB, and looka With little 
favor upon democnuy. Hewrtteallkoauiaa whoheanowlahor purpuaetobeanfhir; 
but bia point of viewla alwaya that of an Kngllahinidi and a tory; a^ out of hb own 
coontiy hia Judgmenta will not be rocoived ae dcclalve Itb tlletory has abo biii*n 
wrrltten too raiddly. and often betraya marka of baate The chopter on America, ae it 
orlglBally appeared In bb flrat edltJuu, woa tali of blundenrand raah JndgnMnta. In 
the ■nba^nent banaa an improvement la dboemlble 

Hb atyto b lidi) flowing, and dedamatory. Ilia deaerlptlva powpri wee of a high 
order; and hb pietnna of natnial aceaeiy. and hb aketohea of hattlea. are animated 
and plotanaune; but they are beatowed upon ua with rather too liberal a baud. The 
otaler ftmltBof hb atyleaie dUtaeenoaa and loosenoea of texCn^ The woric wonldLbe 
improved fay a rigmonaprooesa of compreaidon. • 

Sir Aiehihald Albon b the author of two works on the Criminal Law of Scotland, of 
the LUb of tha Duke (jlttarlborongh, of an Eaaap on the Prinolplea of Population, of a 
Watery of Bipope aim thd Peace of IBIS to tho preunt Timo. and of varlowf'flbntribn- 
tiona to ilaekwood’a Mogailue, wbbh have been ooUectod end pablbbod aegarately In 
thraeoetavo volniaet: and all them worka have been written imhoura atolen flrom t6e 
diligent and anoceaafltlpnaotlce of die law, * 

Sit Archibald Alboa b a baronet; that honor having been bestowed upon him. aa 
upon hb lllnatileaa countryman Sir Walter^Bcott, whom he rivab in Itteraiy Ifldue^. 
ISv hb merit aa a writer. 

Tbla account of the boming of Moscow is finnm Tbo llbtory of Enrepo dnriag tha 
French Bevolntlon. Napoleonb Bnaabui expedition in 1812 b one of the moat atriklng 
opbodea tti all hlotcry. KothSng In modep dmaa oquala the magnhnde of hit p»pa> 
rational 01^ the imping array of fbreea With whlf& he entered Bumia; ^dthpliaagi* 
naiiim of man can eimeelve of nothug more tragical than tlm horroraofhb retreat and 
the ftmrlhl aniferlngi of bb tnw|H,] 

Tks si^t of the grote^ue towem and Fenerable wails of 
the Kremlin* first revived the emperpi^v^^inu^gnatiosi, and 
rekindled those dreams of Oriental conquest which fixim his 
earliest years had fioated ill his mind. His followers."*dispersed 
over the vast extent of the city, gazed with aytonishlnent on 
tho sumptuous palaces of tho nobles and tho gilded domes of 
the churches. The mixture of architectural decoration and 

• 

* The Kremlm ia a part of Moacour, in the ceatro of tho^city, conta&ihig 
the palace of the czare. n number of churcbca. two eonventa. and BUMy 
public buildinga. 
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Bhad^ foliago, of Gothic ixmgpifiocQce and Eastern 
excited the admiration of the Frentsb. 8oldiei% Bioie.fttw»ytSBi»t 
than any otlicr people of ImpresBions of that deacr^qn*, 
Even^gcome on: with increasing wonder the Fienahttnii^., 
traversed the central parts of tlie metropdia, r^ntljr sq. 
crowded with paaaengers; but not^a living creature waa to ha , 
seen to explain ith^ universal desolation. It seemed hke a eij^ 
of the .dead. Night approached: an undonded moon Mhin^< 
nated those beautiful palaces—those vast hotds, those desetiied 
streets; all was still—the silence of the tomb. The officeia, 
brfte open the doors of some of tlic principal maosiona ia 
scorch of sleeping quarters. They found every thing in perfect 
order; the bedrooms wei*e fully furnished} as if guests were ^ 
expected; the drawing rooms bore the marks of having been 
recently iuliabited; even the work of the ladies was on tbp 
tables, the keys in the wardrobes; but not an mmate was tube 
seen. By degrees a few of t|ie lowest class of slaves emergedi^ 
pole and trembling, from the cellars, showed the W 9 ^ tp the 
sleeping pportnmnts, and laid open every thing wbi^ t|jUBBe 
sumptuous mansions contained^ but the only aoooom they, 
could give was, that tlie inhabitants hod fled, and that th^ 
alone were left in the deserted city. 

But the terrible catastrophe soon commenced. On the 
of the ISth September, 1812, a fire broke out in the Exchange, 

«behind the Bazaar, which soon consumed that noble odifieo, 
and spread trough a considerable part of the crowded streets 
in the vicinity. This, however, was but the prelude to more 
extended calamities. At midnight on the 15th,« bright 
was seen to pluminatp the northern and western parts the 
city; and the aentine^ on duty at the Kremlin eooq saw that 
the splendid buildings in those quarters were in fiames. 'Die 
wind changed repeatedly in the night; but to whatever quarter 
it vemsd the conflagration •extended itself; fresh fires were 
every instant seen breaking out in all directiems; and Moscoi^ 
soon exhibited the appearance of a sea of flame agitated by the 
Tha blench soldiers, drowned in sleep, or 'overcome 
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were incapable of arresting its progreids; aiKl 
btitng fiv^ents, floatitig Chreugb the hot ah*, began tofall 
on 'file too!^ and tetirts of the Kremlin. ^ Tito fury of an 
aulCDttiial tempest added to the horrors of the scene; it secmo 1 
as if the wralih of HesTen had combined with the vengeance of 
maH to destroy the invaders in the city they had conquered. 

But it was during the night of iltc 16th and 19th that the 
con'flagiratbn atta!n0d its greatest violence. Then the whole 
eityIras wrapped in flames; and volumes of fire of various 
colors ascended to the heavens in many place*<, diffusing a {)iu> 
digiouS li^t on all sides, and an intolerable heat. Tltes? 
masses of dame threw out a frightful hissing nofsc, and loud 
eiplosioiu, the effect of the vast stores of oil, tar, resin, spirits, 
and other combustible material^, with which the gi’cater pai't 
of the warehouses were filled* Largo pieces of canvas, unrolled 
from the outside of the buildings by the violence of the heat, 
floated on -fire through the air, and sent down a flaming shower, 
which spread the conflagration in quarters the most remote 
froto'^tose where it originally commenced. The Wind, previ^ 
onefy high) was raised by the sudden rarefaction of the air, 
proceed by the heat, to a perfect hurricane. The howling of 
the tempest drowned even the roar of the conflagration; the 
whole-neavCTB were filled with the whirl of the masses of 
smoke and muneT, which rose on all sides ^nd made midnight 
as bright as da^; while even the bravest hes^, subdued by 
the i^ubliAiity (ff the sCene, and the fchling of hhman fltopotenoe 
in the midst of such elemental strife, sank and tAmmied In 
silepce". 

The return of day did not diminish the teQors of the confla- 
grathm. An immense crowd of peoplci who had taken refiige 
in the cellar^ or vaults of bnildings, chme forth as the flames 
reached the dweUings; the streets were filled with multitudes 
flyiog in every direction with the most fireckms articles of fur¬ 
niture; while the Fiench army, wflose discipline this feaifol 
event liad entirely dissolved, assembled ia-dnrakea qrowdSi 
and loaded themselves with the spoils of the city. KePer itf 



48^ THA nim fa<ASBr«aAlMBB. 

imxlerii iii^ios had tuoh a ficeae been mbMaae^ i IWitfal i rt’ ! 
vrera loaded witb yaloable faniitare and ridh 
took dee as they were carried along, and which thaff^Mah 
Q djged to throw down to saye themselTes. Woman bgd aomt 
times two or three children on their backs, and aa maii^M 
by the hand, while, with trembling steps and piteana<CiiM» 
they sought their devious way through th^ldbyiaxilh af flattia^ 
Many old men, unable to walk, were wjl/f* on hudlaay^' 
wheelbarrows, by tlieir children and grandehildrea, while Ihib^ 
burned boards and smoking garments showed with what diifl- 
c&lty they had been rescued from death. French aeddiers, 
tormented by hunger nod thirst, and released ffom all diaei- 
pline by the horrors that surrounded them, not oonteat with 
the booty in tho streets, rushed headlong into the burning 
houses to ransack their cellorb for wine and sprits, and heneni^ 
the ruins great numbers perished miserably, the victilns wf 
intcmpoAuice and the flames. Meanwhile the Are, Aumed by 
the tremendous gale, advanced with fnghiflil rapidity;,' devour^ 
ing alike, in its course, the palaces of the«gieat, the ioio|ileB 
religion, and the cottages of the poor. For thir^^rix honac 
the conflagration continued at its hei^it, imd in that iltsote' 
above uine tenths of the city was destroyed* The ii 0 m|iBdQiy 
abandoned to pillage and deserted by inhabi^ts, 
no lesources for the anny. Moscow had be^ ooSqaered, but 
the victors had gained only « heap of ruioB* 

ImagmiUon «dumot conceive the homis into whieh the 
people who could not abandon their houses were plunged by 
this unparalleled saenflee. Bpreft of eveiy thing, they wpa** 
derod among the ruins, cagpriy 8earohing<&ir missing rCliitivast 
the wrecks of former magnificenee were ransacked equa^f by 
Ae Uoentions soldiery asid the suflering natiyes, while nmnben 
rushed in fi^m tbe neighboring country to share m the general 
liocnsa* ^Xhe most prOqious fumituie, splendid jewelrj^, Bia.'.t 
Iiidih^ qnd jJ^Ilkishjttufis, stores of wine and brandy, gold and 
silver Auq, gMgeops hanghigs of silk and satin, were 

•prei{||d.^)!{oqt.,4^ .fH^isoiions confusion, and became the prey 



inl 0 iiiMMd ttoaong the multitiidei A frrjg^tfUl 
tniqM KMtaitt9ded.to till lliiiliitt» 'Which *ittid%eigned in the cit^ 
w)inA«tlie*£reiiaih troops first entered it The cries of the pil- 
legid iHhehitmitgj^ oouee imprecations of the soldierS) were 
ii|itpi|i^»irith the Uuaeatations those who had lost parents, 
(finUfen, their all, in the conflagration* Pillage became nni* 
voraalf ttie muis migh oovered with motley groups of soldiers, 
peasants^ and maiajllyra of all countries and aspects, seeking 
for 4ha mhiable artades they once contained. 


eXXin.—CANNING AND BROUGHAM. 


Asoimious 

I$bh tceouit of a pasNieB of words botween Canoing and Brougham apjieared «i> 
gluldr^ e» Xovopean M^aahio Tho dubate took pluco In Aprih ISid Onanlntf 
hadiponatiipopaM into the caUMt, aa aaoretaiy Ibr fbrstgn adhlruyin oonaciooiMW of 
the dea|h (hjr Ue own hands) of the Marqnla of Londondorryi more gunonlir known 
as Lord GutldfSagh Tho charge brought a,{aioet Canning woa, that ht> bod oomo Into 
office wttlKWt extotlng anj distinet pledgee from hie oolleagueB in fkvor of Catliollo 
enumUpCttlon, towhldiliSwaaweU known to be ftlendlj, and thie formed the bnr* 
den of BioOi^ihSi'e attack Caffbing’a defimee wne, that tf that ronoLiwion bad been 
iDiMednpQtt, n troald have boon impoaaible to form an admluiatratlon to eany On 
thAfOTa|innei|t.Ot^eoaiitr7v and that it waa better to aaenraeome desirable reaiilta, 
than toioae tbe^whole bf Insisting upon having either the whole or dodo 
Qto totte of dtbito In the XngUih Hooee of Gomnuma la mora guarded and deooroua 
thantkal^toQrndkipeofltepreeentatirea, and Canpiog^ langmge was an nnnaually 
Tebsment expatofoipof ftelln|( ] 

Though they resembled each other in standing foremost 
and atone m th^ zespective parties, they were in er^ other 
re^ipsct opposed as the eei^ and nadii^' or as and 
darh^ess. 

Tm dU&renoe extended evea to thdr persona] appearance. 
Canning was aiiy, open, and prepossessiDg; Brougham seemed 
Etoin, hard, lowering, and aliitost lepokiTe.* The head 6f 
Canning had an air of extrento elegance: that of Broagham 
was mneh the retime; but stil^ 'in iriialet^ way it wa|^ 
\ icwed, it gave a sure indication of the terrible power of the 
inhabitant within. Oanningfs featores weie hafidsotoe; bll 
eye, though deeply ensconced under his eyribfows, wad 'fiiU of 




Bptfjide alid^ga^y. feata!^^ of Mtti 

in the extreme: wfee hie Torehei^ efuS^f1l|» WW 
tion, his chin was long mid stjnare;, his 
seemed hndSIcd together in th^ eehtM of h& 

Absolutely lost amid fdds and eorrugatlafi^f atftf 
listening, they seemed to tetire inward, cnrto W 
hlmy curtain, which not only concealed the 
which shot away from them When be waif^tised; but MffiSsafl' 
his mind and his purpose a sealed book to the keeiM iMMiy 
of man. ^ 

Canning’s passions appeared upon tiie open ooiR|Md|^^ 
his facp, drawn up in a ready arrayi and mored to and 
eveiy turn of his oration, and every mtevt in- 
antagonist: those of Brougham remained ^thln, as iff'a 
citadel which, no artill^ could batter and no mine blow^^; 
and even when he was potting 'fiirth all the power 
eloquence, when e^ciy ear was tingling at what he aaldl and 
wbHe the immediate (dgect of his inveeHv^ was %ritliii^ in 
helpless and indescribable agony, his viMge retained its (Xdd 
and brassy hue, and he tripmphed over the po^ns of (ther 
men by seeming to be wholly without passibn niadelfl 
whole tbnn of Canning was rounded, and smooth, and grace* 
fill; that of Brougham ahgulai', loqg, and 'owkwas^. 'When 
Canning rose to speak, he elevated his ObUnfiSnanOe, and 
seemed to look round fhr the i^laa<)e of those about hidE, ws 
an object dear to hlS ^SetiOgi; wUlS Broughadi stood 
and coneehtrated, Mcless of all but^ the power that was l^&hin 
himself. From Conning there Vas expected the glitter 'of 
wit and the dow of spirit «-SOnie!tbiAg showy and oK^ant. 
Btbugham stood as a heUg Ithose powers and intentions 
Wbfq a& a ni 3 qi!tbTy^whb 8 e lum and effect no living roan 
coufil tSh^e. bent ifofWard to catch the first sohtenco 
<oC the one, and fUt homarf nature elevated in the specimen 
hdfbroyoutl yda efbu^ad'and shrank bock from tbc othci, 
and'^eams tff min and annihilation darted aero<«s your mind. 
'Thboii'^JMhed tO'dW^ amon" men, to join in their joys, 
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live upon tWeir pmise $ the other appeared a son of 
th» desert) who had deigned to visit ths human race merely 
to mahe them tremble at his strength. 

The style) and die eloquence and structure of their orations, 
ifera equally different. Canning chose his words for the 
sweetness of their sound, and arranged his periods for tlu* 
melody of their' cadence; while, with Brougham, Uie moi e 
paid and unmouthable, the better. Canning arranged his 
words like one who could play skUfuUy upon tliut sweeto^^t of 
all instruments, the human voice; Brougham proceeded like 
a master of every power of reasoning and of tlie understand¬ 
ing. Canning marched forward in a straight and clear track; 
every paragraph was perfect in itself, and every coruscation 
of wit and genius was brilliant and delightful; it was all 
felt, and it was all at once. Brougliam twined round and 
round in a spiral, sweeping tho contents of a vast circumfer¬ 
ence before him, uniting and pouring them onward to tho 
main point of attack. When he began, one was astonished 
at the wideness and. obliquity of his course; nor was it possi¬ 
ble to comprehend how he wajMo dispose of Uic vast and 
varied materials which he coIHRm by the way; but os tho 
curve lessened, and the end appeared, it become obvious that 
aU was to be effuaent there. 

Such were the rival orators, who sat glancing hostility and 
defiance at each other during the early part of Uio session of 
1823 — Broughun as if wishing to overthrow the secretary 
by a sweeping accusation oi having abandoned all* principle 
for the sake of office; and the secretary ready to pony tlie 
charge, and attack in his turn. An opportunity at length 
offered; and it is more worfiiy of being recorded, as being 
the last terrible and personal attack previous to that change 
in the measures of the cabinet, which, though it bad been 
begun from the moment that Canning, Bobinson, and lluski«- 
son came into ofiDcc, was not at thst time perceived, or at 
least not admitted and appreciated. Upon that occasion, the 
oration of Brougham was at tho outset disjointed and tagged, 
• 37 
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and apparently withput aim or iy>plicatiQn« He earpered Ofif 
the wliole annale of the worlds and oollected evmy liUrtanee 
in which genius tiad degraded itself at the footstool p£ poilfiry 
or in wliiclL principle had been sacrificedi for .tkp .-vaE^or 
lucre of place; but still there was no allusion to Caaniuj^ 
and no connection, that ordinaiy men could discover, with the 
business before the house. Wln^ however,, he had collected 
every material which suited his pui'pose,—when the ma? 
had become big and. block,—he bound it about and abofd 
with the cords of illustmtion and of argument; when its union 
was secure, he Swung it round and round with the strength 
of a giant and the rapidity of a wliirlwind, in order that its 
imi>ctus and elTect might be tlie more tremendous; and while 
doing this, lie ever and anon glared his eye, and pointed his 
finger, to make the aim and the direction sure. Cannii^ 
himself was tlic*^ first tliat seemed to be aware where and how 
terrible iwas to be thp collision; and he kept writhing bis 
body in agony, and rolling his eyes in fear, as if anxious to 
find some shelter from the impending bolt. The house soon 
caught the impression, and ^eiy man in it was glancing his 
eye fearfully, first ^owiurds IBorator, and then towards the 
secretary. 

There was—save the voice of Brougham, which growled 
in that under tone of thunder which is so feaifully audible, 
and of which no speaker of the day was fully uuister but 
himself—a silence as if the angel of retribution had been 
opening, in the faces of all parties, the scroll of their private 
sins. A pen, whidi one of the secretaries topped'Upon tlio 
matting, was heard in the remotest part of the house. The 
stiffiicss of Brougham’s figure had vanished; his features 
sc^ed concenU'ated almost to a point; he glanciMl towards 
evciy part of the libusc in succession, and sounded the deatli 
knell of the sccrctoi’y’B forbearance and prudence. With 
both his clinched hands upon tlic table, he hurleil at him an 
accusatmn more dreadful in its gall, and more torturing in its 
eiEbets,. than ever has been hurled at mortal miui within the 
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4rlBiG:' 'Thb' resalt itm iBstaataiieoos ^-vos electric: h 
wltm ifai^ yn^iderokmd descends upon some giant 
pealt^cifie one peal I—the sublimity Youished, and- 
aQ' that rensained was a small pattering of rain, Cannmg 
ita^d to his feet, and was able only to utter the unguarded 
Y^ids, is ftlse! ”--te^ which followed a dull chapter of 
apologies. Frcnn that mo^tnt, the house became more a 
scene of real business than of airy display and of an^ vitu- 
periition. 


eXXIV.—PICTURES FROM SHEIiEY. 

■ ■ , 't 

Shkluct. 

[rsHCT Bybsbs Bbbuet vm bom In the county orSussex, England, Auguet 4,1702, 
and WAS drowned, l>y belug upwst la a idenHum Iwat off the eone(of Tuieany, In July, 
USa He wrote The RertSt ^ lelani, a lung and unintclUgllile poem In the SpenmrlRn 
•lUUn; two dramas, Prometbens'Onbound and Oeucl; rad a number of dimlptive, 
refleotfre, rad mlsceUaneous poems. Ho was a man of nm rad Sno gen.hn. Portions 
of his wrlHogsare olondsd with mysUdsm, as he made bis poetry the medhnu of ex* 
inssing bis peonlkr yiewn to humanity, pbUomqthy,and rdigion; hut passages of 
groat beauty antsenttored through every thing that eeme from bis psn. His Inuigl* 
ndUon wiut rich, oreatiro, and etberesL His eifr was particularly exgnlsite* and some- 
of hlastaosoi have never beOn surpassed In their drooiny oudi delicate rauflBb Be was, 
very sensitive to beauty in all its forms; rad no poet boa ever written about Sowers, 
and woods, and fbutiialns, and all the aspects of the outward world, in Suer rad frwMn 
strains. He was an aeenrate observer aewrell os on Impossloaed lover of nature^ and 
bis pictures arc both IHIthful and Ideal. What we mice in hk poetry ie, the eotyrendno 
of Ute common syngiathles and dally alTectloneof huissiilty-i>that elentend 
makes Burns and Ootdsmltbk'eo popular. His poetry sometlinw remluds USdf 
Window, Uluminod by ntuonllght — Ipeutlfal, font^lc,bnt odd. And ysl 
though shrioiUng IhsUdlously from contact with iDdIvIdtHiB, was frill of life ''wm 
foinily of matt^ aaid Idsplred by the most glorrtng visions of human |«rfootlbUU]r.- Hk' 
Ornd to a play tg great literary merit, and weittsn In a different stylo from hb ot^ 
poetry: but the subject is so painful that it is dUBcntt .to read it, and would be 
poealhlu to represent It. ^ . 

Shelley made several translationB .fitpi Greek, Uenpan^ >nd Spanish, rad they are 
among the very best in the Linguago. In one respect he is equalled by fow, and sur¬ 
passed by none, of hlseontemporarkw; and that Is, Utaprecision of his langoageand 
the parity of bis clkthm. He to a great acUst to the choice and coltomtiuu of hb words; 
and no pop«. of our times to more wortliy of study by those who are dSBirnosof bridling 
their fioeticHl vocabulary. lie also wrute Some eSS^s and sketches In prose, wblch,'- 
wlth a selection freon falH lettem, wore puhllshisl afrer bis death. j 

Sh-lloy made many mistala-h in life from bis lieadlong eiitliustosm and rcel^eM deft* 
ance of public npiuiou; but he h.vi noble qunllUes, rad was ninch beloved 
friends. Ifis miud was working itself clear of its youtlifril extravagBnocc,lind «a^|MI(|j|. 
rqudly to vigor uud deuruoss, at the time of bis prouuitare and meUnchoty death*] 
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Datbbeak. 

Dat had awakened all thingB that be, 

The lark, and the thrush, and the swallow 6ree, 
And the milkmaid's song, and the mower’s scythe^ 
And the matin bell and the bee: 

Fireflies were quenched on the dewy com, 
Glowworms indent out, on the river’s brim, 

Like lamps which a student forgets to trim: 

The beetle forgot to wind his horn, 

The cric kets were still in the meadow and hill: 
Like a flock of rooks at a farmer’s gun, 

Kight's dreams and terrors, every one. 

Fled from the brains which are ^eir prey. 

From the lamp's death to the morning ray. 

Fablt Dawn. 

The point of one white star is quivering still 
Deep in tlio orange light of widening mom, 

Beyoxkd the purple mountmna: through a chnAn 
Of wind-divided mist the darker lake 
Beflects it; now it wanes: it gleams again 
As the waves fade, and as the burning threads 
Of woven cloud unravel in pale air: 

Tis lost I and through yon peaks of doud-like snow 
The roseate sunlight quivers :^hear I not 
The ASolian music of her sea-green plumes 
Winnowing the crimson dawn ? 


Mohnino. 

Methought among the* lawns together 
We wandered, underneath the young, gray dawn. 
And multitudes of dense, white, fleecy clouds 
Were wandering in thick flodas along the mountains^ 
Shepherded by the slow, unwilling wind; 

And the white dew on the new-bladed grass. 

Just piercing the dark earth, hung silently. 
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I||pBT. 

How beautiful this aight! the balmiest sigh, 

Whidh Temol zephyrs breathe in eTening*8 ear, 

Were disoord to.the speaking quietude 

'^hat wraps this miMess scene. Heaven’s ebon vault, 

Stadded with stars unutterably bright, 

'J'hrough whidi the moon’s unclouded grandeur rolls, 
Seems like a canopy which love has spread 
To curtain her sleeping world. Yon gentle hills, 
llubed in a garment of untrodden snow; 

Yon darksome rodcs, whence ieides depend, 

So stainlcs*«, that their white and glittering spires 
Tinge not the moon’s pui'O beam; yon castled steep 
Whose banner hangetli o’er llio time-worn tower 
So idly, that rapt fancy deemeth it • 

A m(‘taphor of iicaco; — all form a scone 
M’^here musmg solitude migiit love to lift 
Her houl above this sphere of carthliiiess; 

Whero silence, undisturbiMi, might watch alone, 

So cold, so bright, so still. 

AlU CllAKIOTS. 

The TOck& are clo\ cn, and through the purple night 
I see cars drawn hy ruiiibow-wiugbd steeds, 

Winch trample the dim winds : in each thqre stands 
A wild-eyed charioteer, urging tlidr flight 
Some look lieliind, as floods pursued them there ; 

And > ttt I sec no shapcn but the ke<*a .stur'i: 

Others, V ith burning eyes, l«in forth, and drink 
Witli eager 11} >s the Wind of tlioir own speed; 

As if the thing they loved fled OH before, 

And now, even notv, they dtLsped it. Theii bright locks 
Stream like a comet's flashing liair: they all 
Sweep onward. 

37 * 
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The Av^anciik. 

Hark! tho rushing snow! 

The sun-awakened avalanche! w'bose mass, 

Thrice sifted bj the storm, Imd gathered there 
Flake after flake; in heaven-defying * minds 
As thought by thought is piled^ till some great truth 
Is loosened, and the nations echo round, 

Shaken to'their roots, as do the mountains now. 


Winter. 

It wns a winter such as when birds die 
In the deep forests, and the Ashes lie 
Stiffened in the translucent ice, which makes 
Even the mud and slime of the warm lakes 
A wrinkled clod, os liord as brick; and when, 

Among their children, comfortable men 
Gather about great flres, and yet fbcl cold :* 

^ Alas, Uien, for tlie homeless beggar old I 

Music. 

My soul is an enchanted boat, 

Whicii, like a sleeping swan, doth float 
Upon the silver waves of thy sweet singing; 

And thine doth like nn angel sit 
Beside the helm, conducting it, 

While all the winds with melody ore ringing. 

It seems to float t^r, forever 
Upon that many winding liver. 

Between mountains, woods, ubys>scs, 

A paradise of wildemc'«>e'^! 

* This passage is fiom The Prometheus Unbound, idiima founded on the 
early Greek mytliology, in whieh theic » a strift between Jnpiter, the ruler 
of heaven, and Proracthcua, the Mend of humanit) ** Hca\cn-dcf>>ng ” is 
here used os an epUhet of prose, applud to thobc who resist opprcsbiou 
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>€SXV:^LABOIt AND POVERTY. 

Oauyu. 

(T>«iisGuimain«liomJalHuB(HMihira,la SaotUmdftailTWliOTd bM ranklAdfbr 
BMuay yoM« In or noor Xondon. ^hlle quite young, bo wrote MTorol [Mipon flir 
Brewvter'iB4ittIwrghBBeyokipMdb; but he firat began to attraot attontiod byhla 
eontrlbtllliDBa to tiw BdlidHirgb Rattew, and eaiwdally by an admirable paper on 
Bunu. Ha roee by degreee into great popnburlty and commantUng Influence ae a 
writei, but waa known and rained at an earlier period In America than at bouie. 
Bb wnrka are quite BUneronii among them are a Lift of Spbillor, Sartnf Roeartue,* a 
Uletory of the Trench Berolation, Put and Preeent, lloroee and lleio^worelilp. Latter 
Bay Famphlet% a Lift of Sterlinj^ The Ufo and Lottcre of Crumwell, ChatUemi and 
aovoral rolumea of oontrlbutlonB to peeiodicat literatiiie. 

Carlyle la an original thinker, and a poweifbl writer. lUe early and fondllor ao* 
qualiitanee with the Utaratnre of Oormany bu ^ren a peoulior cliaraeter to hie atyle, 
by which eome are repelled end come are aitmoted; the latter being now the larger 
part. PortionB of hie later writings read like literal traualationa from the German. 
He is fond of odd tarns of expression, and lus a family of pet words, wbirh he Intro, 
ducu on all oocaslonn. Hu style is thus very marked, and never to be mistakeu fur 
that of any otiior author. Ills writings sre not ouy leading at first, but those who 
like them at all like tbeus much. 

(arlyle's mind embodleq the prlnelplo of protest and dissent It seems a sort of 
necesiity with hhn to set bis flue sgsinst the spirit of the time He hu no groat 
fldtb in rcprosentetive ossomblleB; he distrusts tlio plillantbroiMi and booovoloiit 
ossoeitthnnsof tbeoge; bo doubM the iinmlxed good of niecbonliai invintioiiH and 
improvemeutef And yet he bu a ftwp eympathy with oil wlio sulTer. Ho biiiiiirs 
truth, and Ineulmtee stern self*n*Iiauce; he reverences gnatnem, and neknowledgas 
the divine right of power. His writings push this last doi trine too for, and give up 
too much tlia rights of the weak to the power of the strung. He euoms hiolinod to 
JnsBiy every tiling tliot a great nun doee, suuply because lie ie giiat. Uls very able 
book on Cromwell Is open to this ohjurtbn 

( irl^le’s writings will richly repay tliose who have leorneil to like~*or men not to 
dlfdike—bis qunliit and nigged styli In sU matters rwiuiilug reseaccln he Is very 
thorough and exiu t. He bos a gn at power of ptchuesqne and aninuLd painting. 
IIh aooounts of tlie oiieniiig of the Btates General, of the death of Wraboau, and of 
the klng’a flight to Varannes — all in TheUistory of the French BeVUlutloil—Aie 
Instances of this. He abounds in pungent, biting hu|mr, which giAma np through 
•hu rough St ntonces hko seams of flio through the rifv of a vndtanie soil hot Is tbe 
source of tears baried (him hu touch Tlio article uA Johnson, in hu uilw t tianeoua 
writings, 18 one ot tbo most |Mithotie and deep-Iiearted product! ais that ever was 
wnttin 

Tlie following extract Is from hu Eiortor III cartua, oas of bis < arly works,« iiiiiln> 
log a variety of hpnrulatiutirt on lift and liti ruturv, m tbe fbim of a yogrs|iby of on 
Imagiuery German proftiisor.] 

Two men I honor, and no tliird. Fir-'f, tlif* toil-worn 
cra^'tsman, tliat with earth-made implement laboi iou<*ly eon- 

* Two Latin words, moaning " tho t iilor patched.” 1 here ^ a good deal 
of humor iii the book on the subject of dress and clothes. 
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quers the cailh, and makes her men’s. VenerahTe *to hi 
the hard hand; crooked, coarae, whorefti, nottrithstanding, lies 
a canning virtue, indefeasihly royal, as of the 8ce{>tre df this 
])lanet. Venerable, too, is the rugged face, all weaker-tanned,' 
boBoiled, with its rude intelligence; for it is die iaco of a man 
living manlike. O, but the moi*e venerable for thy mdhno'iS, 
and even because we must pity os well as love thee! Ilardly- 
(iili'catcd brother! For us was thy back so bent; for ns woH)' 
thy straight limbs and fingers so deformed. Thoti wert our 
coiiseript, on whom the lot fell, and fighting our battles weit 
so marred. For in thee, too, lay a God-created form, but H 
was not to be unfolded; incrusted must it stand with the thick 
adhesions and defacements of labor; and thy body, like thy 
Bonl, was not to know freedom. Yet toil x>n, toil on; thou ait 
in thy duty, be out of it who may; thou toilest Ibr the alto¬ 
gether indispensable •—for daily bread. 

A second man I honor, and stiU more highly; him who is 
soon toiling for the spiritually indispen^blc; not daily bn ad, 
but the bread of life. Is not he, too, in his duty; struggling 
towards inward harmony; revcfding this, by act or by wold, 
through all his outward endeavors, be they high or low ? 
Highest of all when his outward and hib inward end('a\or tiro 
one; when we can name him arti4; not earthly ci.dtMii.ui 
only, but inspired thinker, that with Iwavcn-m.idc iinjdiMin ut 
wmquers heaven for us! If the poor and liiimbh* toil tliot wo 
liavc food, must not the high and glorious toil for him, in re¬ 
turn, that he may havt light and guidance, fieedoin, iinnior- 
tality? These two, in all tliea* degrees. T honor; all cKo i-* 
chaff and dii>t, which let the wind blow whither it hstetli. 

TJiibpeakabij toiicliing is it, hf>we\ cr, when 1 find both dig¬ 
nities united; and he that luu^t toil outwurdl} for the lowc'>t 
of man’s wsuit", i** nl^o toiling inwardly for the higlnst. Suh- 
limer hi this world know 1 notliiug than a pca-aut saint, could 
such now any where bo met w’ith. Such a one will take thee 
hack to Naaorcth itself; thou w ilt s,*e the bplcndor of heai en 
spring fortlPfttmi the humbk t d» ptlis of eaith, like a light 
shining in great daikness. 
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It ia not l^eeanse of hia toils tliut I lament for the poor. 
We must aU toUi or steal, (howsoever we nhme our i^uling,) 
whioh ia worse i no &ithiiil workman finds hia task a pastime. 
The poor is hungry and athirst, but for him also there is food 
and drink; he is heavy laden and weary, but for him albo 
the heavens send sleep, and of the deepest. In his smoky 
Cl lbs, a dear, dewy heaven of rest envelops him, and fitful 
glitterings of doud-ekirtcd dreams. But wliat 1 do mom a 
over is, that the lamp of his soul should go out; tluit no 
ray of heavenly, or even of carliily knowledge should > isit 
lam; but only in the haggard darkness, like two speuti(‘'i, 
Fear and Indignation. Alas 1 while the body stands so brotul 
and biawny, must the soul lie blinded, dwarfed, stupefied, 
almost aniiiliilatcd ? Alas I was this, too, a breath of God, 
bestowed in heaven, but on earth never to be unfolded ? That 
tiiere should one man die ignorant, who had capacity lor 
knoi\ ledge, thU I call a tragedy, were it to happen more than 
twenty times in the minute, as by some computationf it does* 


CXXVI.—A .SHIPWRECK STORY. 

UuUHiBou) Worm. 

The Gro<^vcnor, East Indiaman, homeward bopud, goes 
ashore on the coast of Cafiraiia. It is resolved that the ofil< 
cert*, passengers, and crew, in number oi^ huqdred'aud thiirty- 
fiv e ^ouls, shall endeavor to penetrate on foot, across ti'ackless 
dc'^erts, infested by wild beasts and cruel snvsges, to the Dutch 
settlements at tlie Cape of Good Hojic. With tbi'i fitrioni 
objec't before them, tlmy finally separated into two partif's, 
never nioie to meet on earth. 

There is a ‘'olitaiy child among the passengers —a lilda 
boy of •*( \ ( n } ( irs old, w ho lias no i elation there ; and wlam 
the fn^'t p>ut) IS inOMng an ay, he cries after some member of 
it who has been kind to him. Tlic crying of a childi might be 
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Bnpppied to b6 a little thing to m&t in sueii grtttt estrenuty; 
bnt it tqpches tbcan, and he is immediate^ taken into that 
detadnoent. 

From whioh time fbrthy this duld is snblhady made a 
sacred charge. He is pushed, on a little raft, acTobS brOod 
riyets, by the swimming sailors; they cany him by turns 
‘through the deep sands and long grass, he patiently walking 
at all other times; they share with him sudi putrid fish ad they 
find to oat; they lie down and wait for him when tiie rough 
carpenter, who becomes liis especial friend, logs behind. 
by lions and tigers, by savages, by thirst, by hunger, by death 
in a crowd of ghastly shapes, they never —- O Father of all 
mankind, thy name be blessed for it! — fiu^t this child. 
The captain stops exliausted, and his foithful cockswain goes 
back, and is seen to sit down by his side; and neitluT of the 
two shall be any more beheld until the great last day; hut, us 
the rest go on for their lives, they take the cluid witli them. 
The oarpfinter dies of poisonous berries eaten in &tar\ aiioii; 
and the steward, speceeding to the command of the party, 
succeeds to the sacred guardianship of the diild. 

God knows all he docs for the jioor baby; how he cheer¬ 
fully carries him in his arms when lii‘ himself ib weak and ill; 
how he feeds him when he hun''(‘lf is giiped ^\ith how ' 
he folds his ragged jacket round hiin, la}s his little '\\orii f.ico 
with a woman’s tenderncbs upon his sunbumt bieast, soothob 
him in Ids Bufferings, sings to him as he limiis along, nnmind- 
fill of bis own parched and bleeding feet. Divided for a feW 
days from the rest, they dig a grave in the sand, and bury 
their good friend the cooper— the^e two eompaniems alone in 
the llti]dernl‘''^; and then the time comes wlien tiny both aro 
ill, and bog their wretched }jartner» in despair, ieduced and 
fow in number mow, to w.ut by them one da}. Tluy wait by 
tliem one day— they nait by them two day«. On the mom- 
ing of the thiiti, lhe\ iiio\e very •seljly about in making their 
{urofiorottons for the ivsumption of tin ir jounu'j; for the child 
ib bleeping by tlie fiiv, and it i* agieed with one coubcnt tiiat 
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co;Dies, the ilie is dfing^r^ end the child ia^dead. 

His faithful ineod the steward lingers hut a little. whUe 
belling hiim His gdef is great; lie staggers on for a ihw 
daj% lies ^wn in the desert, and dies. But he shall be ro* 
united in bis immortal spirit-^who can doubt itl<->-with the 
child, where he and the poor carpenter shall be raised up witli 
the,.words, "Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the least of 
these, ye have done it unto me.” 


GXXVn.—THE FALUNO LEAF. 

UomaoMUiT. 

[.lAMU UoKTooiunT wM boro ftt Irvltto, In SoottsAdt NoTttuber t, ITTly Uid dl«d In 
IftM. Fur the gruater part uf hit life ha raikled at BbalBeld, Xogfend, and waa editor 
of a newoiuiitor there publiBhed. He wntla a hiuhlMr of poMMt aoo» of oonaldarabla 
lon.'th Among thoni oie The Wanderer In Swttierlaody The World befere the Vlood, 
The West ludiaa, The Pcllcsu bland, and Qroenland, heiidoa nanjr mtoeallanaoiia 
piucea. IllH poetry la dtotlngnlahed Sir Ita reUghnia Iona, Ihgjprltj of feallflg, and tta 
gentle, aympatbetio ^ilrlt. lUa lunger poema omtaln auinj noble deaeriptlfo paaaagw^ 
but lie baa not atrangth of wing for a protracted flight. HJa ganias la aaaeottaUy 
lync, and uany of hie IbgltlTe {deoea are beailtlhd aIBu In amtlaaent andf alylo.] 

Were I a irombling leaf 
On yonder stately tree, 

After a season gay and brief, 

Condemned to fade and dee, 

I should be loath to iafl 
Beside the common way, ) 

Weltering in inire,>and spumed by all, 

Till trodden down to day. 

I would not choose to lie 
All on a bed of gra.'^.s, 

'Wlierc tliousands of roy kindred lie^ 

And idly rot in muss. 
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Nor would I bke to spread 
My Uiin and withered &ce 

In hortus siccus^* pale and dead^ 

A mummy of my race. 

No; on the wings of air 
Mi|^t 1 be tell to dy, 

I know not» and 1 heed not wheie^ 

A wiuf of earthjind sky. 

Or cast upon the stream, 

Curled like a foiiy boat, 

As through the changes of a dream, 
To the world’s end Td flout. 

i 

Wlio, that hath ever been, 

Could bear to be no more ? 

Yet who would tread again the scene 
trod through life before. 

On witli intense desire, 

Man’s spirit will move on; 

It seems to die, yet, like he.*iven*s Are, 
It is not quenched, but gone. 


(’XXVm.—GRECIAN MYrilOLOGY 

WuBUBiroiiTn 

[TliiH iHlfMis*, npUilnlag the praeeas by which the Ininp* of Oreeian inyiliolo{.y 
wero fiimitHl, fron The K'crur^lon. Wordsworth’s hmgt st ud moot elaborate poem. 
It ii w remnikaU* fi>r phllowipblial truth aa fur |xk tii il btauty ] 


TftB llTcly Grecian, in a land of liill^, 

Rirers, and fertile p]nin«, and sounding shores, 


* A colleetioa of dned plants, litr rally, a dry purdm 
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Uuder a cope of sky more vui'iublc, 

Could find commodious place for every god. 
Promptly received, as prodigjilly brought, 

From the surrounding countries, at the choice 
Of all adventurers. With unrivalled skill. 

As nicest observation furnished hints 
For studious fiincy, his quick hand bestowed 
On finent operations a'fixed shape ; 

INIetal or stone, idolatrously served. 

And yet—triumphant o’er this pompbus show 
Of art, thi-j palpable array of sense, 

On every side encountered; in despite 
Of the gross fictions chanted in the streets 
lly waiKl'U’ing rhapsodist-^; and in contempt 
Of doubt, and bold denial hourly urged 
Amid the wimigling sehoolb —a spirit hung, 
Ih'autiful rt'gion, o’er tliy towns and farms, 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs. 

* m m , 0 

III that fair clime, the lonely herdsman, stretehed 
On the •'oft gras-s tliroiigli half a summer’s day, 
With inii'.ii* his indolent repo'ic; 

And in ‘•ome fit of wcanne-,«, if he. 

When his oun hreath \vaH silent, elianeed to luiar 
A distant 'strain, f.ir swee t<*r than tin* sounds 
Which his po<ir skill eould make, his lain*y fetcln'd 
K\en fioni tlie hla/ing ehariot of the sun * 

A beardless }’’(»nth, who louehe<l a golden lute, 

And filled the illumined gro\<*s with ravishment. 
The niglitly hunt<'i*, lifting a bright eye 
Up towards the <*re-'eent moon, with grateful heart 
Called <in the lo\ely wanderer wlio bestowed 
That linn-ly litrht, to share his j<»yous S[)ort. 

And lienee a beamin<; gfiddess, with her nymphs, 
Across the laivn, and through the darksome grove 
(Not unaccompanied with tuneful notes 
By echo nniltipli'd fiom ro<k or cave) 
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Swept in tin; slorin <if’ ; as moon and tstars 
Glance rapidly alonj' tin; clouded heaven. 

When winds are blowing strong. The traveller slaked 
Ilis thirst from rill or gushing fount, and thanked 
The Naiad. Sunbeams, upon distant hills 
Gliding apa^e, with shadows in their train, • 

Might, with small help {h>m ran(;y, be transformed 
Into fleet Oreads sporting visibly. 

The Zephyrs fanning, as they passed, their wings, 
Lacktnl not for love fair objects, whom they wooed 
With gentle whisper. Withcml boughs grotesque. 
Stripped of their leaves and twigs by hoary age, 

FroHi depth of shaggy covert pee])ing forth 
In the low vale, or on sh'ep mountain side ; 

And sonictimcs intermixed with stirring horns 
Of the live deer, or goat’s depending beard, — 

These were tlie larking satyrs, a wild brood 
Of gamesome deities ; or l*iuj himself. 

The simple shepherd’s uwe-inspirhig God. 


CXXrX. — NOIILK ItKVEXGK. 


(‘riSt'FT. 

Tiioxmi Db QuiNfEv \vn«i ]if'>rn iti M-iiu'lu-stv-r, UiiirlaiKl, ir», 17S5, IItwI f-r 

EV>iiio yi-nni in OnuMinoro, in Iho «Miiuty of imil li:w l:itti'rly rctsiili'il in 

S<'otliiiid. lie firHt nttrArti-d attvutiun ah a \i'rit«'r li> In'* ('•niffSKionH of uu 
Opium Kator, pnl)lishe<l in Is'.*;!. wliu'li wu« uiikIi uiliiun-il fur i]ii> Fidcudor of its 
(IcticriiillonH, tho viiitlncss of ilH plctun's. and (lio iiDpac-ioiitHi t'loijui nre of itH Htylo. 
Sini't' tIu'Q ho has written r givtti uiimiIkt of impcri* In porloillenl Jourtiiils, ospoLLilly in 
lIlai’kwitod'A MftpiBino, whifh have i ivii collivtfd and puUii>Li>d In Aiiifina:* filling 
thus fir (anil tho lilt U not oxIiaiiMtcd) not ](':<> tlian cl-.'littvii hni ill-riMHl voIu!iiv<«. 

1)0 Uuincpy U a man of h-ariiin;; and n'<'ot Bi-niii-. He has been a dili;;<'iit 
Atiidiiut of lin‘«k literature, uf Oormaii literature, of poliriral oroiiuinj, :uid of inela* 
plivNical pliiKiflOiillJ. IIN stylo N for < laK'ratc >;}i1eniKir and imiierinl 

luugnllleeace. Ho writes in loui; seiiteuojtt, runuiitin,; clause uiihin ciaueo, niul 
unfoldiu;: and oKpanditiir like u puvo of statclj music. 1!«> Iihc .a iai\‘ |xi\iur uf palutin ^ 
iHiUnuii and cert^'oiis )>ictun'a; not by afew^iiick toui-hoi, but in lines slowly di.ian 
and with ccilnra cnrefiilly laid on. Ho baa I’' nxpreasiiiR tlie lRni;'aa!.’ti of 

Mtrun(t ntnl deep puiiiuon—the s.nniw that st»fi<<ua the heart and the romorat* wbicli 
bkvruUa it. He baa also .'i |vruliar \t in of biituor, u Itich pnxluroe its efli-cts by autplb 


Hy Messrs, Tiv.Knor A' Fii'Uls, Hoston. 
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batitin, and bj hIowIj oddlill one ludlcroiu conception to naotlier. Anil combiiinl 
viih tbuiw ore a raro Gunlty of acuta nietaphyalcal onalyala, which dlvliloa and dafluea 
n ith the aharpeat prcchdon, and a biting critical diaccruinenl which oata luto the heart 
of ignunuice and pretniinpUou. 

Tlte wrltinga of Dc tfuiucey aro well worth atu^ying, on account of their rhetorical 
power and their Wealth of cxprcHsduu; tlu« uioru no, from the Act that they are, in oiio 
respect, unliku ment of the piiwe wrltiuga of our time. Uur |M>pular prone errlUirH, in 
general, write in ahurt, compact aciiteucea; iu a Inch the ll^ougbtie done up in the moat 
portable forma. The norld iuo\eu on .it ho ni{>iil a luto that there ia a sort of iteui'sHily 
li»r tliia; and Ar many ohiectn thin in tim iiKWt eHecUvo way. But all Iho reHk'nrad powen 
and inddeii Imriiuniiiih of the hugllsh limguage can only U' fully hroiigiit out hy a 
writi'i' hkit Du Qiiiuccy, who couHtrucLi elalioiuto porioda, iiud alioau mind tuuvca not 
liy Miidileii and Himrt a|tringH, but by long and niaJeHlic fllghta. 

The following anecdote ia told by bim in bh Autubiogriiphlcal Sketclira, which furin 
0110 >ulumo of hie works us collected and published In this country.) 


A YOUNO officer (in wlmt army no matter) Jiatl so far for- 
f;»lt(‘ii hiiii'it'lf, in n moment of irritation, to strike a privalo 
soldier, full of personal dignity, (as sonictimcH happens in oil 
r:ink.<5,) and distinguished for his courage. The iiiexorabie 
laws of military di.sdplinc forbade to the injured soldier any 
practical redress — he could look for no retaliation by acts. 
Words only were at hjs command, and, in a tumult of indig¬ 
nation, its lie turned away, the soldier said to liis officer, iiiut 
he would “ make him repent it.” This, wearing the shape of 
a menace, naturally rekindled tlic ollicer’s anger, and inter¬ 
cepted any disjiosition whicli might be rising witlij^ liim towards 
a sentiment of remorse; and thus the irritation between the 
two young men grew hotter than before. 

Some weeks ufldi* thi.s a partial action took ]dace with the 
enemy. Suppose yourself a sjiectator, and looking down into 
a valley oet^upittd by tlie two armies. They are facing ejic;h 
other, you seei in mttrthil array, lint it is no more than a 
.skirmish which is going on; in the course of which, however, 
an oeeasiou suddenly arise.s for a tlesperate fservicc. A mloiibt, 
which has fallen inlo the enemy’.s liands, must bo rex'aptured 
at any price, arid under eircuniatance.s of all but hop(?les.s diffi¬ 
culty. A strong party Juts volunteet’ed for the service; tiiere 
is a cry for somelKsly to lieatl them; you see a .soldier step 
out from tlie ranks to a'^>unie this diuigerons leadership; the 
party move.s rapidly forward; in a few minutes it is swallowed 
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lip from your oyes in cloiuls of smoko; fcir ono hiilf hour, from 
behind th(5sc clouds you rcccivo hicrogly^ic reports of bloody 
strife — fierce repeating signals, flashes from llie gnns, rolling 
musketry, and exulting hurrahs advancing or rccufling, slack¬ 
ening or redoubling. 

At length all is over; the redoubt has been iveoiered; that 
W’bich >vus lost is found again ; the jewel whieb liad been made 
ea})tive is ransomed with bloml. C-rimsoned with glorioiis.gore, 
the wreck of the conquering party is relieved, and at Jiherty to 
return. From the, river you sec it ascending. The pliiiiu - 
crested oHieer in command rushes forward, with his left hand 
raising his luit in homage tti tlie blackev.i*d fragments ol* w hat 
once was u Hag, whilst with liis right hand he seizes that oC 
the h'uder, though no more than a private fixtui the ranks, 
'Hml perj)l<‘xvs you not; mystery you see noiu; in that. For 
distinctions of order jierish, ranks are eonfoiinded ; high and 
low” ar<5 words ivilhout a meaning, an<l to wreck goes every 
notion or feeling that divides tlie noble from the nohle, or tlic 
brave man from the brave. 


Ilut wherefore is it that now, when suddenly they wheel 
into mutual recognition, suddenly they pause ? This soldier, 
Um officer—who arc llu*y? () reader! once heforc they 
►mid stood face to face—llie soldit-r that was sti'iu'k, the, otReer 


tliat struek liim. Once again they are meeting; and the gaze 
of armies is upon them. If for a immieiil a douht divides 
tlu'in, in a inonmnt tin; donht has ])eri>hed. One glance 
changecl lietween tlu'iii ]mhlishes the forgiveiie'.> that is M'aled 
forever. As <me who rce<»vers a brother whom he had aeeounted 


dead, the* officijr spning forward, threw his arms around the 
neck of the soldier, and kissed iiini, as if he were sojno martyr 
glorified hy tliat shadoiv of deatii liom wliieh he was returning; 
ivhiUt, on his part, the Mildier, ste]qiing back, and earryiug his 
open hand thronglf the hi'antiful motions of the military salute 
to a superior, makes this immortal answ'er — that answer wldch 
shut up forever the memory of the indignity offered to him, 
oven while for the last time alluding tQ it: “ Sir,” he said, 
“ I told you before that I would make you repent it.” 
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CXXX. —DISTINCTION IIETWICEN MIND AND ' 
MATEULAL FORMS. 

, CiuNMifa. 

[WiLUAM EI.I.EBY CliANMNO woM liorti Bt N()\v}MiM|^Uiod« Jitland, April 7,1700, wim 
fri'adiiut>‘d Ht Ilur^nnl CoilfK" in 1700, nnd iliril Ontotwr 2,1S42. He wiia eoltled no a 
.•ItTi^man orer tin* rhun'h In K<-i1eral Stri<«>t, iu llONtun, iB 1803, aud cuuriuiiod In tlint 
reluiloii till Behort time buforu lib llw works, wblob consbit of evriuoioi, ori'n- 

Bioiial iU(i<'onrM‘.<i, «aiHiy(i, nml ro^iowii, nil bavo a l'l•IllUlOU munnblaiiro, and tend 
towaiib n I'omnnui objeet. They aet forth (ho dlttnlty of niati'H natiiro, IiIh cHpRctty 
for ioippoveiiient, tbv beauty of npirHiial truth, and tb« charm of cplritual froodmn ; 
(iiid prefifi ujiiui tlie nttciitlon of ninu tloMe vlewa and eoiiiddenilioiia which aliiill indiico 
him to Im ti-iic to IiIn dfulliiy. and to oboy hla bli'lieat aaiiii'iitbniH. Bouu* of IiIh earlier 
writingx wor<^cuutruiurd(iU; but that wiwt not Uiu eloiuent .In wjilcb hU mind moat 
pludly juoviHr; and he ]irwfurred tu unfold tliiMu trutlia In morula and religioii which 
,U'i) lelt and rt'cogiiixcd by all ChrlatluuK. In tbo latter part of Iiih life, IiIh mind was 
rnoreturned toward* practical aubjoetx lb' w rote upon war, toiiijierMnce, popular oduca- 
lion, the dutieauf the rich towarda tiiu {Nior, and ei.|iefiully alavory. U|miii thia liiat 
aijliiei't, liiM wiitings Uii' innrked by n fervor and eaiiieatnehH wRieli meet the clnltnfl of 
the luoHt xi-aloua opponent of nlaveiy, and y«t aro freo from any thing Tltuiwrulivo Br 
ueedh-Nily Irritating. 

l*r. Channing'H Htjle b utliulnddy kuIUnI for thoexiioeiilon of iiiorid and apiritnai 
truth. It is r(i h. Honing, uqll.lNirapii'iioua; oven itv illiruaenoiia, which In Kn oIivIoim 
literary dnfoct. ).-< no (Ukadwim^ii lu thu ui.]>ert. 'J'iiure b a iHiriniaaivo ehnrm over 
all bi’> wrlliiigi, IlfBrfBg'lhutl Ida aariie-stuer^ii of puriHise, bb deep love of buinanlty, 
lil<i gloufntf and hia fervid rellgiona faith. Ho baa a iio(it*B lorn of twaiity uinl 

a proptket K love of truth. He lays the richcat of gift* upon the pitroat of altara. Tho 
heart exitanda tindi-i lib iolliieiiie, iw it dow when wo oeu a beiintUul ODUntoiiaiioo 
beaming with IIk' Ilin nt rxpreai>ion of b-iievolenre and nyiniiathy. 

Hn na*: a iimn of alight fruiiie and delicate orgniiixation. Ilia maniiOt iu the pulpit 
WNfl hiuiple and iiiipream-.e; and tlii> Imii-s of hb vobv were full of aweetnoaa and pen- 
ulnitiiig powet. He wiu not one ot ttnwe MiaMkeia who prodin-e a great ellert iiiioii 
tbuHv who bear them for the fiiiil time, but thooe who were lu-euetoined to Ida tcacli* 
Inga recogui/ed in him ul) the < leun-iita ol iliv highent eliii|ui neu. 

'Die follow iiig i-xtract i.s t.oin a aeiiiiun on t^u* dm triuu of iuiinortality.] 

« . •• 

WnKN we look at tho organized pruiluctiooiB of nature, 
wo SCO that tlioy rtjKjuire only a limited timo,UJid most of thoiii 
a very short tiiix*, to roach their porioction, and acoornpli.sh 
their end. Tako, lor oxauiphi, that noble production, a tree. 
Having roachod a certain Itcight, and home leaves, dowers, 
and fruit, it ha.s nothii^ more to do. Its powers are fully 
developed ; it hu.s no hidden capu(;itie.H, of whidi its buds and 
Ihiit are only the beginnings and- pledg(‘.s. Its de.sign is fiil- 
dlled: the principle ol' life witliin it run fffcct no more. Not 
3.S* 
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BO the mind. Wc can never say of this, as of the full-grown 
tree in autumn, It luus answered its end; it has done its work; 
its capacity is exhausted. On the contrary, the nature, 
powers, desires, and purposes of the mind are all undefined. 
Wc never feel, when a great intellect has risen to an original 
thought, or a vast disooVfery, that it has now aceomiilished its 
whole purpose, reached its bound, and (Mui yield no other or 
liigher fruits. On the contrary, our conviction of its resources 
is enlarged; wc discern more of its affinity to the inexhansti- 
blc intelligence of its Author. In every step of its progress, 
we see n new itnpulso gained, and the pledge of nobler ac- 
(luirements. 

So, when a pure and resolute mind Las made some great 
saorihe^ to truth and duty, has manifested its attachment to 
God and man iu singular trials, we do not feel i\a if the whole 
energy of virtuous principle were now put forth, us if tlie 
meagre of exeellenee wore tilled, as if the maturest fruits 
were now homo, and henceforth the soul could only repeat 
itself. We feed, on the contrary, that virtue by illustrious 
efforts repleuishes instead of wasting its life; that the mind, 
by persevenuuMs in well doing, instead of sinking into a mo.~ 
ehanical tameness, is able to conceive of higher duties, is 
armed for a nobler daring, and grows more efficient in chiu*it}'. 
The mind, by going forwaiHl, does not reach insurmountable 
prison w'ulls, but learns more and more the boundlc'ssness of 
its jiowers, and of the range for which it was created. 

Lot me place this topic in another light, which may >how, 
even muro strongl}’, the contrast of the mind with the noblest 
productions of matter. My moaning may best be conveyed 
by reverting to the troe. We coii-'idcr the tree as ha\iiig 
answ^rt'd its highest purjiose when it yields a particular fruit. 
We judge of its j>erfcctiou by a fixed, po-itive, deliiiito prod¬ 
uct. The mind, however, in proportion to its improvement, 
becomes oonscious that its perfeeiion consists not in fixed, pre¬ 
scribed effects, not in exaet and defined attainments, but in an 
original, creative, unconfinable energy, Which yields new prod- 
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ucfs, whidi carries iuto it new iields of thought, and new efforts 
for religion and humanity. 

This truth indeed is so obvious, that evei the least iinproved 
may disceni it. You all feel, that the meet perfect miud is 
not that which works in a prescribed way, which thinks and 
acta.according to prescribed rules, bat that wliich has a spring 
of action in itself, which combines aoew tiic knowledge re¬ 
ceived from other minds, which explores its hidden and multi¬ 
plied relations, and gives it forth in fresh and higher forms. 
The perfection of the tree, then, lies in a precise or dcfuiilc 
product. That of the miud lu>s in an indefinite and boundless 
energy. The first implies limits. Tq set limits to the mind 
would destroy that original power in ^'htch its perfection con¬ 
sists. Here, tlien, we observe a distinction between uintcriul 
forms and the mind; and from the destruction of the first, 
which, 08 we attain perfection and fulfil their purpose in 
a limited duration, we cannot argue to the destruction of the 
last, whici) [duiniy possesses the capacity of a })r(>grcss with- 
oat cmL 

Wii have pointed out one contrast between the mind and 
material fi)rms. The latter, mi have seen, by their natiU'O 
liave bounds. The tree, in a short time, and by rising and 
spreading a >hort distance, accomplishes its end. ,I now add, 
that the .•system of nature to which the free belongs requires 
that it should slop where it doc^.s. Were it to grow forever,4t 
would bo an infinite mischief. A single plant, endued with 
tiie priiici]>1o of unlimited expansion, would in tltejirogress of 
centuries oversliadow nations, and exclude every ^ther growth 
— would exhaust the cat tli’h wliole fertility. Material forms, 
then, must have narrow bound-, and their usefulness requires 
tluit tlieir life and growtii should fdlen he arrested, r:ven be¬ 
fore roadiing tiie limits prescribed by nature. 

But the induliniie expansion of the mind, instead of war¬ 
ring witli and countenicfing the system of creation, hartnoni/es 
wdlii and perfects it. One tree, sliould it grow fore.vCI*, would 
exclude other forms of vegetable life. One mind, in proper- 
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tion to its exfiatiHion, awakens, and in a sense creates, other 
minds. It multiplies, instead of exhausting the nutriment 
which other understandings need. A mind, the more it has 
of intellectual and moral life, the more it spreads life and 
power around it. It is an ever-enlarging source of thought 
and love. Let me here add, that the mind, by unlimited 
growth, not only yields a greater amount of good to other 
beings, but produces continually new forms of good. This is 
an important distinction. Were the tree to spread indeiinltely, 
it would abound more in fruit, but in fruit of the same kind; 
and, liy excluding every other growth, it would dcsti'oy the 
variety of products, which now contribute to health and enjoy¬ 
ment. }iut the mind, in its progress, is perpetually yielding 
new fruits, new forms thought, and virtue, and sanctity. It 
always contains within itself the germs of higlicr iiiiiiienees 
than it has ever pul i()rth, (he buds of fruits which it has 
never borne. I’hus the very reason whicli reciuires tlie lirni- 
Uilion of material forms — I mean the good of the whole sys¬ 
tem — seems to require the unlimited growth of mind. 


CXXXl. —MOUNT AUllUIlN. 

STOftf. 

[JosKPn Stort wsb Im^pu in Marblolioad, St‘)>(i'nib(*r IS, 17 T 9 , wik 

Rnulwitoil ut Ilnrvard in ITUS, and diod St'iitt'iiilirr 1«, TIo mu iwlaiitu-d 

to thu bar in 1801, and vIcvuIimI to (bo buiirli of Ilia Saiirrme C<itiit of tho IJniiid 
StiitrR in ISll, nttbo n)rl]rn(;u of tliirty>two. lu 1H'2U lo* lnH-anio .n ]iriiti.-»<Mir in tlin 
law Bchool connvL'kHl n Uh Harvard eollc^'. ]1«> wry oiniiicnt os n judge, a Jiiridb 
ral wrltor, and atoachcr of ktw. lu IfgalloKiniiig bo liinl no eniHirlor — hnrdlv Ai 
iKlunl — uinnng nil bla eontomixirarii'H. Hix tn>atit.‘s on U-eal «>ubjiTta arohiglily viil- 
nad. and rocolvod as authorltativo oxiHifitl tnx of ln\r both in Kiigbind and AuiorK-a. 
Aa an luatruotor. bo had groat povoi omt tlio mi'ids uf lii>i laiiiUx. not mondy by bu 
li'arniiig and ahUlty, but by bia o>'>nt!i>,'Ii>ii4 ciitliii'.Mxin, and idx vvarin, nnaffected 
ay upathy. No man evor itu-riad into mature and dt.*< lining life more of tbu spirit of 
youih. 

Judge Story retained tlinnigb lift* a s-lronc: loro of Iidtort. and oocupicd as ho was 
with his engronaing datifs as a Jiidgi*, a tenclirr of law. and a writer of law Imuks, be 
fi'uud timo^to Dinku many to tho gfin-ml litoruture of the ci'untiy, roii* 

MHting of oceaskmal discomvi'S. oliltnaiy notiivs, ami iiiivollanooiis t-ketchvs and ro- 
viows. Tbi'tio wore collot'^ and ]niMi»litHl in a si-j>»iate tolume in 1H36, and iiq 
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nilMr^il srtlUon liM appurnd ainix) blH lUwth. Htai ityle li mIioaM uid flowing, llo 
wrote a good dtol at pootrjrln IiIh youth; and lio prewrvud through lifh auuwUilug 
of tlw po*!ticRl tampttraiMnt, and good pootry to the Innt with tlio UvclIcNt plona* 
ttra. rortiona of his prose writings have that glow of fettUug and rh-huras of dsaotlp*, 
tlou which sliow the eufii'cptiblUtiuB of a po(>t. 

It Ih difllcult for any friend of Jndgo Story*ii hi e|H>ak of his prirato oharactor in 
talniR which shall not seem extrsTagant to thoNu who did not know lUui. No m.-in 
was ovor inoTL' free from any taint of sulfihhii(>wi, onvyi or uin'harltaliloiiuhH. lie hud 
thssanulest t«ni|)er, tbounist cbeerlhl nplrlt, aud tlko most afri^rtionato hoart. Ilo 
wa^ always bimy and always happy. Ills tastes wars sfmplo and his habits domostle. 
Hr had rfinnrkabls oonvoruatiunul powers, and was a most ouhtrtaiulog and Inutruiitlvu 
i-onipanlon. He was abundant In kind oilices to otliem, and full of lnU>r«iat iu ovury 
good work that was going on aronnd him. * 

Tho liillowiug extract is fttmi an address dollToral on the couuoGration of tbs rciue* 
tory at Mount Auburn, Soptombor 214, IK.'ll.'] 

A RURAL cemetery seems to combine in itself all tlic ntl- 
vantngeS which can be proposed to gmtify liumtin f«*elin"s, or 
tranquillize human fears; to secure the best rtdigious inllti- 
cnt 2 cs, and to cherish all those associations whi(;)i cast a cheerful 
light over the darkness of the gmve. 

And what spot can he more appropriate thiui tliis for such 
a jiurpose? Nature seems to point it out, with signilicant 
energy, as the favorite retirement for tlic dead. There arc 
around us nil the varied features of her beauty and grandeur 
— tho forcstpcrowncd height, the abrupt jwclivity, the shel¬ 
tered valley, the deep glen, tlie grns.sy glade, and tho silent 
grove. Here are the lofty oak, the beech, that “ wreathes its 
old, fantastic roots so higli,” the rustling pine, and the droop¬ 
ing willow; the tree that sheds its pale leaves with evciiy 
autumn, a fit emblem of our own transitory bloom} and tho’ 
evergreen, with its pcrfinnial shoots, in.strueting n!\ that “ the 
wintry blast of deatli kills not the buds of virtue.’* Here is 
the. tliiok shrubbery to protect and coilceal the miw-mailc 
grave; and t1»<‘re is the wild flower creeping along the nar¬ 
row path, and pliuiting its seeds in the upturned earth. All 
aronnd us there hrciithes a Bolemn calm, as if wo were in the 
bosom of a wiiderm‘>>s, broken only by the breeze, as it mur> 
murs through the tops of tho forest, or }>y the notes of ttie 
warbler, pouring forth his matin or his evening song. 

Ascend hut a few {.tops, and what a clninge of !-ecnery to 
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flurpruie and delight us! We seem, as it were in an instant, 
to pass from the confines of death to th^ bright and balmy 
regions of liie. Below us flows the winding Charles, with its 
rippling current, like the stream of time hastening to the 
ocean of eternity. In tho distance, the city—*at once the 
.object of our admiration and our love — rears its proiid emi¬ 
nences, its glittering spires, its loflty towers, its graceful man¬ 
sions, its curling smoke, its crowded haunts of business and 
])leasure, which speak to tlic t;ye, and yet hiuve a noiseless 
loneliness on the ear. Again we turn, and the walls of our 
venerable university rise before us,’ with many a recollection 
of happy da3r8 passed there in the iiitendinngc of study and 
friendship, uiul many a grateful thought of the afililence of 
its learning, which has adorned and nourished the literature 
of our country. Again we turn, and the cultivated fiu'm, the 
neat cottage, the village church, the sparkling lake, the rich 
valley, and ftie distant hills, ore before us, through opening 
vistas; and we breathe amidst tlie fresh and varied labors 
of man. 

There is, therefore, witliin our reach, evmy variety of 
natural and artificial scenery which is fitted to ajTHken emo- 
tioDS of the highest and most affecting cliaxaeter. Wc stand, 
os it were, upon tlic borders of two worlds ; and os the mood 
of our minds may be, we may gather lessons of profound 
wisdom by contrasting the one with the oilier, or indulge in 
tho dreaiDB of ho{)e and ambition, or solace our hearts by 
melancholy meditations. 

Who is thero, that, in the contemplation of such a scene, 
is not ready to exclaim, with the cntJtusiasni of the poet,— 

** Mino be the breezy hUl tluit skirt* the down, 

Where n grern, grassy turf is all I crave, 

With here and th^ a violet beatrown, 

Fast by a brook, or fouutain’a murmuring wave, 

And many on evening sun shine sweetly on my grave I ” 


What a multitude of thoughts crowd uiion the mind in tho 
contemphition of such a scene! IIow much of the future, 
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even in its far-distiint I'eachcs, rises before ns witli uU its per* 
suasive realities 1 Take but one little, narrow space of time, 
and how affecting are its associatioiis 1 Within the flight of 
one lialf century, how many of the great, the good, and the 
wise will bo gathered here 1 How many in tlie loveliness of 
infancy, the beauty of youth, the vigor of manhood, and the 
maturity of age, will lie down here, and dwell in the bosom 
of their mother esJUk ! The rich and the poor, the giiy and 
the wretched, the favorites of thousands, and the forsaken 
of the world, the stranger in liis solitary grave, and the ])n- 
triarcli surrounded by the kindred of along lineage! How 
many will here bury their brightest hopes, oc blasted cxpec- 
hilionsd How many bitter tears will here bo Bhed! How 
many agonizing siglis will here be heaved! How many 
trcnibling feet will cross the patliways, and, returning, leave 
behind them the dearest objects of their rovercuee or their 
love 1 * 

And if this were all, sad indeed, and funereal, would l)o 
our thoughts; gloomy indeed would be Ihe.'^o sliudoB, and 
desolate these prospects. 

But-—thanks be to God — the evils which he permits have* 
their attendant mercies, and are. ble.ssings in disgnisc. Tim 
brui^cd reed will not be uttcirly laid prostrate. The woundcMl, 
lieart will not always bleed. The voice of consolation will 
spring up in the midst of the silence of these regions of 
death. Tim mourner will revisit these shades with a secret, 
though •melancholy pleasure. The hand of jfnendship will 
delight to cherish the flowers and the shrubs that fringe the 
lowly grave or the sculpturetl monument. The earliest 
beams of the morning will play ufton these summits with a 
refreshing cheerfulness, and the lingering tints of evening 
hover on them with a ti'anquillizing glow. Spring will invite 
hither the f()ot.^tep.s of the yqphg hy its opening foliage, and 
autumn detain the contemplative hy its latest bloom. T%e 
votary of learning and science will here leam to elevate his 
genius by the holiest studie.s. The dtjvout will here ofler up 
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the silent tribute of pity, or the prayer of gratitude. Tlie 
rivalries of the world will here drop from the heart; the 
spirit of forgiveness will gather new impulses; the selli^h- 
ivess of avarice will be checked; the reaUcssnesa of ambition 
will be rebuked; vanity will lot full its plumes; and pride, as 
it sees << what shadows we are, and what sliadows we pursue,” 
will acknowledge the value of virtue as far, immeasurably far, 
beyond that of fame. H 

But that which will be ever present, pervading the^e slindos 
liko the noonday sun, and shedding cheerfulness around, is 
the (‘onsciousnessy the irrepressible conscionsnosR, amidst all 
these lessons of human mortality, of the higher truth, that we 
are beings, not of time, but of eternity; tliat " this corrupti¬ 
ble must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on 
immortality; ” that this is but the threshold and starting-point 
of an existence,' compared with whose duration the ocean 
is but as a drop—nay, the whole ereatiu]i an evanescent 
{|unntity. 


(kXXXU.--nYMN AT TIIE CONSECJIATION OF A 

CEMLTFJIY. • 

Nevzu. 

[Thin iKNiatiOil liymn wiw Bimp; at tho roDRorrntion uf a cemetory b««louglag to tli« 
city of Cninbrldgu, in OcUitwr, It war «itttuu by tin* 1U>\. Milliam NcurUi, n 
Kiiuluato of llorvflnl CuUt'gt* of tbo clasa of ] SJI, anil pastor of tbs First CongregutiomU 
Church In Combrldgo. Dr. Nowell baa pubUahed very Uttlo; but this poem bliuws him 
to Ih) eupublo of giving beautiful expreasion to genuine religioua feeling.] , 

CiiANGiNO^ fading, falling, flying 

From tlie homes tliat gave them birth. 

Autumn leaves, in beauty dying, 

Seek the mother breast of earth. 

Soon shall all the song^ess wooil 
Sliivcr in the det'pening snow, 

Mourning in its ^olitll(le, 

Like some Rachel in her woe. 
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Slowly sinks yoti evening suh, 

.Soffly wanes the cheerful light, 

And—the twelve hours* labor done— 
Onward sweeps the solenui nffht. 

So on many a home of gladnesa 
Falls, O Death, thy winter glooip; 

Stands tlierc still in doubt and sadness 
Many a Mary at the tomb. 

But tlie genial spring, returning. 

Will the sylvan pomp renew, 

And the new-born flame of morning 
Kindle rainbows in the dew. 

So shall God, his promise kee|$ing, 

To the svoi Id by JeSus given, 

Wake our lo>ed ones, sweetly sleeping, 
At th(' breaking dawn of heaven. 


Light from darkne*.^ ! Life from death I 
Dio*, the body, not the soul; 

Froni’tlu* clirysali‘5 beneath 
Soars the spirit to its goal. 

Father, when the mourners come 
With the slowly moving bier, 

Weeping at the open tomb 

h'or the lovely and- the 4oar, —' 

Breathe into the bleeding heart 
* Hopes that die not with the dead; 

And the petu-c* ot Christ impart 
When the joys of life ha\ e fled! 

30 
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• CXXXIILr-tHE CHlAVE. ^ 

^ Srtaiit. 

[ThlK poaiD, nno of Dryaafi UtMt pra^uetlMOi. ▼bieli appwrod o^oaUy'in Vtat- 
njiin*ii M«xasiou, U one of tbe moat beautUbl oompovltlona that ercr wm writton; 
vlmlrablo lu BonUmont, admlmbte ia exprevioB. Tmin aaoh pootry we laam huw 
much wo owu tu tbom poets wliooe gealiu la aader tbe oeatrol of nuuel fteltojt: who 
make the iiuaglnaUau and tbe mdbo of beauty uUileteiing ■erraats at tbe altar of Uie 
bigliedt good and the higheat truth.] 

»’ • 

Within this lowly grave a oonqueror Uei; 

And yet the monument proclaims it not, 

Nor round the sleeper’s niime liatlt. dtisel wmuglit 
The emblems of a fame that never dies— 

Ivy and amarai^th in a graceful slieof 
Twined witli the lanrera fair, imperial leaf. 

* A simple name alone, 

To the great wdrld unknown, 

Is graven here, and wild flowers rising round* 

Heek meadow-sweet and violets of the ground, 

Lc:m lovingly against the humble stoue. 


Hero, in the quiet earth, tlioy laid apart 
No man of' ii\)u mould and bloody hands; 

Who sought to wreak iit>ou the iwwering lands 
The passions that consumed his reBtlc.s^ heart; 

But une of tender spirk and delicate ii'arno, 
Gentlest in mien ami mind 
Of gentle womankind, 

Timidly shrinking from the breath of blame ; 

One in whcee eyes tlic smile of kindness made 
Its haunt, like flowers by sunny brooks in May; . 
Yet thought of‘ollu*i*s* pain, a ."hath* 

veeter sadness cbiised tlu' Miiile away. 

^' 

Nor deem that when the hand that moulders lu're 
"Was raised in menace, realms were clnllcd*with fear, 
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. And armies mastered at tlio sign as when 
Ckradi lisa en olMd8.befbire,t]ie rally east,--* 

Gray captains leading bands of votcran men 
And fimy yonths to be the vultaiieB’ feast. 

Not thus were waged the wars ^at gave 

The vietoiy to her who fills this gfave; 

Alone her task was wrought; 

Alone the battle fought; . 

Tlirough that long strife her (nonstont hope was staid 
On.Gud alone, nor looked for otlier (ud. 

She met the hosts of sorrow with a look 
, Tiiat altered not l>eneath the frown they wore; 

Atiil ‘•(K)n the lowering brood were fhi^ne^, and took 
hicckly her gentle rule, and frowned no more. 

Her bufl JkiikI })iit aside the assaults of wnfth. 

And calmly broke in twain 
The fiery shafts of pfun, 

And r(>nt the uetS4>f passion from her path. 

lly that victorious hand despair was, slain. 

With love she vanquished hate, and overcame 
Evil with good in her great Master’s name. 

Her glory is not of thi« s]iadt>ffy smte,* 

Glory that w'ith the fiecting season dies; 

. Hilt w Ilf n she entered at the sappldro gpte, 

• AVliat joy was radltmt iu celestial eyes! 

1 low Ik .IV en’s brij^td depths with sounding welcomes rang, 
And flowers of heaven by shining hands Were fluiig! 

, And He who, long befo/e, 

Pain, seorn, and sorrow boro^ 

The mighty Snflen r, with aspect sweet, 

Smiled on the timid stranger from his seat; 

He who. rcturinng glorioii't from thi* grave, 
l)ragge«l Death, dMarined, in rh/iins, a nonehing slave. 
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See, as I linger here, the sun grows low; 

Cool ain are munnuring that the night is near. < 
O gentle deeper, from thy ^ve I go 
Consoled, though sad, in hope, and yet in fear. 
Brief is the time, I know, 

The warfare scarce begun; 

Yet all may win the triumphs tliou hast won; 

Still floflB the fount whose traton strengthened thee. 

The Tictors* names ^rc yet too few to fill 
Heaven's mighty roll; the glorious armory. 

That ministered to thee, is open ^till. 


CXXXIV. —THE OLD MANSE AT OONCXIRD. 

* Havtbobss. 

k [NATRATnn Bavtbohiii Id a oaUve of BaUnn, BfamlllnioettSi and yw gradnated at 
Bowdoln CuUm pi 182&. Ha to the author of The Scarlet LoHart'lba BUthedale IlOi 
naneet and The BOum ot the Seven Gables, of Twlee4old Tnlsa, M ow o s Crom an Old 
Mansei and The Snow Image and other Terlce-told Talee—the laet thiee being collmv 
lionp of papers oontrlhuted to aaouals aad psrioHicals. Hf has also written tliree or 
fbur hooka fiir obUdrom 

Ilnwthome to a man of peeulbir and orii^inat geiiiiw, and no writt r of our times to 
luim Indsbtod to the thoaghU and wordaof oUiar men than he Rr»erved lu hto tastes, 
ahd secluded In hto habits his mind has grown hy a sstf-enDtuinfd law of Increase 
lid (ombloes a rare Imagin itive Ihrulty with a i eln deep, often niournrol, reflettion 
lie has an naequalled pOwtr of mostng In that twilight ngion wIikIi lies between the 
real and tho utuoal, of bringing forms bofbre the eye winch seem half of tb« earth 
and half tieyopd it, and of so eleiurlng np bii uij^ter) as still to lia^e the ebadow 
Of doubt i» Mttng uixin It. He Is a Sue aad sharp olwetver, and paints < haraeten «It h 
*admirible dMorimlnatiou aud effect Illsmpneeand iiuidenta are iiiusllvjjiawn flom 
the htotory uiiiMlfii of New England, and it la a proof of no cooiinoa (s^rnius m him to 
h iiaSiUud the elenients of roiAantir Interest in a soil muerallT di t nud un|iroiutKU8 
tosuuhgnnith. Ills popnlariti is \erv great, and permps would be greater wen It 
not Ibr the*tn.qu nt InttuHon Into hi. ]mgeii of dark oni •>« l tMoiis, «bkh fascinate 
Irntdoaot^iaim. !me Scarlet Lettpr, ttie most oiigliiiil it ilPbia piodoVtiQn% Is a 
ponerlhl but paintoil book It i» read with absorbnig Interest/ bat is not often taken 
U] n Mxsond time. 

II twthorm a style is of ram beauty ind finish Tie write* with perfert correctness, 
— hardly any litlog writer,English r American to eiual to him In this respast.—and 
Ti t with lut any stiffness or appearan e of elab i iti u Ihe music* of his dellcijus 
cadencM navft palls upon the ear, btcause it u alwavs natural,and mii r lunnr t inooe 
Ha has a |ioet^ tense of beantr, and Jus descriptions of notoral sc< nee have all tho 
elauents oi 1100(17 except the garb of vtrse 

1!lto following ontj^ jfrom the Moism firom an <Md Manse Is a part of his description 
of a eleigTBiaa!| icnileoce In Conoord Macmchiisetts ] 
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Pekratb ilie 4EDA4«r*-ii^i I Mogfc Ji«|p (tonaidttrmg aiqt 
^7 guoatln the DM Maiwey and entitled to all oaurteejr, in 
the waj of Bight*e!ioarjng*^p0rluiqpa he ^iU diooso to tdce a 
nearer view of the ttemomtale spot.* We stand now oo*the 
river's hrmic. It may wdl be called the Ckmcord,—the riv( r 
of peace and (piietne£s»«<-^ it is certainly the most unexcita* 
Me and sluggish atreom that over loitered, impercep^bly, 
towards its oteroify^ ihe sea. Poutlyely, 1 hivd lived three 
weeks beside it, hefine it grew quite dear to my peroeption 
which way the earreot flowed. It never has a vivadous as¬ 
pect, except when a north-western breeae is vexing its surface, 
on a sunduny day. From the incurable indolenee of its 
nature, the stream is happily incapable of becoming the slave 
of human ingenuity, as is the fate of Sh many a wild, free 
mountain tori^nt. Wliile all things else are compelled to 
snboon e <;omc useful purpose, it idles its sluggish life away 
in Invy liberty, m ilhout turning a solitary spindle, or alTordiiig 
even water power enough to grind die corn that glows upon 
Its b inks. The torpor of its movement allows it nowhere a 
biighr, prbbly diore. nor so much as a narrow strip of listen¬ 
ing s 111 ( 1 , m aqy part of its course. It slumbers boiwcen 
broad pranus, ki<;8ing the Itmg meadow giiiss and bathes tin. 
overhanging houghs of Ildcr hushes and willow•«, or the roots 
of rliii .uiU <ish tirch, and dumps of maples. Flags and 
.nidic-. grow alono j(^ ]disliy shore; tlie yellow wuter-ldy 
spicada lU hioad, tint h ui s on the margin; *and the fiiq^raot, 
white jiond lily ahoiinds, gcn< i ill} sdoeting a podtjon jubt lo 
far hum the iiverS bimk tliakit cannot be grasped, save at 
the ha/aid of plungin!:' 11 * 

It is a ni irvel win me this peih • f flower derive^ its loveli- 
nesR and pi Hume springing, as it does, fiorn the blaik mud 
over which tlic ri>er sleep■^, and where luik the shni} eel, and 
sjieckled frog, and the nind tiifths whom omtlinuai wa'-hing 


cannot tli inse. 


It Is 


ihr vdv sanu Mack mud out of v^bjih 

» 


• llir M insr w «, nenr the neeneor i « (oneord tight, la April, 177ii 
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tjiio yellow sucks its rank life and noisome odon Thill 
see, too, in the world, that some peiaoaa assimilate ekii^ 
what is ug^jr and evil from the same roond dreamstances which 
supply good and beautified results the fragrance; of* odestial 
flowers—to the daily life of others, * *' 

The reader must not, irom miy tesiimSoy of x&ine, eembaet 
a dislike towards our slumberous stream. Tn tiie light crT a 
calm and golden sunset, it becomes loTely beyond expression; 
the more lovely for the quietude thatso .well accords whh'the 
hour, when even the wind, after blustering all day long, usually 
hushes itself to rest. Each tree and rook, and every blade 
of grass, is distinctly imaged, and, however unvightly in vddity, 
assumes ideal Jicauly in the refleetion. The mfnute^t things 
of earth, and the bioad n«<pect of the Armament, are pietuivd 
equally without effort, and with the same fclidty ol‘ mucccss. 
All the sky glodrs down^rard at our feet; tlu‘ rich clouds flosi 
through the 'unruffled l)osom of tlie stream, like heavenly 
thoughts through a peaceful heart. We will not, then, malign 
*our river as ggoss and impure, while it can glorify itself with 
so adequate a picture of the heaven tlidt broods ah(»\e it ; or, 
if we remember its tawny hue and the maddine«s of its itrd, 
let it be a symbol tliat the eorthliest fnirann soul h<is on infinite 
spiritual capacity, andimay contain tiie bett(>r world within itt 
depths* But, indeed, the same 1ps«nn might be drawn nut of 
aoy mud puddle iu the street^ nt t\ cit\ —and, being tiiught ^ 
us every wli< le, it muit be true. * * ■• » 

The Old Man^i ! — had almo<.t forgotten it. but Mill 
return thither thimigh the oivhnrd. This M'S^ '.et out hv the 
last ^argyman, hi the di'chiK' of hi*. life, Mlum the neighbors 
huigbed at the hoan-hcadi d man tor ]ihnting trees, from 
which he could lla^c no prospect of cat he i mg fruit. E^en 
had that been the case, there was only ho much the better 
motive fur planting them, in tlip pure and un olhdi hope of 
benefiting hw «iiccePsor>» - - in end ..o -eblom achie^r d In more 
glllbitioii<t efrort.s. But the (»ld niini<ter. tiefon* i on* long hi'i 
patri.itehtd age of ninety, .lu the apples from rlu on hard 
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during mmy jwnh added sUver and gold to hb imdld 
|ll4^eDd»,|^'fUs|td8iiig ot the 8ap«rfltti|^. It is pleaAtfit^tO 
.thipk of him, endkiag among the trees in the quiet aftemoom 
of earltl gnd picking up here and there a wlndfidl 

* while he obboires how^heaTily the hninohes are weighed 
flown, and oomputea the number of ejpspty dour barrels that 
t wdl be filled by their burden. He loved eanh tree, doubtless, 
afi if it had been his own child. ^ orchard haa a* relation 
to mankind, ‘And «eadiiy ocmnects itself with matters of the 
heartr The trees possess a domestio character; they have 
lost the wild nature of theirsfibrest kindred, and have grqwn 
humanized by receiving the care of man, aa waU as by eon- 
tributiDg to his wants. * 

1 have iqet with no other such id^asant "trouble in the 
world, a<i that of finding myself, with only the two or thrab 
souths which it was my privilege to feed, tHe sole inheritor 
of the old clergyman’s woailth of fruits. Thronghont the 
summer there were cherries and cuiTonis; and then q|uite 
autumn, with his immense burden of apples, dropping t)i6m 
continually from his overladen shoulders, as he tmdgAd 
along, in the stiUest afUTiioon, if I listened, the thump of a 
great s[iple was audible, falling without a breath of wind, 
from tlie mere nece^sity of perfect ripeness. And, bqiiddet, 
there \N(re pear tree^, that flung down bushels upon bnshels 
of hc.ivy pciU’^; and ]>each trees, wldch, in a good year, toc^ 
mented me with {n'oeh^s, neither to be eaten nor kept, nor, 
without labor ami perplexity, to he giv<*n avray. ,llie idea 
t>f an inlinitc geupi-usity and inexliau’^tible bounty, on the pert 
of our mother IS’atun', wns w'cil worth obCqltiing through such 
cares ua tliese. 'I'liut feeling can be eqloycd in pertoetfon 
only by the nutiM'- oi '•uuuncr uland^, where the bread-fiitfli, 
th(‘ coroa, the pulin. and tiio orange grow sjioutaiieoudy, and 
hold forth the evor-ready meal; but. lifcewdai^ almoat us well, 
by a man loitg habituate<l to city life, wbO|dungct into such 
a Bolitiide O', that of the Old Maiw‘, where he pludhs the 
of trve^ tb:)t he did not jilant: uml wbiehy Uief’efive, to 
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heterodox taete, bear the doser rcsemblaoce to Aoee that grew 
in Eddku * 

Not that it can be disputed that the light toil, requisite to 
oohiTate a moderately^Aized garden, imparts such sdst to 
kitchen vegetables as is never found^in those of the mpihcfe 
gardener. Childless men, if they would know sometbiiig 
4^he bliss of paternity, should plant a seed—be if squmih, 
bean, Indian com, or perhaps a mere flowev^ txr worthissa- 
weed should plant it with their own hands, and nnr^ it 
* from infaupy to maturity, altogether by their own caie.,, {f 
there* be not too many of ihep, each individual plant be* 
comes an object of separate interest. Hy garden, that dSrted, 
the avenue of the Mouse, was of precisely tiic ligbt extent 
An hour or two of m<irning labor was lUl that it required.^ 
But 1 used to visit and revisit it a doaen times a day, and 
. stand in deep coiilemplation over my vegetable pregeny, 
a love that nobody could slmre or conceive of, who had never 
takei^part in the process of creation. It was one of the mo«t 
bewitching sights in the work! to observe a hill ‘of be.uH 
thnistiUg a^ide the soil, or a row of early peas jus^ r>eepiii^ 
forth suflleiently to trace a liiicof delicate«grecn. Later iu 
the'seasoii^ the,humming birds wore attracted by the blossoms 
of a pecuhar variety of bean; and they were a joy to me, 
thoMj little spiritual visitants, for deigning to sip any out 
of my nectar enpa. Multitudes ot bees ns«d to bury tin m- 
8<‘lyes in the }cliuw blossoms of tlie summer sqiia^he-. Thia, 
too, was a deep satisfaction; idtbough, w’ben they had lad<Mi 
themselve'i with sweets, tho> flou away to.some unknown 
hive, which WQuld give back nothuig in n quital of wbat my 
hgd contnbuted. But 1 w:i'> glad thus to fling a 
benejac^on^qpon the pas^^ing brooae,witii the eertainty that 
soun body must profit fy luid that tliert w uuld be a httle 
more honey ta worlo, to allay tbt •^oumess and bitterness 
'V^liich mankind il always eoraplaining of. Tes, indeed; ray 
Ufa wa** the tweeter for tliat honey. 
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CXXXV —ITALIAN BEAR DANCERS. 

MaoVaujuix 

« • 

[Thif e^tarMct i|i n id » boidr pubHabod ta London, in 1848^ (.Ailod Popular OuiH 
tacDB, SpoHk, AO fUoooIlKtlotui of tba Sooth of Italjr, by GoAiou Btacl AdiAfri. It con- 
i|itoofaiHlaiofpapan-whlehar)sinaUyappoandluthaPonoyMosarine. llr.lia» 
Tarlauo, who wm om of the atUhon of tlw Pietortal niHtory 9 ! haglaod, baa a^ writ* 
tSB Aril^laaeii at BoTOluUoiiljed Itolr, Th« Hoaiauca^if Travel, Livu and Si] 1i ita rf 
BandhtI apd Rubbara,aBd i tirkoy and ItiyPaatlniaa Bo Uvad oaity foam ta l(ul>,aal 
ia aoiuiuntad with tti« country and Ita faihaiiltanUj * 

^HE tiears th it danced in London in ih^ time of my child* 
hood were di^cuet, MoU-tiltored, wcU-mannered bears; and 
theu* leaders were mostly bluck-cyed, blade-haired, picturesque 
IfliBans, from the iidges of the Apennines, or gentle Savoy* 
, ards fW>m the dt t livihts of the Alps. 

They made them bears dance to plcaBai\]b and pastoral 
music—to {hppipe and tubor; and it seems to me (hat I 
have never be.iid in England the true, legitimate tabor, since 
the di}s \th< n I ^aw a huge, brown bear dancing to it im^e 
Citj Road. In Italy, at a much mon? recent period, I have 
liufird the sounds produced by that happy eombination of stidk 
nnd shtop-kin, but even there it w^ in conjuncUon with igi 
infCre-lmg membiir of the htraute bcA* family, who was cutt^g 
cipers jn ihejb'ornm of ancient Borne, wbieh—so tleets the 
gloii of th( world —18 nou little el^e than A eat|2e market. 

> 01 nil tliat 1 kiioa to the < ontrary, dancing begrs may 
ha\c become as rarr a sight in the streets of Home.as tlx^ 
aie m the sm ets of London. Hut Wheu I first knew the 
Etrmal it i\as not so. C)n«* or two dancing bears were 
then to he seen (mi\ common wai,'liing dsj of the weelc, and 
more on $undH) s .md c.iuit8* day4, and other high festivals. 
Piindi, too, at ih it time, flourislii^ aipaidn^ly In the Hty of 
till Ceesars. Tou could not walk fjrom the Piassa dl^pagn i* 
to Su Peter’b, or the Y.itu iii, or the CoUlteuiii, oi ihe CaoiiaL 
without heiiing las ah;^ll, crowing voice. . 


* Fronoanccil PicqUa iZe 
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A Freiu^ dan<i8ng laMtei*, on db^ierrifig tbe uncoudt g^- 
bols or feome uninstnicted downs, said, with an oraeuUr 
nhrug of the shoulders, and a Tolce of njuch pathos, " Foor 
human nature I it cfuinot d^^ of itself; 4 ^ taught.” ^ 

Ihis is equally true of ursine nature; bears, like* men, must ^ 
be taught ere they can dance. Brum*s fore legs wete in' 
their natural state, but his hind leg^ were protected by a sort 
of boot or buskin ;nadc of leathef, and haying a wooden ttole. 
Being thu<^ shod, he was put upon a heated flagstone, 
charcoal fire underq/Kith it; and then Bruin naturally raised^ 
his unprotected fore paws in the air, and moved bi4 hind Irgs 
up and down, in order to avoid the heat of the Ihig-tont 4 , upon 
^ich he was kept by means of ropds and a ciidc of strong 
hoops. While he capered, his instructors bh w their pipes and*^ 
beat their dnima or their tabors. After a few lessons of tliis 
sort, Bruin would stand upon his hind legs and cut capeiB 
as soon as he heard the music. But to make a Ve^trilt* 
bear, it was necessary to take lum in hand in early life. 
Not only does not l^uman nature dance of it'-clf, but it U 
scarcely to be taught after it has attained to*'years of 
ditAretion. 

Some speculators of Utsi^uchy of Parma once made a great 
nustake, whidk was attended uith very serious j|Dh<>c(}yoncc4. 
Being at Glenoa, they heard of a a cry ftiie. big bear, tiuit \\ i-' on 
board a Baltimore schooni^r* They baigtuned with the Y.inki c 
shipper, who was ray glad to get rid of «o troublc'togic a 
sengei^ but who, ru’vetlheless, made them pay a good price 
for thh monster. It wka a beast i)f the \ (’ly biggc'.t ^/c, and 
ao doubt would have beeo very attpnti\<* if only he could 
hawe bean tamed and taught; Imt he v an old bear, aild 
had long time in the rt'piiblic of the United Sfotes. 

He had ndt hem a day in the |K>b«<pssio]i of the poor Italians 
heftnre they wished him down the vkippei^e throat, or back at 
BdUhntfoe. Gtetit Wert ttmttdl and trouble they had in getting 

♦Vrtdiiinis a crtebritctl frwick diuK cr. 
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him acro«<! tlic ApenninQS ftoa^ to their seolade^ 
valley; he \v.u> sullen, moirofle, and at the mme time sneppiah 
and petnlant. 

But it was not until they trie(^ to give him hia firat dancing 
Jesbon (his education had b^n entii^y neglected aU the while 
he had been living under the stora and stripes) tlu^ they 
Pound u hat an untamable monster they had got. The flag* 
stone bcisg prepared, he was brought forth. With much difli- 
^(y and some danger, the boots or hubhius were^ put upon hla 
''^d legs; but when they got him upon the atone, and stirred 
up the ehaieoal beiu ith, there was no holding him. As soon 
as he felt tli( heat, iiKtekd of lilting his^ore paws up in the 
au) and dancing on his hind ones, he uttered a'feaiiul growl, 
made a still luoie fcaiful spring, and brcidtipg hoops and 
eoidage, and upsetting all tiio men that (^pobod him, ho burst 
away, and made with idl speed for the wooded side of the 
mountain, witli ^omc of the brdten ropes hanging to him. 
The iioor mi n, t(‘nring their hair and curbing the day that they 
Iiad been him, lollowed as fast as they Could; but though they 
might haM shot liim, they found it impossible to cajnure him. 
alive; which, seeing the price they had paid for him to the 
Bgltimoi c skipper, they were naturoUy anxious to do. The 
moiisti r w.as thub allowed to gain the covert of the tUck wood^ 
wild I lie abode fur some tune, to the grCat terror *of fha 
mouni4Uucers, and to tbeir no small loss, fl>r he killed Beveral' 
oi tbcir sheep and goats. It was even said that ho killed mid 
ale up a child; while on the other side of the mogptaiiiSt it 
was reported that he had killed and catm^not one child, bnt a 
whole family. • 

The magistrates nnil other local authorities of all the neigh¬ 
boring tigtnsand tillage*, weie alanqiCd by the reports they 
heard, and in tbeu* firbi angi^r an order was issned 4u’*throw* 
ing into prison tlie unluck} bear-wards who had brong^ stkdi 
a perilous, unmannored, and immanageable bear into the 
country* In th< end, however, the justices of the peace did 
what was much better— thf*y sent out a^mpany of sohiflewB^ 
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the whole poBse oomitotUB, iinaed aB sporisiiK ii, and inTited 
the peasantry to a grand hunt. The poor beur>wards received 
an invitalion; hut their Learto were sod; they wore grieving 
for the hard dollars which the Yankee skipper had got from 
them, and so they declined attending, saying (which was true 
enongU) 'that they were no s^iortsmen, and that it was their 
business to teach bears how to dance, not to slioot them. The 
hunt was had, and the bear, being touriouiidc^d, was finally 
killed, iltongh not until lie had almost many balls in him as 
there are stars in the banner under which he had lived and 
sailed. Wo believe lliat since this tnn** none of the bear 
teachers have ever dealt witli an old American bear. 


CXXXVL—ACCOUNT OF TWO TAME RAVENS. 

1>1CKL^'•. 

[In Dirkena’a nnvel of Bhnuiby Bn^t a tnmii rn%i'U it Inlnxluci'd, which ia poa- 
iwaed of much tatalllgaDoe, and ]ilaya many trlcka Apparently, aoma donbta had 
lieen exprua^ed aa to Uie poadbUlly of a ravaii’a helag oapable aoeb m dagraa of 
IruinlDf, and In the laat edition of the iioyel, Che author makaa tlw Ibllowiag intro* 
dootory atatament] * 

• 

As it is Mr. Waterton's * opinion tliat ravens are gradually 
beoomiug extinct in England, 1 ofier a few words here about 
mine. * 

The raven in this story is a compound of two great origi< 
nals, of whom 1 have beeb, at dififerent times, die proud pos¬ 
sessor. The flipt was in ^ Uoom of lus youth, when ha was 
disoovered iiaa modest retireonent in England by a finend of 
mine, and given to me. He bad trom the first, as Sir Hugh 
Evans says of Anne Pago, ** good gifts,” which he Unproved 
by study and attention in a mo<st cxemploi^ maimer. He 
slept in a stable,—geners^y cn hoiseback,-—<and so terrified 
a Newfoundland dog by his pretematurul .>>agaoity, that he lias 


Mr. Waterton it swsIHnouu Eiiglikh nainralist. 
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bewi known, l»y the mera {nipeinorifcy liia genitis, to walk off 
unmoleat^d >\ith the dog^a dinnor, from before his^fiKC. He 
was rapidly in aeqmrenKints nnd virtues, when, in an 

evil hour, his btabie v^as newly painted. Ho observed the 
workmen eloselv, saw that they were careful of the paint, mid 
immediately burned to possess it. On their going to diuiici, 
he ate up ail tliov had left boiuiid. consisting oi n pound or 
two of white lefid; and this youthful indiscretion terminated 
in death. 

While 1 AiU'o y-x incou'.olahlo lui hi" lo"s, anothtu* friend of 
mine in York^hiie di>eovofed an older and mure glfkd raven 
at a \ illa^e public hou"(s whieli he ])revailed tqion the land* 
lord to purl w ith for u considemtiun, and sent np to me. The 
Arst act ol this saire was, to admini>itci to the effects of his 
})redeecssor, hy di*«interniig all the diee^e tu^d halfpence he 
had buried in the garden — a work of immense labor and re¬ 
search, to which he dc^voted all the energies of hib mind. 
When he* had achieved till" ta"k, lie applied himself to the 
acejuisition of stable languages in which he soon became such 
nn adept, that he would perch out<dde luy window, and drivo 
imagmfliy horscb with great skill all day. Once 1 met him 
unexpectedly, about half a mile olf, walking down the middle 
of the* public btreet, attended by a pretty large orowd, and 
bpontaneoubly exhibitang the whole of bk ocoomplibhinents.. 
Ill" gravity under these try^g circumstanraS 1 never cgn for¬ 
get, nor the extraordinary gallantry with which, to bo 

brought home, he defended hhaaelf behind a pumpnpptil over¬ 
powered by number". It may haire been that w was too 
bright a geniuB to live long, or it may have been that he took 
some pernidoiib <.ub<itancc into his bill, and thence into his 
inaiw; wbidi is not improbable, seeing that be new-pointed 
the greater part .of the garddh wall by digppng out tiie mortar, 
broke couatlesd bquares of glass by scraping away the patty 
all round the frames, and tore up and swallowed, in splinters, 
the greater part of a wooden staircase of six steps and a 
landing; but alter bonte yearb, he, too, was taken ilC and died 
40 
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before the kUchan fire. lie kept hi-) t'je to the hi^t upon the 
meat as it roftstoO, aiid^sucltlenly turned over on lua back whti 
a sepulchral cry of ** Cuckoo.” Since thci^I ha\ e been ra- 
venless. 

CXXXVn.—GATHEKING OF THE FALLEN ANGELS 

f 

Unm>K. • 

, • 

f JoHM MaToif was Iwrn lu fiOiHlKn, Dereiulirr 8,100S, ami itkil NuretuberS 117.1 
iJU li one (il the fcreatpfit iiaiiiea tti all llteratum; and of eourae il \toakl t e itii]>oi«ihle 
In tho ciinipaso of n brief notice like tbia to point outi oxct^pt lu tint uuail bui'^ory man* 
nil, tho i.liiiii.ut8 ot hit iotolleolual PiiptviiiAyy. Hi'' Coinu*', Ljciilaa, L’ Ml> i;ni, Il 
I’unKniid AifOihH Wi’ro written litdoro he wan tMitvMaio old, I'anidiMi 1 <*st, 
i*arndiiH5 JUtiguiiied, and hanixon Ap«)ni''ti*a ware all pubiiKbod after bin bOf-tiiuth 
yuar, and many yoaie after he hod been lotany Mlud. Jlui pi too worka ware tho 
giowUi of tho iiitormi>diat« period. 

Milton’a eaily pudrr ia full of morning froabiimifi, and tlir nidiit of jnnwem youth; 
tho Puradbo 1,oat b rhnmctoriAid !•> tho higho>it fluhiimity,ttiu moat tailuiia laumiiu:, 
ami tlienolihat iditdVua; and tho I'anulba Heitiined and Sanianii Agunbtoa hm a 
Mirinu ami hdemn (traiidour, de(]ioning In tho hiCtar Into aiiatt>rity; while all lira 
niHrkod to iuioglnatlva power, puilty and eloiuiiou of tune, and tho (inoat harmony 
of loiao, 

llw proM work*, which Am partly lu Latin and p irtly in Fnvll'ih, were for th( tnn 4 
part cnilod (urth by the ecidaslaatical an I politl. .il roatmroiai«a uf the atomtJ poriud 
in wldoh ho llrod. Thoy are Mgiqrona and • loqiu iii 111 it^le, and hhound in paaMgea 
of the highuat boanty ami luftiiHit touo of Keutfmunt. 

Mllton’a chamotar U hanlly lew worthy ot admiration than hlA iwniiiM Spoth^M in 
inoralA; Bijuplo in bb tnuteR. ofardint piety; bearing etth ihoirtiilneBa thohurdens ot 
bltJiducn,poverty, and neglect; houdiiiffhla gunliia to the h(imidi>rit ilutioa,->he pro* 
eenta an oxalted modal of axoellenoe, In which wo ran tlud nothing to qaalifj mir 
reverence, esorpt a eertnin aoverUy of temper, and’porhaps a Homowhit iiu|«ticnt 
and Intoleiant eiiUlt. 

AddleonHiiitkiHinmi the ]*iicadlN» l0it,arMo||44ipeired oiiglualii in tlie hiierta- 
tor, ondthoadiuirahlf eflaayaofMaMtthqr Ahd ChMuiing, are r« eo’iimutiih'd to thoHC 
who are deaiMna of learning ncee ahont Outganlna and wndtlogp of thw great poef 

A Tory gundeditiai of hb pceani is tint pabUslit <1 by tlAam. LIppihrott, Onunliu, k 
Co., of Phllade'lphla, under tho editnrtal idiarge uf Mr T. P Cleveland It contains a 
life, a good aehwtlon 11 notui, ^ad an-oifl^lb'ut verbal Uidsz. * 

Tho fuUoWlng-passat.1 i>. liom tiw drat book of tho i’aniiUse Tie»t 1 
• 

TIr scarce hft<I cc:i''Im 1. when tlic ^ii[>crior ficq^ . 

Wthi towaiil ilio shora; liis ponderoua shield, 

Kllicrcal teiupiM’, hirqc, ami round, 

Bcliind liiin cib"!; the bmad circuinftMvbcc 
Hung on his shooldei-h, like Uu* nuion. Mhose orb 
Throiigli optic gloss the Tuscan artist views 
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At evoniii", from the top of Feaolfe,* 
dr in Valilnrnoyt to descry new lands^ 

River*), or mountains in her spottj globe, 
llis ^]>car, to eqiu^ v hirh the tallest pine 
Hc^n on Norwegian hills, to be the mast 
Of some great animiral,|; iTero but a wtand, 
lie walked with, to support iiDea<<y steps 
0\er the burning marl, not like those stops 
Oil heayen’b azure; and the torrid clime 
Smote on Iiim sore beside* * , vaulted witli fire: 
Nathlessf he so endured, till on the beach 
Of that inflamed sea he stood, and called 
legions, angel forms, who lay ontnuic(‘d 
Thick as autumnal leaves that strew the brook 
tn yallombrosa,|| where the Etrurian shades, 
lligli overarched, imbower, or scattered sedgo 
Afloat, wlicn with fieive winds OrionT armed 
llatl^ vcx( d tl\e Red S<‘a coa'>t, whose waves o*erthrow 
Busfnis,** and his Memphian ft chivalry, • 

Wliile witli piMfidioiH hattvil tlicy pursued 
Tlie sojoumferjjj^f OoslK^n, who beheld 
Fiom the s.ife shore their floating ciircabses 
Andhrokon chariot •wheels: so thick bestrown, 

A]i)< (t and lost, lay tliese, covering the flood. 

Under nmazemcat of theinlAleoas change*, 
lie called sq Igud, tha^alL the hollow deep 


* or fs a town about four arilos from Floroneo, in Tus< 

eiaV, 

t Taldarno, tho of the Amo; tho rirer on which hlorcnrr m 

■ituated 

t Amndnl, ahufie Mhip. 

§ >ith1c8a, iic\prt)itlcit<i 

II ^ dllomhrtwa la a wooded vallej, or mountain gorge, about eighteen 
miles from Florence, lhat part of Italy waa formerly c^cd 1 trona 
V 1 hia oonoMlaiion was supposed tO be attended with stom^ weather. 

** linains is a name gisen to Pharfob by some utters. 

-H- Memphis uas the ancient capital of Egypt. 
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Of Ik *11 rcwundeil ’ “ IVinci'N i»oU iiiuK % 

Warriord, the Aoner of }H‘a\pn ! onc<‘ jouib, now lostl 
If Buch astonibhinont ns thi-^ am beiKe 
Etfrnal spirits; or huvo dioson this place 
After the toil of battle to i» po«<' 

Your 'wearied \irtue, for tlie ea^e }Ou find 
To blumber hen*, as in ihe vales oi heaven ’ 

Or in tills abject postiue have ye ^wom 
To adore the (Jonquerdl* ? who ikiw liebolds 
Clierub and MMtipb, rolling in the floixl 
With PCfitlered arm'< and endgns; till anon 
ITh bwift pursiH rs from heuven-g'iles discern 
The ad\antnge, and descending, tread iw down 
Tlius drooping, or with linked thunderbolts 
Transfix us to the bottom of this gulf. . 

Awake, arise, or be forever fallen' ” 


CXXXVIIT —OX inSCKETIOX. 


[Jospro Addmos wns hi>rii ut Milstnu, iu !)»< ooiinh ■! Wi l•■f lo, I iitland Mti 1, 
1ii72,iind diod Jnnt* 17,1719 llo«in>t« nialoguef m MtliU IiitpN In ftair HiS 
Cunpttlgii, a ponui, Cato a train di, liia DninuBBr, a eomedf; Hnsammid hu oihm: 
a work on tUc L«idi>t>ee« or l InihUanitj; and a Dumber of niupell,tiri u-, {x ms of 
thoM, tho tnvuh (||r Calo w t<« vrrr popakiDiA fU day • I m It b a III) 1 ml uitri Id 
produrtioD, and haa no p] incntouf endnitng ritaUty. Of hta inKir U ini<uus ]mi,uis 
iioup are now nwd oxctpt aontw^ lib ,, 

Ad lis 111 (I tnnip rosti inion Iib pwaja i nitiilinttid to Ibo SVittlor, Six i( r and 
Unardian. Tliesenu iilmlnibb {OmpOHtUonaTntidxraran lAiagfap tlx efli it) v |imw 
duroil and tW t>o|<ul%nt) Un x ri\)iMMt, wheti we reuiQlllb*r ibat at th<i junud ot tlif'r 
iippi II inc» till j \\«>nin m a t uiig )n Lii,i(]bli liti*nitnr«., an 1 that Oiiii f r tlio fli t 
t linn, tlie bdx"* and |n>iitl utt n of r,Oii Ion <■ iw upon thoir breakluat t ihli a a s| n t 
I nper iiiiitatning oltlior tbojusii t librarr rrKkiMii i t‘iefluts(|iiUDr>r cr tboauuiW 
I st moral trar)unf,nr Ute nio*t s hmMi hs«.iTsti ms upon li\ andmaunoep Add n n i 
I nmoi b iNHb exquiluto lujd 111 iiii> li ridiko Irotn co.irs n *6 <iBd bittornoas, bnt. 
Is iiii; aimed fo aconfciaeixll istni it tlx pocnliant es,)t luufi bl Ufe, it listi. u i o. 
nl at ot Ita flaior to n« \i In n uinui nibj Lt4 h'n >• < U fweel, (.nuptul ii d 

liuiuoniuu«—eas)! in its in nonuiit at letruoiute In* ncaer cardcre It la eill 
kii(>w tt that bo waa a alow and lahAri >aa w^ltipr, llo waa sImi a lAatefUl and juduiuiM 
I Mill, ajld did anlwtantial lo tlie mtlqal literatine ot hla countr\ In bia 

I \iedeut pxliPi tn tfap Speft0*4b M1lti<nwanidl«e I o^t 
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Theii'iiit ornni u'l* «lc’'i i )il‘< a jimi-e plcturwqa«i and tanpamlonM atyli* than 
tliataf Aililiviii; lull nnoiii' can road his «rltlD|ir« without-fonllng* that his Is a p^'at 
n uiii! in KnKli<«h liti-niftias, and tlyitha fairly dcssrii •> tha hlch plaoa whli^ (hn cuii> 
hi ju Ipuciil tif till* last huudreil baa gfivi'ii him. 

Aililisoii Wiis a piiIitK’lan and a stat(>tuiuiay awl man to the ofllce of aocrstnry of statn. 
Ills privah' I liaroeter wM mnet ^ImahlA. Iln waa rniptfcted by all, and loved hy 
tbo'-u whi>m lio admittiil 1i> bla eonhdMic«> S 

Thn |if<i of Addl«>ii ha-i been rot'xuli} written by UUs tiuoy Aiken; a work whirh 
foriii<i the snljeot.ot a hrUtiaiit pa)K.’r hy Ufaeanlay- 
Tilt' followlug oxtnci Is fkuu a paper in The S^joatator.] 

Tiif.kr an> many more aliining qualities in the mind of niiin, 
but tlum' is none so usrful as discretion; it is this, indeed, 
wiiiidi gives a \alue to all the rust, whioh sets them at wurh in 
their ])roper limes and places, and turns them tatlio advantage 
of the person who io possessed of them. Though a man 
all other pUrfecticHis, and want- this one, ho will he of no great 
t‘un-e([uenoe in the world; but, if he has this single talent in 
periirtion, and but a eommon slnire of otiiora,* he may do whst 
he pleases in liis purtieiiiur station of life. At the same tiino 
tliat I think discretion the most useful talent a man can he 
manter of, I look u|X)n cunning to be the aceomplisliment of lit¬ 
tle, mean, ungenerous miiuls. Discirtioii ix>ints out the nobhst 
en.l< to us, and pur'-ms the most proper and laudable means 
o(‘ attaining them; cunning has only private, selfish aims, and 
bticks at nothing which may make tliem succeed. Discretion 
huN largo and extended views, and, like a wrdbformed eye, 
coinmutuls a whole horisoa; conning is a kind of shortsighted- 
iics-t that discovers the minutest object.s which are near at 
hand, but is not able to diseem things at a distanoe. 

Discretion, the -more it Is discovered, gives d greater au- 
fl^tfity to the person ,who possesses it: cunning, when it is 
once detected, loses its force, and makes a man inpipable of 
bringing about even those events which he might have done had 
he pas'-t^d only f»»r a plain inajf. DiM-relion is the perfc(;tion 
of rea-on. and a giiiilc to ih hi all the duties of life: running is 
a kind of instinct that only looks after onr immediate interest 
and wcliare. Di-crciion is oiily'ibund in mm of itrong wij<ie 
and tjrMid nnder-taftding: cuHniHg is /ifteii to be met with iu 
lo * 
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l)iut(*» lI)n»W‘lyes'and iii person*! \\lio nre but tlio 
removes from them. In short, eunniiig i', only the mimie of 
fliscpclftm, and may upon weak men, in the b.iine maiim r 
an %l\arity is oft<*n mistaken for wit, and gra\ity for wisdom. 

The rast of mind wiiwh is natural to a disereet roan, makes 
him look forward into futurity, and consider wlut will bo hia 
condition TnilUons of ages Induce, as well as what it i?at pH'^ent.'' 
Ill* knows that the misery or happiness which are rcsen'cd tor 
liim in another world, lo<e nothing of their leality hv being 
jikifod at so great a distance from him. The objects do not 
.ipjiear little to him because they are remote, lie considers 
that tliowe jdeasares and pains which lie hid in etemit}, aji- 
pioiu'h nearer to him every moment, and will be jiresent with 
liim.in their full weight and measure, as much as these pains 
and pleasures which he feels at this very instant. For this 
lea-^on he is careful to secure to himself that wliicli U lln* 
pio]>er business of ids nature, and the ultimate design of Ins 
being. He carries his thoughts to the end of every action, and 
considers the mofit distant, as w'ell as the mo^t immediate, 

' rteets of it. He superK’dos ever}' little prospect of gain and 
advantage w'hich offers itself hei*e, if lie does not find it con¬ 
sistent with tkc \iew8 of a hereafter. In a word, his hopt ^ 
are full of immortality, his schemes are lai^ and glorious, and 

his conduct suitable & one who knows his true Interest, and 

• 

how to pursue it by proper methods. I have, in this oss.iy 
upon discretion, con^iddred it both as an accomplishment ami 
as a y irtue, and have therefore described it in its full extent, 
not only ns it is the guide of a mortal tmture, but as it is in 
general the director of a reasonable being. It is in this light 
that discretion is represented by the wise man, wlio sometimes 
mentions ft under the name of discretion, and sometimes imdcr 
that of w’isdom. Itk indeed, fls described in the latter put 
ol this paper, the grc'atest w klom, but,lit tlic same time, in the 
power of every one to attaif Its advantages are infinite, but 
it.s acquisition is easy. 
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rXXXIX.—STORM'IN TIIE WUiDERNESS, 

Mxuoii. 

fr*nMlim 4iiui l)««n tbrown Into ronipoMtUo otiKnrity 1>T t1i<* miperlor 

splendor of PnradiMo L(i«t, but it i4 h iiobto po«m. Louiilnua'u Vflil-kiiowu cuui|iii Imui 
of the Iliad and Oil^saejr of llnmor to the Dorldlnn and the i^ttlag euu In quite n« * 
applicable to the Veroiliw Loet rad the Panidwe Itoffnlned* The fbnner hm m iro 
eplendur more Tarudy, more IrarnloK, Qioro ireativo power: the Utter le more nuI» 
dued, mure praTi^ mom wit ne Ite tone uf rulunnjt U lilcr* the mellow, milti iied I'Kht 
of an autumn imii^et The UngiioKo b more unlPirmljr cornwt looe int 11 ted nml I«*>m 
obuiiduiit lu Lotiu idiiiiiM->t>inii that of Porodimi heat. The otudent of piM ticoldii th n 
will iinwhen' find luoir perfeit mwlels of exf ellonoe th|^n in the I'arodiw KeimnuMtof 
31lltoo and the Unrrhaut of Venire of hbakeapem^ 

Jhe fiillotrbif 4 »aMNige w taken from the ccm< luding portion of the Ihnrth ami In«t 
bonk haton harliif; tailed In all Ins 4 Aorta to tempt the &tvlour, oorrlea him to the 
wlJdemeiM,md misMaotorin which, With tlin atirmpdluft «ilm, U thiw doaciilml. 
Ttio Toun^ rmder will notite hoa rumport and unailoined the Ungooge U; hnwfrw 
the words ore, and bow plain; and )«t linu puw« rfiilly the pb turn la drawn; and how 
I n43cthe la thecoatrwdnetween the horiora of (ho night and the calm of the morning ] 


So he tuok (for $>ti1l4ie knew hin power 

Not ypt cvpii'ed) and to the wilderness « 

J3roii«;iit h.ick the Son of Ood, and h'il him there, 
Feigning to dUappear. Darkue&s now rose, 

daylight Miiil., and brought in lowering -Nighty • 
Her shadowy^ oil •spring; un&ulutantial both, 

* FrivatiuR mere of light, and abeeiit d^. 

Our Saviour; meek, nnd with imtronhled mind, 

Aiter hi» aury jaunt, though liurried sore. 

Hungry and ^Id, btdook lum to bis rest, 

Whoever, under bontc concouree' of 
Whose hfitnehing amib', tliick intertwined, migfit shield 
J*^roig dei^s and damps of night his sheltered head; 
But, sheltered, blept in vain; fur at liis head 
The tempter watched, anil soon w'ith ugly dreams 
Disturbed his ‘•leep. And either tropic now 
’Gan thundi i. :uid4>olh ends of heaven; the clouds 
I'roin miuiy .i horrid rift, abortivp poured 
Tierce rain wlih lightning mixedf water with fire 
In rpin recuneiled: nos slept the w'Inds 
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Willim their stony cave ■», but rushed abroad 
Fiom th<* four hinffes* of the. "world, and fell 
On the \e\eil w ild<‘rrie''s, whose tallest phies, 

Thoii';h rootl'd <lf‘ep as liiji^h, and sturdiest oaks, 

Bowed their still’necks, loaden with stormy blasts, 

Or tom up sheiT. Ill wasf thou shrouded then, 

O patient Son of God, yet only stood*st 
Unshaken ! Nor yet staid the terror tiiere; . . 

Infernal gliosis and helli'^h furies round 
Environed thee; some howled, some yelled, some shrieked 
Some bent at*lliet» thmr fiery dart’", while thou 
Saf st unappalled in ealiii and sinles"< peace 1 
Thns passed tlio nii^ht so foul, till JMoming fair 
Came forth, with pilgrim steps, in amice f gray ; 

Who with her raduuit finger stilled ifiie r^r 
Of thunder,\li.vscd the cloud*•, and laid the "winds, 

And grUly '']»< ctres, whifh the fiend had raised 
To tein])t tin Son of God With t( i iprs din*. 

And now tin "uu w ith more effectual beams 
Had cheered the face of earth, and dried the 'wet 
From druo]}iiig plant, or dropping tn'c; the birds. 

Who all things now behold moi*e fresh at>d green, 

Afier a night of storm so ruinous, 

Cleared up their choicest notes in bush and spray. 

To gratulalc the sweet return of mom. 


a 

* Thit 18 , from tho |pur cardinal pointn; the word mreto, in Latin, mMiis 
Ina ** a lunge," upon uhich an> thing turtia. 
t Amice, a robe. 
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CXL —THE FOLLY OF EXTRAVAGANT WISHES.—AN 

ALLEGORY 

JoniBojr 

• 

r^^Aiitrt JnnHRON horn In Liihiicld, hUKinnA ^’^ptomhor 7,1709, anil (liml P 
nmlicr 1 ,1TS4 IluHidoH hit Knot noth tin Piitlmmr^ ti tho 1 

which ixcupifHl niitn^ Ubothns jimrii, h wmtii 1ri lu, a tiuKiil) , Lou Jon, niul II 
’ iHiilfTof Human 1^liho*!. pooina tu imitallan of •luttnal, KniMiiliui,a talu, tho It mi 
blur u pMlnih i1 |Mp< I, A Tmirto tho litbriili 'J ho LhinoAIio Pnata; trAiioiiA oil 
bi ifxiaiiliii A, uiid iiiAii\ roTi«w<i, mittfcIlAiiioB |>Aui|ihtoU, Andruntributloni to jHirioili 
cil lit* I ituro. 

Ml I uliurltMof 1)1 JnbiiiiuA style nre mil known. It is artiflilal oinb i it 
d litshtmK 111 ttutilbusie, ^Tid |ii woiiIh if l.aliii ni|,;lii and fnriuviitljr luinpuiis hihI 
111 11V 111 hlstasniU, Itaikficta aro lodvemid 1 v isiwiitlnl tifior of mind, hut it Is 
A 13 oiuilv imiUted, andwbenal )iti.<l by men of (onnuaniilaoo bndi rrttabdiiut It Is 
iiko Saul'e armtir upon tho hnihs nt Pin 1) llm dlctii a ^low alinph 1 us lio gn n old 1 
I lid Ills LIvus of tlio I'oots hlh latoHt woi k is alao bm hiwt IIIr earofully pnlM d pni 

Is i1 > hid^u uonalble efli 11 iiiwn tho g>uoral atraoturo ot tlio Iai)i;uAKo aa if Inin 
hiiico 1**11 nritton Dr Juhnwtn’M rhiiiiotir waa a niiniilui ^mniKund of htirOKlb 
mid n ikii SI Ho nis \ rv rcllfdoufl, hut bloioted and uiiiNistltl na Hie jii iKmi nt 
« IK ^ 11 rilly uound hat )io waa full of (lie nioet iiiititis mil I ( m Judicni. Ho wiis 
I liiirihihlo and I«im dent, but i(pii*( taona and nioet 111 iti nt f ntindi tim Ilia 
(onToreatiuu niu nth in uento and uit hut hie maoni is ni i s n t* !■ ri1 lo tiint wo 
wonder tbit h* ivcr wont twice Into tho eaino lumsa 1 I« w<m i i| ild* it 1^0 d uiidis 
raiifn thrugh not babltiuiUy fnduutrioua Hn was ut a ni il It 1111*1111 nt nn I hh 
eplrtt wan often darkened hy ooiiNtltutional ni« lanrbniy tor n b n^ | 11 It In liad 
to btiugglo flgaiut poM rtj am] to Uti in a at ito ol litemr) sIam r> in* g iIIiiik to hie 
h uirlit> an 1 iudcpintlontepirlt 

Di .1 lias iislifntiud tliaiai tor have been TiaintiNl to ua-~aatii wirf ni innn f 
1 tterswin oi*rbtlbropainUd^-'ltihbhiogrnphy 1 > llraoioll, aniostinKtuKlh mil 
d ligbtful book which hae doin* null' ae mu li fiii John kiu i* Ikmo an hia own wum s 
have don 11 re Johiuoo's )wn workman I Ins life hylkawill h lb thrown lut ih 
flic^b nuijrnty of rendin wonlt first save tti utter It is n*t ni rel\ a bio|.ni| v * t 
J tliodon, but a roeord of th* s lU ind lltwar^ lif (fli'lml Itmii'tli |<ii I 1 
which It treAt% Rocb as is njwhfie ib ti I* f mil fill tiu |iilTI*iiti n < f ly » 
hirts Ltr*of ^riitt, tlipre sms no otlai amh w( rk ill till laniriii^re, ai ^thisotw in 
not proper table* ta of e nijetriKin, bat iiuli atands slone In itsperiilmi and iiiiil\ 1 1 I 
eatill 11 I, both fnll f diiunatn lutereat poes* ssin,; the higheHt rliami * f fl tion uni 
ytt rn.Illy fKigfated with tin fruits iif wi 1 in nisfivali n, Rn*|ixfaii 11 

Th I of the pnwhst wiif lu of niir —Ms iuli\ anl Carhl —hus written 
essasH upon tin lif* iiti I wiitingbof Johns n 1 1 b Is Imi ict* riatu *1 lu author and 
tl 1 nn then ton ii ihk* hut Imtli lu* • \r* il iit intJnirwH3 and biitnii an uit o* 
tni n iiOK . 

Tl 1 i* ing * stra* t •< 11 art of * no of the j tpori' la The rurnbl* r 
• 

Will N iho plains of India ivore burned up by a Ion? (onlin* 
iidnr(‘ of drought, llamet and R i>srbid, two n< i^liboniig 9h<.ps 
Im id«, faint with thirsL i^tood nt ilu* r.immon bonndar) of flu'ip 
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groundji, wiili tliclr flocks anil herds panting round them, nn^ 
in the extremity of theh* distress prayed for water. On a 
sudden, the air'vtras boealmed, .the birds censed to chirp, and 
the flocks to bleat. TJiey turned their eyes every way, and 
•flaw a being of niighty «tatUre advancing throiigli the valley, 
whom tlicy knew, upon jiis nearer approach^ to be the Genius 
»»r Distribution. In one hand he held the sheaves of plenty,^ 
:ni(l in the otheg the sabre of destruction. The shcphenls 
hIikmI treiiiblingy and would have retired before him*, but be 
(•ailed to,them with a voice gentle as the breeze that plays in 
llie evening among tlie spiecs of Saba-a: “Fly not from your 
IxMiefachu', children of llie dust! I am come to oflbr.you 
giiiLa which only your own folly can make vain/ You here 
pray for water, and water I will bestow ; let me know with 
how much you }Till be saiisfled; speak not rashly^ conflider 
that, of whatever can he enjoyed by the body, excess is no less 
dangerous than scarcity. When you^ remember the pain of 
thirst, do not I'orget the, danger of suffocation. Now, Haflict, 
tell me your requist.” • 

“0, being kind and beneficent,** says Ilamct, “let thine 
eye pardon iny confusion. 1 entri^ a Uttle brook, which in 
summer shall never be dry, and in winter never overflow.” 
“It is granted,” r(*plies the genius; and immediately he 
o|>ened the ground with his sahre, and a fountain, bubbling U]» 
under tHbir feet, scattered its rills over the dieadows; Ihe 
flowers renewed their fragrance, the trees spread''a greener- 
1‘oliage, and the flocks and herds quenched'tlieir thirst. 

Then turning to Raschid, the genius invited him likewise 
to ofl’er liis petition. “ I request,” says llaschid, “ that thou 
wilt turn the Ganges through my grounds, with all his waters, 

’ and all their inhahitnnfs,** Ilamet was struck with the great¬ 
ness of liis neighbor’s sentiments and secretly repined in his 
heart that he had not made the same petition beforo him; 
when’ the genius spoke: “ Hash man,' be not insatiable! Re« 
member, to thee that is nothing which thou canst not use; 
and how are thy wants gnuUer than those of Ilamet ? ” Ras- 
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chid rcjieated bid de.>Irc, and }deaacd liimoclt' with tho fn(‘:\n 
nppoiiranco that llamct would make in the presscnuc of tho 
jjropiietor of the Gunges. The genius thcii retired towards 
the river, and the Iw’o bliepherds stood waiting the event. As 
]^:i<<chid was looking witli contempt upon his neiglihur, on a 
Hidden w'as heard the roar Ctf torrents, and they found by tin* 
mighty stream, that tho mounds of llie Gangi's w(‘ro bitikeii. 
The Hood rolled forward into the lands of Kanchid, iiii 
plantations were tom up, Ids flocks overwhelmed; he witi 
bwept away before it, and a erocudilo devoured him. 


CXU.—ODE TO T.EV12X WATER.* 

SaioLiJiTr. 

« 

I liiur^H 'li'iRdi Bxourrr ««■ born nt'Hr the tiJIuku of lie hm, in Diuubulduiililie, 
^('(itliinil. 111 ITSLeuS died in 17 T 1 . Ifa led the lIUs iit ii ii to nl wlieu Oi.il 

|iiiiliHHi<>a V 8 R ueilhur no well Mtoemrd, nor ao itell paid, it now ii, ninl the lnit%ita. 
Ml* tiittle of buch u otueer ^were enhoucod, In hU cmko, h} u. iintniiio ti'nifter .lud hii 
iineonirorfAliln eplrlt. Ho urotn a Ill«tnr> of England, 4111I iili« ■ n <f>titiiiuitioii uf 
llnnie, juitber of whii h hh* of any valuu} Tmvola in Italy; iiml a iiii'iiImi) ni hum 
whLh are the Iwst of lll^ proiw wrltlnga, and, in wiina reopeotR, Iir^o 4iiueli literary 
UK lit, bii^tlii'> oio nniUMndy anS offenBlTely iiMitto. lie alnu wmU niiiii> utiall 
|K«ina, a few of whuh are eplrlteil and flne.] 

Ox Leven’s bonks, while free to rove 
And tun(‘ tlu* rural pipe to love, 

I enwied not the liappiest swain 
Tliat ever trod th’ Arcadian plain. 
l*urc fctream, in wIiom* transparent wave 
My youtlifuf llrab.s I wont to lave, 

No lorrenls stain thy llmpitl source, 

No rocks iiiijicde ihy dimjiling course, 

Tliat sweetly warble^ o’er it.-» betl, 

With white, reund, polinhed pebbles spread; 

•While, liglitly poi*‘ed, the scaly brood 
In myriad*^ deave tliy erj.stal llofid ; 


* Leyen Water is a iitnMun about four miles lung, jvt.i Ji flows from Iioch 
Lomond t« the Firth of Cljde, at Dumbarton. 
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I'lie Rpnngiiig trout, in s{MfGkk‘(i pride; 
The salmon, monarch of the tide; 

The rutiilcs'i pike, intent on war; 

The rtiher eel, and mottled par. 
Devolving fi-oin tliy parent lake, 

A elmrining maze iliy waters iiiiikc, 
lly howei-s of birch and groves of pine, 

• And edges llowered with eglantine. 

Still on thy hanks s*> gnyly green 
May numerons llodis ninl herds be seen ; 
And l»is>(*s eiinntiiig oVr the.pail, 

And sheplK*rds ])iping in the dale; 

And ancient tiiith that know.s no guile, 
And industry imbrowned by toil, 

And hearts resolved, and hands prepared, 
'Tlie. blessings iln‘y enjoy to guard. 


(k>ail. —INDIAN DEATH HONG. 

Mrs. Hi'ktkr. . 

(Tbis i*)>iriU>il pnoin in by Mh-<. Ift rti n, (liorii 1742, dli'il wlfr ot Ui« celebrated 
liirgi'Oii Hud (uiutoniiiit, .l4>liu lliiiilei, \vi>rke uurv pablit«hed iu ISOi^.J 


Titk sun sets at night, and the stars shun the day, . 

Hut glory remains whbn tJicir lights fade away. 

Degiii, ye lorinentoi’s ! your threats are in \ain, 

For the son of Alknomook will ne,vt*r eomplain. 

Keraemher the arrow-i h'* >hot from hi-^ bow, 

Remember vonr chiefs hv his hatchet hiid low. 

• • 

Wliy so slow ? l>o you wait till I shrink fi-ora the pain ? 
. No; the son of Alknomook shall net t‘r eomplain? 

Remember the wtxxl where in amhiish we lav. 

And the scalps which wc bore from ybur nation away. 
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No# the flume risoe 'eRSl^ m my pain ^ 

But the son of Altoywnook can neyeir eompUdn. 

I go to the land #heve MNar is gone; 

Uis ghost shall rejoice Ui the fluRo of his son. 

Death oomch, like a friendi to relieve me from pain, 
And thy sou, 0 Alknomook 1 has eoomed to complain. 


exun.—Tinr SR^soNS. 

Brnssn. 

QPkom a TotttOM of poem* bjr W. G. Bavam, to lAodon, In IM0» narked 

h/ Moddoralilo poetic eea^ibnity OBd a {lOro tone of ftoUuf. The anolosy betweeB 
tbe Ibur eeaMiw uul the vartoui peiiodi of life Is obvtoai oatt fenlltar , but tbs Idsa 
bon is bappUf wniiisbt ouLj 

t 

A BLun-ETEl^^ftild that siu amid the noon, « 

O’erhung #Hh a lahurnufli’s droo}>ing sprays, 

Singing lier little smigs, while softly nminl 
Along till* grass, the checkered suRshlne plays. 

All beauty that is throned in woraanhoorl 
Facing a summer gnrd(‘ii’s fountained walks, 

That stoops to smooth a glossy spaniel down, 

To hide her flushing cheek from one who talks. 

A happy motlier with her taiisfiic^ girU, 

In whose sweet spring again her youth sheiMes, 

With shout, and danec, and laugh, and bound, and song. 
Stripping an autumn hrehaj^rh laden trees. 

An aged wonutfT 10 a wintry room; ^ 

Fro^t on the pane, without, fhe whirling snow ; 

Reading old letters of her farKjtf youth, 

Of pleasures pas^ i^d griefs of long ago. 
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CXUV—TO LILIES. 


^AIRS. IlLMAltt. 


Flowebs 1 when the Savioor’s enlniy benignmkfc eye 
Fell on your gentlie beauty; when from you 
TJiat heavenly leRhoii for all hearts he di ew, 
Ktbereal, imiversaLas the akj)— 

Then in the bo^om of your putily 

A voice he set, as* in a temple’s shrine, 


That life's quick ti hn ell^ ne'er might pass you by 5 
Unwfinicd of that sweet oracle divine ; 

And though too oft its low, celestial sound, 

By the liorsh notes of work-day caic is drowned, 

And the rough Steps of ^ ain, unli^teniug haste, 

Vet the great ocean hath no tone of power 
Mightier to reach the soul in tlious^'s hushed hour 
Than yours, ye lilies, olioseu thus ana graced. 


CXLV — EXlIOKrATION TO PRAYER 

ANOsnntA 

Not on a pm^urless bed, not on a pi a) erle^b bod 
Compose thy wuiiy limbs to rest; 

For they alone are bte 8 t.ed 
With balmy ^lei'p, 

AVhom angel^i ket^p; 

Nor, though h> inrc oppie^^ed, 

Or anxiotn soriQW, 

Or thought ill many a c‘oil pqrph xed 
Foi coming morroWy 
not hund 
On prayorless bed. 

For trim can tell, wlicu bloep ^cs shaU clooey 
Thai earthly oores and woes 
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* 

To thee way e'er letnm ? 

Arouse, my soul, 

Shimber control, 

And lei thy kw^ hum brighUy t 
So 4haU thW eyes disceiii 
Things pure and sightly; 

Taught by the ^trit, feani 
Never on thoughilefis hod 
To lav thine unblessed head. 

ft 

Hast thou no |nning want, or wUh, or carei 
That calls for holy prayer? 

Has thy day licen so bright 
That in its flight 
There is no trace of sorrow ? 

And art thou sure to-uiori ow 
Will be bke tJii", and more 
Abundant ? Dost thou yet Jiiy up thy storey 
And still make plans fur more ? 

Thou fool! thi<^ very night 
Thy Moul may aing its fliglit 

J last thou no bt'itig than thyself more dear, 

That ploughs the oremi deep? 

And ^hen -tonii- ^^^e(‘p (In* wintry, lowering skiflil^ 
^\hl>ul thou wiilcVt and wet^St? 

(), nhen thy pjng-^ an* deepest. 

Seek Uieii the covenant ark of pn^er, 

For 111 ill It feluiubercih not lb there; 

His c«»r i*« open io thy cry; 

0, then, on pra> eifcss bed 
L.l^ not thoui^hliflM head. 

Arouse thep, wear}' spnl, nor yield to sluiiibir« 

Till in coiaittlinkABleb^i d 
With the elect yc* re»4 
Tho^i* ronls of countless number; 
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Anf] ivUh ibtem rtiise 
The note of praise, 

Reaching from earth (r> heaven ; 
Cho'^en, retJeemed, fbi^ven; 

So lay thyt liapj»y head, 
Prayer-crowned, on blessed bed. 


(JXLVI.—THE DirrY AND INFLUENCE OP MOTHERS. 

WUUTER 

I Crom h Urlvf ntlilrwM tw tbt, IimVm of lUotimond, A irgtalB, In October, iStO.] 

7 1 is by the prouM^^ion of sound morals in the commu¬ 
nity, and inoreJ||pR|imy by the training and instruction of 
till } oiing, tfltolpMliItt performs her part towards the pr(><.er- 
^ntIon of a free government. It is generally admitted that 
public lib( rt_\ and the }><'rpHiiity of u free constitution rest 
on th«' \ntnc and intilhgence of the community which enjoys 
It. Ilou is that viituo to be inspired, and how is that intelli¬ 
gence to be eomniiinieated? Bonaparte once n<-ked Madame 
de St lel * in ^>lint luaiiner he could l>c&t promote the happi- 
ne*'‘. of France. Her reply is full of jmlitieal ni‘«dom. She 
said, “Iitotnut the molhers of the French ptopU.” Mothers 
are indeed the adbcUonate and efl( cti\c tcaclu'jN ol tin* human 
lace. The mother bogius Ikt ot tiaining ^^lth the 

Inftuit in her anus. It is site ^^llo dm d-, so to -^pcak, it" first 
mental and spiritual pulsations. She conducts it along the 
impressible ^cai'b of ebildhooil and }out)i,and hopes to deliver 
it to the stern coufficts and tumiiitnous bcenes of life, armed 
Im tliose L'ood principles which her chUd has received from 
m iiernal cure Mid loie. ^ ^ 

If we draw within the clrcile ef oor contemplation the 
umthortt^ a laviBscd milkM), whnt do we «te? We bihold 
io many ai^fllkMyra.worldiig, not on firail, perishable matter, but 
oblito InuadHal sltud, ttonlding and faslioiiing beings 

4 ►'.,4 

e PieaomMsd SlaM 
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nre to exut forever. We epplaod tUo ertibt inIiosc skill aodi 
^miu^present the mimic man opuu the canvas; we admire 
and celebrate the seulptor ^lio nork^ ont that same image in 
I iiduring marble; but how insigniftcaut ore these iKdiievements, 
thQU^ th( Iiulie-it and the ikirest in >» the department* of • 
firt, in cumpuL’isQn aith the great vocatioit of human mothei *! 
'Fhey iioik, not u^xm the tunvas that Khali perish, or the 
marble tbnt shall crumble into dust, but upon mind, upon 
spiiity which is to la'^t iorever, and which is to bear, for gQ^>«l 
* or i\il, throughout its duration, the imprebs of u mother's 
plastic* hand. 

I have alreadj expressed the opinion, which all allow to be 
correct, that onr jB^cunty tor the dura tion o f the free iii'Htitu* 
tjon§ Mhich bless our rouptry depoiid|||Kj|^nbU 8 of virtue, 
nud the prcMiIenc(‘ ot knowledge anqM^Bi|pfoti<>ii 'J be 
uttammeut of knoMrledge does not compns^lll whuh is <011- 
tauied 1)1 the Inrip^r tom of education. The b^clings uie to * 
be disciplimd; the pa bions Ht‘ to be restrained, true and 
sNorthy motivi s are to be iu^jmed, <i profound n ligioii', f( < I- 
ing is to be iii»ti 1 li tl , and pure iiu uKatc d iiiidi 1 all 

ciuuia'<taiK(Mot Ilf I', who 01 e faiihitd to thi» gi< it duty 
^^ill till till 11 (luMren, that nuithei 111 jioliln.il not tii any 
other conmn- < lifi cm man 1 \er wnbdiavy bimsell from 1 
fhi ]•• i]M til tl oMij ition'i oi ion < n acC and of dut) ; UuU.iO 
e\i ry ml, wbedn 1 1 iihln m pin i f, he incurs a just responsi¬ 
bility , <111(1 liui in nodi'idii 111 n he nan iiifdl in idfUng 
vritli im^Hutfiut ii^lit- .ind oldi,'uiou*. Thiy will impn 
upon their cdiddren till tmtii, tint tin exercise of the < 1 ( ctivo 
iraiicliise is a soual dut}, of an •solemn u iiatui < .Ss m m i an 
he called to perlona; that a nnn may not innoKiiil^ tiifl< 
with hi- rote» that cteiy/n« ch^ctor is a tiustu, \v( II ft/i 

other- as forltfnisolf; and that,UfSiefy mno and esety imasun 
be btippoils luu< <ui iiDportiHgit on the interests of oth¬ 

ers, us well a- on In- oau. /It la hf ^><3 ipculOMtiOn gf hfgk 
and pure motals sii^ a- thsit U| ft free rcpubBct vAtOOH 
pGrtomii) her i>aerrr] datjC^dkid ftfUlQs fter destiny. 

4-1* 
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CXLVn.—THE DEPARTURE OF LEATHER STOCKINO. 

BBAiRAaiiL 

(JomrOABMnm OAuam Biairaiwm born la Nnw London, Otlriber 2f, ITOfi, van 
gnMloolad oi Yale CvUoRB In ItilO, and died Svptombor 20, lh28 M«Mt ofUa yeenw 
j^ipMiixd orlglnalljr In Oonnirtlrot Mirror, • wmUj Journal d at HMtiwL 

Be had a ridb fanoy, and DW,h drlioaoy of feellaff# Uia poatf 7 HowwI tWan Idm Hat' 
unllj andoaaUj; and whlla ita eitcellenoo la uuatiidlad, K aometlinan botraja niailca 
of haate- 

Tha fbUowing Unea w«ro collad fbrtb by Coopor*a novfl of Tba Pfonr* ra, In nrllldi bii 
woU>knnwn obaraotar uf Laatlier BUicklng la for tiir i m tbna introdnead. At tha 
clomof the atory,tha iicona of wbleb la laid In tho Intt-rlor of New York, laatliar 
BfoeklnK ahuiilili*n tila rIBa, luid aiinouncoa bla pnrpfioe of Apartlng to tho leni t<* and 
nnknown aulltudoa uf tba waat Tbaoa vnraaa are a*ldniaaad to bln ] 

Fab aiYay fi'om the hill-Bule, the lake, aud the hamlcf, 

Tlie rock, and the inrook, and juu m(‘adov «o gay; 

Fioin the ibotpalib that windd by (be t<ide of the itieanilet; 

rntin hi-« hat, and the grave of his friend far away; 
lie has gone where the footsteps of ninn never vcntuied. 
Where the glooms of the wild tangletl loie-t ai'e cenlied, 
Where no beam of the siin or the sAte< t mfKni has entered, 
Nor bloodhuiiiid li.is routed up the <leer with his bay. 

Liirht he tlie lioai*t of the poor, lonely wnnden r, 

Finn he his step through each wearHonv mile; 

Far from the cruel man, far fntni the phuiden r, 

For iioin the track of the imnn and the sile! 

And nhen tlie re'-idtlcos destroyer him. 

Of 

And all but the last throb ot' nu morN i.uU him. 

Jit'll think of the friend, tar :n\.u. that Im‘\wuIb him, 

And light u]i the cold touch oi dt.itii \\itli a emilc. 

And tin k' ''hull tlie dew ailed it" sweetness and Kwtre; 

There, tor his pall, shall the oak leates he spread; 

'I'he sweet brier shall bloom, and the wild grapes shall cluster. 
And o*ar him thu leavtb^ of the iry be shed. 

There shaU diey luiat wkh the tern and the heather. 

There shall the y^wig ^ngle i^ed its lii>s ^aathef; 

The wolves wiRi hU wild dogs shall lie there togetlies 
And uiouiti o*er the qmt where the hunter 1 ml. 
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OXim—OLD mONBlDES. 


Houiss. 


[Oimvi WiHMiL Kouui. M I), m* bom tn Ounbridfio, io IMb, wM gnultuiti <f ai 
Uunnl Oblli hO io wd i.<miiiWDC«it tib» proctica of modkliw in Botton in iwn 
Un bnn bora for jiinn^ > •«!« uue of th« pruft w o n In tbAnidiiial dapirtnentof Hum nrd 
OiUac** Mod ho m uadi rnttMid to bo hlgl^ okUftil both In tbo thoo^ Md praetlco 1 1 ino 
liroPtiioii. Bo boBM to wiiio pootrjr at qoito an anrljr npo. Uia toncoob produuiono 
Hio uycoitonal pnoms wbkti ha\9 iHion ivcltod boAiro Htoraiy aoi ictloa, and roratbod 
with vo||r gnat tivor. TIU at\lA i« brilliaiit, oporkllng, and tamo, and maii> of bio 
K otoniM nualiid no of iIk |K>iut and eonwaaniton uf Po|mi la bio ahorter poolna, 
ha i« twaottmao ipa^o aud amnotiaiMi gay lion lu the formor mund; bo cbarmo na 
hg bla trAth and uaoUnaitMf jR^Ung, and hit owaotaaM of aanthnaut uiion In tha 
latter Iiedctighto ua with tlia glance and play of tb« aildeot wit oml the rkhnit humor. 
Every thing that he wrtiea U carefolly fiiilobid, and reMii on e bnulo of mnind oimm 
and oiimHil dbaei vatli n 

The I illowiug apintcd Unwwem called Ibrib b> n rumor that thafri^to ConHtituUoa 
waa about to be brokon up as unlit for sor^ li» J 


Ay, her tnftered ensi/^i down! 

Long litis It waved on high. 

And inauy iiu eye has danced to see 
That banner in the sk) ; 

Bt'iieuth It lung the butt I'* *<110111, 
And bill'll tiie caniionV loai , 


Tlie iiirtcur of tbe oceain nir 


Shall hweop the douds no tnort*. 


Her det k, once red with heroes' blood, 
WIiMo km It llu* Aanqui'ihed fo«*, 

'\Mn*u Mind-' luiiTyiii" o'er tbe flood, 
And M ii\ VI n «liite below, 

'So morf bhull fi < I tin* viotoi^a treiui, * 
Or know tin* eonquored knet* ^ 

Tlie harpies oT the *>liui c shall plucL 
The eagle of the sea. 

O. better fh'it her shattoied hulk 
Should biiik beneath tlie #ate; 
nerihandei’s the snigh^deep^ 

And there sholild be her griv»} 
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Nuil the nui^t tier holy 
Sot eyery tlircadbai« sail, 

And give her to the gud of’ slonns- 
TJie lightniug imd the gale. 


eXUX.—AI>HIL. 

Wntmt. 

• 

fJoair OMUfUAT Wflmm wu born In lUvcrliill. UMnebuMitt^ iq VOS. JI* hm 
unritton mucli In prow and vent*, and hto wriUnp ore t baracMrisud by eimu«tnan 
of tone, bltfli mural ptirpnee, and energy uf expreKHxm Tlie eplrit ia tliut of a elueHn 
and fhatliiH rofurtuor, and bii fbrrld apptieli arv the iru uttoranceH of a brave and 
lovJug lieiirt. Ihe tbi mea of bla poetry have born dmwu. i.* a great uimaura, from tbe 
bihtory, tra iitl iiH, 010000111, and OLuneiy of New Jtnglaudt and Im luw ftjuud tbe 
eloDK ute <ii puellcal lilereet among them, without doing uojrvlohn'e to truth, lie 
ill Hi I IIk a natural aconivy ooiTei,tty and boauUluli>, iutd a vein of uuinu tendtriMM 
I uii<> tbruugh lua nature.] 

‘'Tlio Pprlog ooutea alow!) up tbla way — f < b ndgi. 

’Tis tlio noon of the spring time, never a bird 
In the wind-shaken cim or the mt 4 >le is licard; 

For green meadow graa*»eb, wide levels »iu)W, 

And blowing of drills where tlie eroeus should blow; 

Where wind-flower and t iolet, amber «ud white-, 

On Houth-'ilopiiig brook-sides should smile in the light, 

O’t V the cold winter bed-t of tJieii lute waking roots, 

'i’lu* fi*odty flake nldie>, the ia crystal rhoots; 

And lonjl^ng fi>r light, under w ind-<h It en heaps 

Konnd the boles of th(< piite wood the ground laurel creeps, 

Unkiiscd of the Nonshinc, unhaiHi/ed of chowors, 

With burls scairely swelled, which '•hoiild bnnt into flo>rerBl 
We wait for thy eoming, bwct‘i wind of the soatb, " - ’ 
For tho touch of thy light wings, the kmn of thy mouth, 

For the yearly evangel thou lu arc'^t famv God, 

HeStarjwettou and life to (lie <:>mvc 5 of tho soil! 

Up Wiir longeiw valley, lor days ha\ <' not ceased 
llte wail iihd III# Ittllek of the biUer north-eost,*— 
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Ifinr and chi^ na If winnowed through ic ‘(4 and snow, 
All the way'final the land of tiie'wild FiSquimaiuCy— 
rntil all our dreama of the land of the blest, 

X.lke that ml hunter’s, turn to the suuuy south-west 
0 , soni of the .s]>ring lime, its light and its breotb, 
Bring wannth to iliis coldness, bHng life to this death; 
Ih'iiew the great miracle, — let us behold 
Tlie Slone from the month of the sept{l<'hre rolled. 

And luiture, like Laxarus, risd os of old! 

Let our faith, which iwdurkness and colduess has lain, 
BeVivc w'itii the warmth and the brightness again, 

Aad imbloorniiig of tiuwer and budding of tree 
The symbols and types of our destiny sec; * 

Tlie life of the spring time, the life of the who] 4 > 

And as sun to the sleeping earth,—love to the Shall 


CL.-THE STUDY OP NATUHAL HISTORY. 

Booxu. 

IWiLiMM B. KMkHn, a natira of P1iiljulel|Sila, hm aprointad ppo ft wan r of aatural 
philovkiihy la flie Vniverwity of Ttr^'iuia, in 1K)6|asd hold tiuuoSloo tIU IMS; atnw 
whii-li Umolit* ii.'W Mtidod in IJ« la dUtin^nliad aa a man of icfaHioOi aud 

« ritif tip'Hi i-rifiitiilr with (;rac« and clfaninM. 

TIk' Toll nvin:; P-nmtfttiiA fx/iu an addr«M doUraroil befbia tiM lyeonin oi Natural 
IDttorj of Wi]UaiuaCi)llat;o, ill Aitt;u>>t.1''U.J 

m 

Brr it is not through the allurements of ambition, even of 
that noble kind arJucli iiims at enlarging thy l>ontidaries of 
Tumwlcdge, that the eiiHivalori of natural, science iUo led to 
'the purest enjoyment and the truest success in their pursuits. 
A higher, more Sfdritiiid sensibility must ,nourish their oiiliui- 
siasu. The love of truth for its own sake; the power of de- 
rivmg exquisitft satisfaction not only froni die discovery of 
now relations among objedf, but fnuu eoutcmplatiiig (Item In 
the light of knofvn facts as sodiordumldid to harmoni<‘» and 
laws; a loving appreciation of licauty hi,jNt|criifd 
and of that subtler beauty of stnicture aiil affinities, akin tb 
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the most delicate jiereeption^ of the artist and pott» dut ^v£ 
disdoees itaelf only to the pctiettnthig eye oi‘ duii nator 

such are some of the impoki^s and tastes that qualify us for 
enjoying the pursuits of natuml histoiy, and for giTing them 
their highest usefulness. 

In speaking of the delights of knowledge as compared with 
other pleasures, Lord Bacon 1 ms eloquently said, *^Iu all 
other pleasures tliere is satiety; but of knowledge there i» no 
satiety, but satisfaction and appetite are jierjmtually 
changeable.” Surely of no kind of knoadedge can tliis he 
more truly said than of that which unfidds to us the characters, 
structure, and mutual dependences oi the endh'^s \ariety of 
organic and inorganic objects with which natural science luis 
to deal. 

It was once the ihshion with poets to decry the growth of 
positiye sdence, os unfriendly to poetical and .spiritual concep- 
* tions of the material world, anti to lament, although we may tn^" 
only for the sakenf the verso, “the lovely views” which havo 
been forced to “ yield their place to” what they please to call 
**cold, material laws.” But*, thanks to u jaster knowledge 
of the spirit, olgects, and results of physical inquiries, now 
generally difibsed among scholars, such complaints ^ ais no 
longer likely to find symiM^y with them. From the known 
laws of the intellect, what more cerUiin conclusion can be 
drawn, than thfit thought becomes exalted aUd snggcstioa 
quickened in pro|H>rtion as they embrace a wider and moro 
varied field of object'* and relations. T\'ho that, gazing on the 
vault of the sky^,thinks of tlic mnumerai>le multitude of 
worlds which Che sore <leiQonat%tions of u.'itronooiy there 
poiut out to him.—*inea»urc< iu imagination their dimensions, 
and the vast distance** uhirh sc]mrat(‘ them,—follows tim 
planets HI tbe&r stnt* h nnn h. .ind w’atches fibq whole sdlar 
system, as, like a mi^c^tic th * t uf ag^gorie**, it moves sublimely 
on Us voyage of dix'unnuu igation among the stars, — and 
while w'iinosshtg in thought this grandest of Naturt‘\ *>pectu- 
ties, rcfiocts on fhetprofoniKl adjustment of ibrcc& and motions 
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whi(‘h thifse results are seoitned, — wbo^ tluig looking jmd 
rel^tiugf con ^eo, in the material laws which control and luvr» 
moma^ l]bu universe, aught lower or less spUriiual titan the 
thought of influite wisdom imd the handiwork of infinite 
power ? Sarclr Hiich a ntoditative gazer on the skies must 
feel in hi» soul the inspiration of a far nobler poetiy than ever 
rlianned the reveries of him 


•* To whoto paMivo ken 
Tbu«o mighty apheres tiiat gem luflnity 
Are only apeoka of tin<«oi fixed in heeven 
lu light the miduighte of hw native town." 

And what U tnio of astronomy is nut lew iruot^ even tho 
oV8<'iir<\<«t w.ilko nf nutnrA(lustt>ry. For it is,llba in tho uut<^- 
nitiule and Ui'^iaiu'e of objects than in their mutual activities, 
their liarmnuioii> arrangements, and tlioir lulaptatiuns to wise 
and beneficent ends, tlmt matorinl phenomena become imbued 
with a spiritual and poetical signtficiuicc. Let us then rej<nce 
* that in our scii'ntific communlngs with living and inanimate 
things we arc not only able to catch awwt notes &om Apcdlo’s 
‘^yre, but to gather into oiir souls the deeper hannonies whi<‘li 
are felt to be the echoes of voices from the shiest let ua 
indeed believe that 

**Ifatnrf> hath h«r hosrdsd pootry 
And hor hiddeii Bpells, snd hs 
Vhp is tuaiUar with her mpsteiica is oveu W oaf 
'Who, hy wmie soeret oharm of soul or eye, 

' In o^ety dkas^ benoath the amihng son, 

SsM whore the spiings of tiving waters Ua** " * 
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dl.—ON INCONSiS'rENT EXPECTATIONS. 

aiS«. BiKBAW. 

[Vra. Ovbftuld'i Muy on loeonMiitonry Iti oar axjM«ttillow<a''on« of llMlMfcBBaipo> 
aUiuoi of tto c]»f» In tb« InugunKe. It U full of practlcnl wiadom, ud written in t 
uMt nnlnuiUd mid eluqiiunt btyio ] 

We shoold ctHiBider tluB world em a great mart of aominerc«*, 
where fortune expo«o** to our view various ccmiinodities — 
riches, case, tranquillity, fame, integrity, knowh'dge. Every 
thing is marked at a settled price. Our time, our labcNr, our 
ingenuity are so much ready money which we arc to lay out to 
the best advantage. Extuninc, compare, elioo‘«e, reject; hut 
stand to your own judgment, and do not, like liiildren, when 
you have purchased one thing, iv'pide that }<iu do not ]>uaiie88 
another which you did not pureliase. buch is the lorce widl- 
regulated industry, tliat a steady and vigorou<i exertion cf eur 
faculties, dire(*ted to one end, will generally insure saoeiis. 
'Would you, for instance, be rich ? Do you think thAA dUgle 
)>oint worth the sacrifice of every thing ehv ? You may then 
be rich. Thousands liave bi'come so Irom the lowest foegin-^ 
lung’., by toil and patient diligence, and attention to the minut- 
e>.t articles of expense and prolit. Ihit you must ^ve up the 
])leM^ures of leisure, of a vaoant mind, of a free, unsuspicious 
leiiipur. If you preserve your integrity, it must be a eoane- 
s]uiii nnd rtdgar honesty* Those high and loHy notions .of 
morals liich you brought with you trom the schoids most be 
considerably lowert^d, and mixed witli the fc»vHT altoy of a jeal¬ 
ous and worldly-minded prudence. You mu’^t Icam todo hard, 
if not Wtiuet things s und as for lSh» nice embarrassments of 
a delicHte and ingenuous spirit^ it necessary for -yOn to get 
lid €$ them as fiwt ns po-sible. You mu.'>t shut ypdr heart 
ugainit the^MiiaeSi and be content to feed your understanding 
with phiiii, honashold truths. In .ehoit, you jptast not attempt 
to enlarge your ideas ^ polish ^ountasteyor refine your sen- 
titaonts, but must keei> on in one beaten trade, without tum- 
mg aside either to the right hand or to left. ** But I 
cannot submit to dmdgerv like thi^: I i> il a spirit abow it.* 
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'I'h well — bo iibove it, Uien; <Mil7 do not ropinc that yon 
me.not rtcK' 

Is ktiowlodgo tho pearl of price ? That, too, may be pur- 
ebaaed by steady appHcarion, and long, solitary hours of study 
niifl reflection. Bestow th('in,ajid you sluill be wl«e. “But,” 
snA •} the mail of letter^, “ hut a h.vd^hip is it that many an 
illiterate fellow, who cannot construe the motto of the arms on 
his coach, shttH ndse n fortune and make a figure, while I have 
little more than tlie common conveniences of life!** For you 
these are enough. Was it in order to raise a fortune that you 
consumed the sprightly hours of youth in study and retire¬ 
ment*' Was it to bo rich that you grew piUo over t lie mid¬ 
night lamp, and distilled the sweetness from Uie Gi'eek and 
Boinan «>i)nng? You ha\e then mistaken your path, and ill 
oinployed A our industry. reward have I tlionforall 

my labor'*” IVhat reward .*' — A laige, coin)trchensive soul, 
well purged fVom vulgar fi tu*!*, and perturlmtiono, aitd preju- 
y -aHoea, fiblc to comprehend and interpret the works of man — 
of €rod; a rich, flourishing, cultivated mind, pregnant with 
iuezhauRtible stores of entertainment and reflection; a ]>< tpci- 
ual spring of fn^tih idem*, and the conscious dignity of superior 
intelligence. Whut reward can you ask besidori ? 

“But is it not ‘•onto reproach upon the economy of Pioti- 
deneetbnt such a one, who is a mean, dirty fellow, kIioiiIiI Iuiao 
ama<i 8 r‘d wealth enough to buy half a nation ? “ Not in the 
leiist. B[e made hiimolf atmean. dirty fellow for that Acry 
end. lie has paid Ids health, his conscience, Jiis liberty 
for it; and A\itl you envy him Mn bargain ? Wfll* you hang 
your head and bluidi in hJs presence, because he outihinee you 
in equipage and shoAA* ? Lifk up your brow wilh a noble eon- 
fidenee,. and t>ay to yonrsidf, I have not these tbings, it is tme; 
» but it is because 1 have not sougiit, liccaush X have not desired 
them; it is becanse I possess something better. 1 have cho<;eo 
my lot. I am content and satisfied. • * « 

The moderation wc haAG liecn endeavoring to incalcaie 
will likewise pi'cvcnt much mortification and disgust in our 
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intercourse with mankind. Aa^wc oiight not to wl^h In our- 
FdvcRy Po neither should we exjiect in eur (Hendi* contrary 
qualificalioiis. Toiiiig und sanguine, wlnni wc enter Ute woiid, 
and feci our allectioub drawn forth by any jiawicuhir excel¬ 
lence in a ehanuiter, we itnm<‘illately give it credit for all 
Otben, and are btyond measure disgusted when wo cimic to 
discover, fw wc s(kiii must discover* the defeats in the otiu'i' 
side of the balance. For nature is much too ti^nl to heap 
all manner of shining qualities in one glaring ina<s. lilke a 
judicious ftmatcr, she endeavors to )»roserve a cerUiin unity 
of style and coloring in her pi<a*es. JVlodeh of absolute per¬ 
fection are only to be met witli in rornune^!, where cxt^iilsite. 
beauty, and brilliant wit, and profound judgineiii* asid iinuiae- 
iilatc virtue, are all blended U>gcthor to a<1or>i some favorite 
character. As on anatomi.it knows that the racer cannot have 
tlio strength und muscles of the draught hor.'C, and timt winged 
mon, grUHns, and lum^maid'', luu-t be creatures ul' the nnagiua- 
tion, so the idiUoitopher is MUi-ibie that there aro eomhinaiUt^S 
of mural qimlith^ wiiieli can never take |>luoe.,1>ni in 
Tiicre is a diihMt^nt air and eoinpievion in ebai*acters ii# well 
as in fairs, thougli perhap-^ each equally‘bemitiful; i^kdfhe 
• excellences of one canuot be transferred U> the other, 'rhus, if 
one man ])usseeecs a stoical apathy of soul, tu t^ iudepe|||eptly 
of the opinion of tlic world, and fulfils every duty wi&iimdlie- 
inatical exactucssi you must not expoet that umn to lie g^Uy 
Jullnenccil by pity, or tin* pai^alit|ie8 . of% fricn^iip; you 
must not be edfended that not ily to yq^ -after a 

skort absaaee, or i^squiraUVom 'Vwt the eonviviiil sp^itand 
honest efiusioiis of n warm, opeii,fiU 0 c<q>tible heart. If another 
is npnarkab^ for a lively, active iceaU inflexible iritegnty, a 
PtlH>ng htdi^Midoti against vice, and freedom in repro\ ing it, 
he will pro^bly have some litilc blmitiiess in his address not 
altogether suitable to polished life; hil$ wifi lack the witining 
arts ofeonversniion i he will disgust bjr.a kind of haughtiness 
and negligence iu lits manner, tmd often hurt tlic sensitiveness 
of his acquainlaiu'c witli harsh and di:-agreeablu (rutlis. 
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cm—PACT, FUSMUINCPS RESOLVE. ’ ' 

[Thls|MM|« U (hm lAigMImr^ tomanra at UjlMVlott, tte HMt of whioll It ||M III 
*t7< rltud mkI UoniiAn;, I’titl Flvniiiini;. tb« bcro, M AiDori6H)i numwovtoftal 
V)«tr and In On clwpttr frou ntaLli tlic fblinwInR txtxut It Uktll, bt nwItm to OOV> 
^uot bi« wfiU(ii«iM« to fiiqiat btaOltiVpalutiBoiit, tnd to dovoto Ubattlf to»|fli of ntUou 
tad nternloaat l|i hJa own cuwtij 1 

A LTTTLE Ghat)e], whose door stood open^ seemed to in\jto 
Flemmiiip; to enter and enjoy the grateful coolness. He wcMit 
hi* There was no one there. The walls were covered with 
^ntings and aculpturc of the nidcst kind, aijd with a few 
fnneial tablets. There was notliing there to move the heart tu 
(lofotion; brt in that hour the heart of Flemming was weak 
—weak a*^ u cbilU'". He bo^\< d lijs stoliboni knees and wept* 
And O, how many disappoiuted hopes, how many bitter reec»i- 
keetioob, ho>v much of woutidi d pritin and unrequited love weiu 
In those tmuN through sihich he lead, on a marble tablet in the 
dlbpel wall upposile, this sini'iilar inseriptlon 
^liook not moumfiitiy the Pa^i. It conies not back 
agidn* Wb«ly improve the Pi oaeiit. It is thine. Goforth 
to met t the bhadony Future, without ft’ar, and with a rnmily 
heartif’ * 

It SfHsmed to him as if fhe unknown tenant of tliat grace hn<I 
ojiotK d lii'* ]i|>s ul du*-!, ami sjKdten to him the wordi^of ronso> 
laiion w hioh Uib soul fieedfNk and w Inch no ini nd hod yet 
ejiokeii^ .In n nuiinofil the ai^isb Ins thoughts was 
Tue stone v rolled away htdin the door of hts k(6.iri; deatii 
Was no lonpM j> tie 1*0, hut an angsl elothed in white. He stood 
up, iiiwl his ejrOB wri'c nomorb bleared with teais} Inid looking 
into the bi'nrht moniing hKiveiv he said« **1 svilt be sttonp' 

Men smnetuiieB go diwa hiCb tombs, Hflih polnfiil ion 
to bf hold onee more the ihces of thur departed ieruh; mi 1 
04 they gti7f upon them, lying (here sa witii fho 

semblunee that they wore 011 earth, the sweet broaih of futivi 1 
UAv lies (hetn, and tle^ features cnimhle und fail (og«^th< i, and 
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are but dyst. So did liis soul det^nd f(»r the last time 
into the great tomb of the past, witli poinfbl lott^ngji to behold 
onoe more the dear iiicos of those he had hn eJ; and the sweet 
breath of heaven touched tiiein, and they \%ould not stny, but 
crumbled away and perhhed ai> he gtued. Tlicy too wfi'e 
dust And thus, fur sounding he l^ard the great gate of the 
past bhut l>chiud him, as llie divine poet did the gutr of 
dise when the angel pointed him the wd^ up die holy uwun* 
tain; and to him likewise was it forbidden to look baek. 

In the life of every man there are sudden transitions of 
feeling, which seem almost miruculotLN. ^Vt once, U'l if some 
magician had touched the h(>avcns and the earth, Uic datk* 
clouds molt into the air, tlie wind falh, :uid sereiiliy biiceoeda 
the storm. The causes which produce tliesc sudden changes 
may have been long at work within us; but the ciiongea 
tliemselves are instantaneous aud njiparently without suificicnk 
cause. It was so with Flemming; and fi’om that Jiour ferth 
he resolved that he would no longer \ ecr with evory shifting 
wind of cireumstance; no longer be a child's plnytliing iu tUB 
hands of Fate, which we oucm Ives do make or miu'. fia 
resolved henceioraard not to lean on others, Imt to walk self- 
oonfidcut and sclf-po^''C'^aed; no longer to oste his } (Mrs in 
lain regrets, nnrw'ait the fulfilment of boundless hopes oad 
indiscre^ de'^ii C'i, but to live in the present widely, alikeilbie 
getful of the p:i^i, and careless of wliat the inystcrioas futnro 
might bring. And fiiun that moment he was culm mid strongt 
he was reconciled with liimseif. His ihoui'lits tnrne^ to his 
distant home^berond the ico# An indc'cub.dtly cet feefiug 
rpea^fithin hi in. 

^Thitherwill I turn tuy wandi'rmg ibotbteps,** said he, ‘^and 
be a man aiouog Tnoa,aiid no hxigera dreamer umoug tJiodoNs 
ilt^nn'toith be mine a life of aotkm and. icaHty.^ I a ill w'oik lu 
iny own iphei-a, aor wi»h it idlier than is. Thi» alone is 
health and happiness. Xlds idoac is iilc 

't 

^ 'life thSt shnll Head 
A«li»Uenii(» tottsmil. 

And iuhrii wy, Wflootup, fricod * *’ 
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caun.—tHE cmu)ia?» of the poor. 


(Oiuiuxt I«*KB «M bora In London V oruary 17.177fi, and dM Daeombar ‘JSf ld3|» 
IL wrMabiitlt in praanattii rtovo} bntbiM AuB«cliMlytt*biapcNiklf«ura^<riutr)lNltad 
lo tbo Iditt I u \i« 4 puda«, iad ib at^n iima uf ** SUa." TImm nro dkdiOfptiaiVHl «a 
taqulal t> t i I jf hanwr, bgr bmUK • of gnntlo {Kiliim by tlia uior it ubx vtitton. and a 
mm Cl Uknl UUIIK' whlitt wu fbll of patbotli' lirt«r«it and db^nllliil by 

tbtf noMaat nUiaaortlM hai baan writreo with tnai taota and good dteUng by tbo lain 
Mr liMtloD TaifoonL unthwr of Jon 

111 4 loiKoigo bi from a mrlM nr obHrwtMblli* papan wrliion bvhim atpduat tba 
traih of crrt^a popillar piotarbi —Uw anldacl kn tiio pmiMut inalaiMia baiod tbO 
Haying, 11 ni Uhoiiio,boitov«rflufa*Di l\ J 

Tns iniioe«iit prattle of his children takes ouk the ating of a 
inai)’^ iMvertjr. Bat the (‘hilditn of the very pooi do not 
prattle. It is none of the lea*>t frightful features in that oon- 
dttkiia, tli.it theic io no childishness iii ite dwellings. **Poor 
pouple,'* taid a Kmeible old nunc to os once, ** do not biing up 
tbeir'cliiMren; they dmg them up.’* The Utile careless darling 
of the Ml altiiiei mif^crv, in tlieir hovel, is tratutfeimed botimofl 
iffto a pu mature, r*‘6ecting pel’son. Ko one has tine to dandle 
Rl do OIK thinks it woriii wlnlc to coax it, to boothc it, to toss it 
up atid down, lb humor it. There is uom to ki«s away its 
teafta. li it erics, it cm only be beaten. It has been jirettity 
skid tliaft **a b ibe is fed with nnlk mid pmi^< " But the ah- 
uhhA oC this p'Kii baibe ir*is thin, uinioiirishiii' iHe rotiim to 
its little bidiy Indies, and efimtb to en.'ii'/i .itti iition, intfef, 
ceu^tdess objui 'piiiun. It never had a to_\, or knew wiiat a 
coral m|atit. If tri r w ilp wllhont the Inlla^ Of nutsies; U was 
a 4»inaig< r ti» t!io oicnt fondle, the hudhmg earosa, t3ie attract^ 
ing noi eky, I he costlier ])hij tliii^ or the cheaper off-hand coto* 
invance to divert ike cdiiid, the pnttt<*d nonsmise, (host sense 
to It,) tlto wl^o ifi^iertiadttmik siMssotnc ilctiop^ the apt 
8tor.if in>rpO'( dy put-^ a sto^to^ pfc scut sudhs^OB^^aiid 
aiifakens li < pas iood of younjg sdonder* Tt wasog to; 
no one escr told to it n laic of ihc niiMciy. ft was ' 

U]>, to hve or to <i e OS it luippenjpd It liad no younw drca&i^ 
It b ok( at on< c 111(0 the iiup Iddhtics of life. A ffild ctisb 
* 42 * 
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not for the very poor ns any object of datHance; it k only 
another month to bo fed. a pair of little hands to be betimes 
inured to labor. It is the rival» dll it can be the cooperatOTf 
for food with the parent. It is never his mirth, his dit^rsioa. 
liis solacu; it never makes him young again, vrith recaOing hi^ 
young times. The chihlren of the veiy poor have no \ oung 
times. It mokes the very heart to bleed to overhear th^ casual 
street talk between a pour woman and her litlle girl, a woman 
of the better sort of poor, in a condition rather above the 
squalid beings whicii we hove been contemplating. It is tiot 
of toys, of nursery book'<, of summer holidays, (fitting that 
age,) of thi> proini<>oil sight or play, of pfaised sotftcieucy at 
school. It is of mangling un<l <d(*ar-‘»(arching, of the price of 
coals, or of ])OltttoPH. The qii(*sfiun« of the child, that should 
bo the very outpoarmg<4 of curiosity in idleness, are marked 
with forecast and melancholy pro\ idi'nce. It has emrie to be 
n woman—before it was a child. It has learned to go to 
market; it chafiurs, it haggles, it cdmcs, it nmnnurs; it i;> 
knowing, acute, sharpened; it never prattles. Ihul wo not 
reason to say, that the home of the very poor is no home ? ^ 



CUV.--HYMN BEFORE SUNRISE, IM.THE OF 

CHAMOUNI, SWn’ZERLANT). ,, 

OSUKISW * 

{jStfnnx TiTua OoubikIi viO Itom at Oltwr ^ ^ nkron^liTrarSiisittud, 

OetolKi St, ttra MMldM biMWlkw St, liSC B*iisson«ot tli« mott Mauirk«1A« mra 
cTbistlOM; and ri>ir «rHm* litve autted a vMwr and (Imim, bttallaotBal inSuvuea 
Umb ha. ni4 lna«eiii% too, U moat lalt bj inlnJa uf Uia Ughaat daaa. lie aa 
Ml^SAd laachutln paat^ a fOolMBd aatS awsmttv^ltMi«lliiO|^ wrttw, and * 
eottfe of iinHnaMasaoilOMS. Hta fPWln an |ri|wA in th^ eli m.'- 

ter,SirlMwaMadpaUtitiibln IntAhsmal wn^tilOTItoii;'IhStiKjnar ibe fra^aponu if 
a nalli adiSaa. la ci>u\ei-tttIoSKl (Soqueiiea ha HdilH to Juri. evtallM all bb 
anntaomanolSi- 

ColeHd^se'a lUb vrdo uot Lii alt miMctowbat tba *d nlcpr* of Lm giuias aooU hsra 
«uhM Util imadeiMt n a w mt of aiUi lit c rtil I tba nSbt; but not alna^s 
go toll, baoould ^ea tbanioug, but ooiolvajiago Iruia lUj 

HistPbiMkatan to ata^ Ihe niomiug |tar 
Jn fait iBeep eoursd? So long he seems to paiisc 
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On ihj M<it nwiiil keaU, O sovcrtMgii Stool 
Tlie Arvc aoidi Arvoiroii at thy baito 
Have cORht leiMly; but thou, most awAil foim, 

Bisest imu forth.' thy sUent sea of iiinos, 

How sttently I Ait>und thee, and above, 

Beep ia the air and dark, sttbstantial, black, 

An ebon mass: methinks tlioa ])iorcest it 
As with a wedge. But when T look again. 

It in thine own oalm ]iome, thy ciystnl shi tiio, 

Thy habitation from eternity. 

0 dread and silent mount! I gazed upon thee 
TUI thou, still present to llie bodily sense, 

Bidst vanish from iny thought: entranced in prayer 
X worshipped the lux iMble alone. 

Yet, like some su ^*<*1 beguiling melody, 
sweet we know not xvc are listening to it, 

Tbon, tlio mean x\hile, wast blending with my though^ 
kVa, \Kii\i my lift', and lite*s own secret joy; 

Till the dilating soul, euntpt, transfused, 

Into the miglity vision passing—>t1u ro, 

A'* in Iter nntural fonu, swolbnl v.^ft to heaven. 

^ Awiike, my soal I not only passive praise 
Thou oae^t! not alone these swelling tears, 

Idnte thanks, and seorat ecdUisy! Awake, 

Voi<^ of sweet Mmg I Aw akc, my heart, awake! 
Green vch - and iey cUds 1 all jmn my byniia* 

Thou first and ^iof, sole hovereign oi^ thwvale! 

O, BtruggHgig the darktHnNi all the 

And Visited all night by troops of . \ 

Or when they climb tlie bky, or wiivu iliey sink,- 
Coinpankm of the muRling stai at d.iwn. 

Thyself earths ro»»y -tar, imd tin* daxx n 
Co>licral<h P and utter praise 1 ^ 
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l¥lio uuk Uijr sunlvits pillar* deep ia earth? 

Wbo filled tb^ eeuutcnance mth rosy light? 

Who made thee parent of perpetual streams ? 

And you, ye five aild torrents fiercely glad! 

Who called }ou forth from night and utter dea|b, 
From dark and icy cjivems culled you forth, 

Down those precipituu<!, black, jagged ro^^ 

Forever ^li«ittered, und tbu same finrever? 

Who gave jou >our invuliUTiihh life. 

Your Htrength, your sjired, jour fury, and your joy, 
UnceflMng thunder, and ntcm.d h)<ini? 

And ^\ho coinuiarided, — tmd tlio silf'nce came,*— 

“ Here 1( t the hillnwfl "tiffi n and have lest* ? 

Ye ice falls! ye tliat horn the mountain’s brow 
Adown enormous r:uiiios slope amain-— 

Torrent-, mothinks, that heard a migluy voice, 

And stopped at once amid tlu ir maddest phinirc! 
Motionle-, (01 lonts I silent cataracts 1 
Who made you gloriou-* tw the yat« s of heaven 
Beneath the keen full moon ‘t Who bade the sun 
Clodie you aith lamhows^ Who, with livmg flowed 
Of loveliest blue, sprcivl giirlunds «it ybor f<‘f‘t r 
Qodl let the torrents, hkc a shout of naiions, 

Answer I and let the ice fttains echo, God! 

God! sing, yc meadow ^^ticainit, with gladsome voice! 
Ye pine groves, ith your solt and smil-hke bounds! 
And they, too, ha,\ v a voice, yon piles of snow, 

And ill their perilous fall -hall thmidgr, Clod I 

Ye Itvkig ilou (i - tint ritirt tlu* ct( rmA^&t! 

Te wild goat4 c^Mtitins: round tlie oagA’s nest I 
To eaglsi, plijinatoH ut the mdvntain fj^rmf 
To lightnin?^, tlio dicadnfsws of thc^Mudb! 
Terigns and wonders of ♦he.slfis ' 

Utter forth froil, and fill the with praiw*' 
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CLV.-*PASaAGE3 PBQIC BACON. 

i ^ ** 

[ViAinniBMW, OM fifth* nwt IDoitrioiui phOoK^bert that n> r lived. «M b«>rfi la 
Loadotti Jaauiiy Ht, USl, tad <hfld April 9, 102d Baridea bta laettbiuiMf m r% low to 
phBfiOnphjr Md llu taMM||aitioaof trathiho VM MlliifOt w « iawyir, a HtatManan, 
•ad aa ontar. Ua nw to tbo offleo of lord bigh cbaaooUori and «a* nvatiti Uaiou 
Ywakai aad VbKooat 8t Albana ISa atreagtb nf ebanu u r kuo not * lual t« tli« 
apifiodor of hl> leahM. 

Dor BKira aupla aoooiiats uf the ittb and wi lUnga of tbi* groat iiiaa,aoo the Uo|va|ihv 
of bim ia Lord Oaupbatl'a IJvoa of th* Chanoaltom Mnmulay'* * oiigtitally i> n 
Mbotvd to riia Xdlabitrgb Bovlev, aad Baltauab LUenunfc of Varopi ] 

Tur TRUE Ends of Knowledoj:. 

But the gKatc^t error of uU the rest is the iiiistalun; or 
miApliicing of the la««t or iartbost end of knowledge: foi men 
have entered into a de>>ire of learning and knowledge, pome- 
times upon a natural curiosity <md inquibitivo appetite; some- 
timea to entertain their minds with \ariety and delight; some- 
times for ornament uiK|^n‘putation; nnd bometimes to eiml)ie 
tliem to vietorj' of wit and contradiction; and ruoui tunes for 
lucre and protc'tdon; and ocldom bincercly to giro a true 
account ol liitir gift of reason, to the beucht and ii«c of men; 
aa if then* at re sought in knowledge a (outdi whereiiiam to 
rest|||SemNihing .md rcbtlcss hpint; or a terrae*!, for a anndiT- 
ing and variable mind to walk tip anil doaii, with a fair pros¬ 
pect ; or a tott er of dUite, for a proud iniiHl to raise itself a|ion| 
or a fort, oi cornmniiding grouud, fur btiife und contention; or 
a shop, for ])n>rit or n$ 3 e,-*uAd mtt a rich storebouse. for the 
glory of th<* Oreutmr, and the relief of man's cbtate. But this 
U that which will uideed dignify nnd oicnU knowledge, if con¬ 
templation and action may be mon* nearly and strnitly cuii- 
j^ed and iiniled te|^ther than they have jbecn; n uuiijunntioa 
like unto th d of the taro hi!:dtC 8 t phun U —Saturn, tlx’ planet 
of re-.! and cuut(*m|daLiou, and Jupiter, the planet of dvil 
* society and aetion. Huiwbeit,T d() not imun (when I iqieah 
of tu>e and ai’tion) that endvhefore Tfic,nlioned, of llie applying 
^oT knowledge m luora and j^rotaion; lor I am not ignor.mt 
how much that dlveitglholiK^iAterriipfoth the prosooitthtn unJ 
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adTanccment of Jcnowlodge; like unto Uie golden ball tltrown 
before Atalanto,* whieh, while she goedi aaide and stoopctli to 
take up) the race is hindered. 

Kcither is luy irieuniuj!) as was spoken of j^ooralc^ to oafl 
philo'ophy down from lieaveti to converse upon the 
that is, to Icuro natural philosophy aside, and to apply know!** 
edge only to manneris and policy. But as both heaven and 
< arth do con-^pin^ uiid contribute to the nao Ohd benefit of man, 
so ibe end ought to he, from both philosophies to separate nod 
i‘<‘ject vain speeulatiui)", and what>u(‘\<‘r is empty luid void, and 
to pivssurve and augment ^^hatsoevcr is solid and fruitful. 

a 


Laws am» Law Ma&eus. 

Not^illistanding, for the more publio part of government, 
which is law^, 1 think to note only one deficiency; which is, 
that ail tlKHe who have ^^rltten of Lian iunu written cither as 
, philo'>oph<‘r'> or ns lawyers, aud none U's suit£*4mea. for tho 
philosophers, they make imaginary lawt> fur imaginary com¬ 
mons (ndlh" ; and their discourses arc ns the stars, which give 
litilo light, hecunse they .ire ‘^o high. For the lawyers they 
write ueeordiiig to the vtati-^ mIuto they Hve, ^^h.lt is reiq||Tcd 
law, and not what ought to be law: for the wisdom of a law 
maker is one, and of a lawyer is another. For there are in 
nature eertniii fountains of jnbtici*, whence all ciMl laws arc 
derived but U" stream''; and like a*’ waters do takt- tmetu^es * 
and tastes fniiu the soi^ tUiough which they run, co do ei\ii 
law'4 A.iry aceordiug to ilie lespons and governments wheic 
they are planted, though they proceed Irom tlie same fountains. 

* Atulfitnti was a sTnft-footcd maiden in Obrsaik mytlioluj::), nbo T.ia- 
qnished oil her ooiupi tiUirs in ths race, but \%.is final!} br itcn b\ Mci^ mion, 
who dropped three golden apples, one liter another, which 4talanta btoppuo 
to pldc up. Bwfon'a illustration is > cry happy, because the parallel is bo 
exact throughout. 
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OLVI —PASSAGES PBOM lEBEMY TAYLOR 

lJsBL«r TiSlAn «m hun at Camlnldifti in EutclMd In IQIl and «ll«l ta l€iT lla 
ana bUiop 4rf Dvm aad Coanor, In Iraland at ths Une of his ibath He «»•> a vulu* 
■tana vrltar <m tbaoloisical «M darotkaial auljapta, ami tala vorfetluiTa ima olt4 n 
r^Utahad. Jtia vritinga an noiarkahla fw ruJiaatMi uf tkav.y, oofiouHnmM u( wpn»> 
data, and Ikfid lallglon HmUdk] 

DLCJLINk IX GhACG. 

The oaaes of £g>pt, when they newly aiise Irom tlieir bod 
ot mud and abmo ot Nilu^, < 4 lart, up into un equal and contiiiuiil 
length, and art inh impted but with ten kuot*^, uid are strong 
and beauteous, w itli meat diM«iiieos and inUnnN, but when 
they are grown to tbeir lull length, lluy h^ m into the pomi 
of a pynumd, and multi]dy their knots and joints, luUirupting 
the imine:»s and smoothiitss of its body. So ore the steps and 
dcelcnsionta of him that does not gnnv in giace. At w In n 
he springs up from his impuiity by tin* waU'rs of Inptj^iu and 
repentaiK e, he grows straight and strong, and siillti hut Itw 
inturuptions of }uety, and his (on'^tniit toursi s of n ligmn me 
but larely iOtermittud, till they ascind up to a lull ng<, or 
towaidn tiie euds of then liti , tin n they are \m ik, .uni iligii 
dLyotions often intermitUitk and tlu^r hreaelusAK Irecpnnt, 
and they seek excuses and Idwr hir di>pin-niions, and love 
God and religion lesg and le-b, till tin ii old agt*, instead ot 
a crown of lh<ii vntiie and pi rae\ erimce, (mi”, in levity and 
unprofltahli oouist'', light liui u dissohthi tufted fmtheis 
upon the cane, every wind can play with it uiid abuse li, hut 
no man con moke it useful.* 

s This ift one of the moRt charactemtle putagee ill 'l.iylor r 
and shows his cxtfiorduiarjr poww of lUwtRiitioa. Had it nrser been wi it- 
ten, wc aho'tld hare prornmneed it iupoipiblc to troee anj m ilogy 
between dci^lin^ m spiritual growth ana At Struoturc of a reeii , but ui tht 
hands of thift iiuster of rliKorie, tht ttmpfiri on seenw 9tll|Mir fwn m1 nor 
inapt 
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ToLEUATtC»». 

When Abisliom sat at Km tent doorf aeoaMing to bis tflS- 
tom, waiting to entertain strangers, he espied an dd mall) 
stooping and leaning on liis staff, weary w 1th age and tiaTel, 
eonimg towards him, wiiu was a hundred yean d agp. He 
K'ceirod hini kindU, wa«heil his feet, provided tapper, eansed 
him to «it (low n; bill obfi(T\ ing i imt the old man ate and pmyed 
nut, nor In gg(Hi toi a ble«<>mg on his meat, he asked him why 
ho did not worship tli(> Qud of heaven. The old man told idm 
that ho W(>i-l)ip|N>d the tiro only, iind acknowledged no other 
At wIimIi answer. Aiiraham grow ^lo ztalonsly angiy, 
tlut h* thiii'i till old man out ot hn h.it, and exposed him to 
all ihc toils ot ill) ni'jlit, .lud iii niigiuirded condition* When 
tho old min was g)>m, (khI ealkd to Abraham* and a>Led 
liini wIkk tb(‘ sti t)ig< 1 w n< rr'pliod,thrust him away 
l)n lUM lu‘ di«l not woi liip thco.” God answen'd hiiu/‘I 
h.i\o suH) lod iiim'tbo^)' hundred )(>ars,tilihoi]gh lie didumored 
mo, and oouhlst thou not ondure him ono night, wlion be gate 
til) ( no tionhI( Tpoii this, kuiIi the stoi^, Ahrahnmfctolied 
hull hid .ijun, ami gate him ho^pituhlc enterlainntent and 
in''tiin*iion. Go ilioii and do likowise, and thy charf^ 
will lio rewarded by the God of Abialiain* 


(IMI III! HlM'OVslBULIlV Oh VMhHKWX 

Cl 1171 NS 


Ml N we nth*!*! on what Inis boon, .mil is, how n poa- 
sihli II It to I a profound s<‘n'>o ot tin* rp<>i»oii'il 1( of 
tin- upublic to all inture ngi'-.' \Vli.it inoti\ON pn^x, 
u|Hm ua^or. What hnliumt [irosptcis iintte 

oatf cntbwhKini'lt Wlmt m>Ioiiiq vraruing^ nt onic d* nuind our 

% igtlim and cuolldaneo! 

Tim old wojtii hair already ixiwnlod to iiN^p uoaealvd 
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books, the beginning and end of all its own miirvcllous 
struggles in the cause of liberty. Greece, lovely Greece, 
the land of scholars and the nurse of arms,” where sister 
republics in fmr processions chanted the praises of liliorty 
and the gods, — where and what is she ? For two thousand 
years, the oppressor has hound her to the earth. Her arts 
are no more. The last sad relies of her temples are hut tin* 
barracks of a ruthless soldiery ; the fragments of her col¬ 
umns and her palaces are in the, dust, Y«‘t hrantiful in ruin, 
bhe fell not when the miglity wen; u{Mni her. Her sons 
were united at Thennopyhe and Marathon ; and the tide of 
her triumph rolled hack upon the Helle<«pont. She was con- 
fpn*red by her own faction-'. Sh»* fell hy tin* hands of her 
own people. The man of Macedonia did not the work of 
destriictioti. It w:us aln'ady done hy her own corruptions, 
banishments, and di.-M‘n»ions. 

Koine, republican Home, who^e eagles g];niced in tho 
rksing and i!>ettiiig sun, — where aiul what is xhi* ? The Ktcr- 
nal City yet n'lnains, proud even in her <le'.(^l!lti^lll, nohle in 
her decline, venerahle in the majf'ty of nligion. and calm 
as in the e(tin|Mi^iire of death. 'J'he malaria has hnl Irav- 
clle<l in the oaths worn hv her de-.|rovers. More than 

* ^ m 

eighteen cenfuri**- ha\e iiiounied o\i r the lo-,*, of her empire. 
A mortal di-e.i-fj was upon her \ilal'' hi I'orv (^'l•-ar had 
crossed the Knhicon; and llrulu^ did not re>|ifre her health 
by the ileep prohings of the scmite ehainlM'i'. Tin; Ciotlis, 
and VandaU, and linns, the swann^ of the north, completed 
only what wjt-» alreaily hegnn at home. Kornan^ betrayed 
Koine. 'Die, legions were bought and sold, hut the }>eople, 
offered the tribute inonev. 

V 

And wluTc are the republics of modern timea, which clus¬ 
tered round immortal Italy? Venice and Gcmia exist but 
in name. The Alps, indeesi, look down upon the briivc and 
peaceful Swiss in their native f:istnesses; blit the, guaranty 
of their freedom is in their weakness, and not in tbeir 
43 
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fltrrngtli. The mountains are not easily crossed, and the 
valh-y'i are not e^^ily retained. When the invader comes, 
he ino\es like un avalanelie, <'arryinj^ destruction in his j»ath. 
'I’lie. peji-janlry si^k‘^ la-fore him. The <*ountry is loo jiwn* 
for jihiiider, and I<kj rou;;h for vnluaide conque.«.t. Nature 
jiir-.rnt> Iier <*lenial harriers, on ever}’ side, to cheek the 
wantoiiness of and)ition ; and .Switzerland remains, with her 
."iiniile institution-*, a inilitarv road to fairtT eliniates, s«‘arecly 
worlli a ))(-rmaMent po—o-Shion, and proteeted hy the j< alonsy 
of her ni-i^hhor-*. ^ 

\Vi- I'tand the lale-t, ainl, if we fail, prohahly tin* hiM, 
e\prrini»-iit of >.rir-^mvcnmient hy t!u- pcojile. \V*e have 
in-ijiin it under (■iienm-tan<-<-' of the Hh»-*t au>|iieiou'. nature. 
We are in the vi;'or <if }Onr ^rrowlli has ne\i r heen 
eheekrd hy the opjin-"ion.. <if tyranny. Onr con*<titntioii.s 
have never horn enh-ehh-d hv the \ices or luxuries of tin- old 
world. Snell O'* we an-, we havi- la-i-n from the hc^inniii'r — 
siniph', hard}, 1 nlelli;;rnt, aeeiHtomcd to self-^ovc-rnnient and 
self-n-'peel. 'I’he Atlantic rolls hetw’ceii us and iuiy for- 


jnidah])- for. 

Within our own terriforv, “tref*-)!!!!" through many de- 
j;rrr> t)|‘ latitude and lon^ilnde, we have the rhoirc cd' many 
pniduet-*, and many iin-aii'* of indepf-ndiuu-r. 'I'lr- jrovern- 
mi-nt is mild. 'I’hr pn-,->< 1 .. fn-e. lirIi_i:ion i^ frre. Knol^l- 
n-avhr*.. or mav i-i-.-u-h. i-vi-ry honm. A\ h-it fliirej- pru^> 
pr<-t of ^mTe■.’i could he j>resentcil ? What nn-mn inoru 
a<h‘<|nat<* to acoompli>li tiie siihlinie end? AVhar more is 
iie<'cs*'ary, than for the people to pn-'-erve what they tln ni- 
M'lvcs have created f 

-Vhv.’idy hna the age cauglit the spirit of our institutions. 
It has alre.ady ascended the Andes, and •'iinlled ilie hreezes 
of both oceans. It ha« inf‘n-ed itself into the lit* -hlo*)d of 
Kurope, and warmed the Minny plains of'rnnei*. and the 
low huuis of llolUttul. It has touched the philosophy of 
llenuaiiy and the north, and, moving onw.ml i** the -01111., has 
opened to Greece the le.ssons of her better day-*. 
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Can it be that America, under such cirQUiiisluiice«i, (‘un 
betray h(*ra< 4 f! that she is to U* added to the catalogue of 
republies, liio iuseriptioii upon wlio-«e ruins is, “ I'lu y wen*, 
but tliey are not I ” Forbid it, niy eountryinen! forhiil it, 
Heaven! 


I coil upon you, foiliers. by tltc sliades of your aiieexinrs 
by the dear iLshes wbieh repose in this pre(‘ioU'< soil, by all 
you iU'C »uid all you hope to be: rusi.ot evrry project oi' di- 
union, resist every encroachment utK>n your librriie>. re-i.-t 
every attempt to teller yj>ur eoiiseieiioes, or siaoiiier \oiir 
public schools, or extinguisli your system of'iiublie iii<^triieiiiiii. 

1 cull upon 5'oUt muliiers, by that vviiieli never iiiib in 
woniun — the love of your otl^pring; leaeli lln in, a-i lin y 
eliinb your knees, or lean on your inwuus the bb-.s^iny^ of 


liberty. Swear them at the altar, us with tiieir ba]iti>niul 
vows, to be true to their country, and in'ver to forgri or for¬ 
sake her. * 


1 call iHM»n you, young men, to rcmemln r ubo'^e muis you 
are, who'^c inheriuuicc you possess. Life <'au never be |im> 
short, which brings nothing but disgniee and op|)re^-ion. 
Death never come> too .soon, if ncccs.Hury in defence* of (be 
liberties of your country. 

I call upon you, old nieti, for your eoun-eN, :ind your 
prayers, aiul your benediction.'^. May not yonr gray Imirs go 
down in '<orrovv to the grave, wiiii tin; reeolleetion that yon 
have livcil in vain! May not yonr ia-l miii .»ink in the we>.i 
upon a nation of slaves! 

y(»! I rea*l in the de-stitiy of my country far lM*tU r hopes, 
far brlglitf-r vi'^ioii'S. We, who arc now assembled liere, 
inu>f ‘•(Min be gathered to the congregation of ofln r day.'-. 
The titin* of our d(‘parturc i.s at hand, to make wav for our 
chiKln n n|)ori the theatre of life. May (bid .•-peed them uttd 
theirs! May he who, at the di.staiuic of another eentuiy', 
shall btand la rd, to celebrate thU day, still look round ujam 
a free, bappy, and virtuous {leojde ! May he have reason to 
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szuit M we do I May he, with all the enthtuiasm of truth, as 
w^ as of poetry, exclaim that here is still his countiy. 

*' Zealotu, ytt innorent, thoagh free, 

Fatic&l of toil t sireue uAidet alamw, 

Inflcublr lu faitb, in^mable in anna. ’ 


(IVIU—HIE ISLES OF GREECE 

m 

Braox 

'III I s of Greece’ tin i-lew of Grtecc’ 

A\ li< i« iHirniii^ S ifn»ho* lo\c(l iin<Lsuog,-~ 
li M ^rc u tilt lit*'of w ir uni jiiacc,— 

>Mi(it 1)( lo> t xi"' intl Pliabus sprang * 

I tijtiil ouinini I ^ilfU 

Hut all, « \upt tilt n sun, i*) «ct. 

'i'lii S( I ill and the 'iVian !$luse | 

'1 in In io'>< hup, the ln\ci h luu, 

II iM found the fame )oui shores refuse; 

'i lu ir plat e of birtli alone h mute 

To sounds i^hirh echo 1 irther i\p*'t 

'1 hiui }our MU s’ “ Isl uul'« of the Ble^^cd.”S 

'I'he mount una hxik on Marathon, R 
And Mai uhon looks on the 8e,i, 

* ^tpph> n (ilibrattd (triik was a nitucof Uu I aland of Lea- 

boa 111 I writing**, ( f win ti \in few li lemain, were charaLtenaed 

bv diptli nod fir\or of ft cling * 

t 1 lu lt>1 ind of Dtloa u, rcprcaanted, tn On rk U i;t ndary bistort an ha% ing 
floatid untUr tin hoa for a lotnt penod, and laon ra^ si to the i>iiTr*i( b\ tbe 
agtnet of Nt prune Apdb ind Dians wtn Uim u{>on it 

* 1 lu ^ ill an I tkr Teiau niUcc means the epic and h nc poctr> of (trcccr 
llonur, 1 u {,1 It ipir poet, wa» Imrii at Si u, actording to hoiul icoouota 
An urt III, till l\ri p>el, wilt bom in tin Island of feus 

$ Iha Oreiks aup]u>s(.d thit tl ri were nrtain iulmds in thf \tUntic 
Ocean, where good men were c trrud after death and liiid in prrpitual hap* 
pint sa. 1 beae wrara callad the wlaiuL of the blessed 

|i Manthon la a ^lage about twenti inilea north eut of Athena. The 
PciaUna warn Mbatad here bv the Atbencuis, under the command Sf 
Miltiadm, • 
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mating there an hour alone, 

1 dreamed that Greece might stiU be fine; 
For, standing on the Persians* grave, 

1 could not deem mjtelf a slave. 


A king sat on the rocky brr>w 

Which looks oVr sou-bom Sulamis; • 
And shi[i.s by tholl^ands, lay below, 

And men in nations ; — all wert' his ! 
lie countcil them at break of ih\y, — 
And when the sun «»et, wIkto wen* they ? 


Ami wiicm uic tin y ? Ami mIk re art tliuu, 
My country ? On Ih^ shore 

The hemic lu} is turn now — 

Th<‘ heroic bo«uiii lx ats tio inoi* ' 

And uiu‘'t thy Un-, ‘^o long diNlrn-, 
Degenerut** into hands like inini ? 

’Ti*^ something, in the dearth of fame. 
Though lijiked among a fettemd race, 

To feci at b a-t a patriot'•« fhamc, 

Even as 1 ^itlg, sunh-t* my f.icv ; 

For what h b ft the [><»' l ben- ? 

For (freek" a blush —lor On-ecc a tear. 


Mii-t ifc but weep o*er dajo more ble^wed ? 

Mijnt fee but bludi ? Our futln*r-» bled. 

Karth, render bm-k from out thy breast 
A r<*ninsint o( our Sj^artan dead 1 • 

Of the three humlred grant bat three, 

'I’u make a new Tliermopyl®. t 

* an i'land off Uie coibt of Attics, M-ir uhnh tbt Fcniiaa 

flett, d'lnni; the lu^ahiou of Xcrxcii, i»a« dc-fcatt-d that of cuafed-. 
criud 

t '1 hi nil > 111 14 H tft a DaiTon pass, leading from Thcwaly hifu Locrf« S**d 
Southern (^reeie. The armjr of Xer\f n wai rcideted hffS for some thlpi hi n 
band of thr»i hmidrrd ^partann, rrH'-r Leonldav, nhu o'crobtlMt all sl*"** 

43 * 
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Wbat) tilont bUU ? Aod aiient ail ? 

, Ah! no—the Toicea of the dead 
Soiud like a diatant tovrent'a ftU, 

And answer^ Let one ItTiBg head* 

But one, arise,—we come, we come 1 ** 

*Tu but the living who are dumb. . . 

In vain — in vain; strike other chords; 

Fill high iho cup with Samian wine; 

Leave battles to the Turkish hordes. 

And shod the blood of Scio’s vine I 
Hark ! rising to the ignoble call, 

JIow answers each bold Ij^cbmial 1 

You have the Pyrrhic dance* as yet — 

■Wlierc is the Pyrrhic phalanx* gone ? 

Of two such lessons, why forget 
The nobler and the manlier one ? 

You have the letters Cadmus gave — 

Tiunk ye ho meant them for a slave ? 

Fill high the bowl with Samian wine 1 
We will not tl^ik of thetuea like these 1 
It made Anacreon's song divine: 

Ho served—but served Polycrates t— 

A tvmnt; but our mastmu then 
iVere still, at least, our countiymen. 

The tyrant of the Oicrsonesitf t 

'Was freedom's best aud bravest friend; 

♦ 

* Tbt P> rrliic (lanes is a sort of warliks dancs, perfonned ncltuirdf by 
men, Wliirh has rnms down from ths aadent Qxssks. The Pyrrhic phalanx 
wsa ihs phalanx of Pyrrhut, Xing of Epirus, n celebrated general of 
•adsdty. 

. t INj^retatss wu king of the Islsad of SiinAs. He befriended and 
patratdaed ths poet AnscreoB. 

t ChcrMmtss mSSM peninaols, and here dsngnates the Thracian Cber- 
•ooepe, now oiEed tite PeniasnU of the Dardanelles, or of GallipuU. Hib 
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That tyrant was Aliltialea I 
O that the present hoior woidd lend 
Another d(‘«pot of the kkid ] 

Sudi eliaiBs*as hie were soie to hind* 

Fill high the bowl with Samian wine! 

On Suli'e rock, and Parga's shore,* 

Exiats the remnant of a line 
Such os the Doric mothers bore; 

And there, |)erhA]>ii, some seed is sown, 

Tlie Ueroclcidan blood might own. f 

Trust not for freedom to the Franks— ' 

• They have a king 'ulio buys and sclis. 

In native swurd^^ and imti\e laiiks 
The only hf>pc of eountgc dwells ; 

But Turki'«h force and L:aiii I fraud 
Would biH ak ^ uiir ‘•hield, hoa’uver broad. 

• 

Plaee me on Sunium's | marble steep, 

Where nothinj^ save the waves and I, 

May hear our mutual murmurs sweep; 

There, .sw andike, let me sing and die* 

A laud of slu>es sliall neVr be mine — 

Dosb down yon cup of Sainiiui wine 

tisde^ exercised s soYrrcign power over it, as the heir and aneerasor of bfa 
unclf', of the same name, who hod led an Athenian colony iafe the country, 
and taken imarearion of it. 

* Suii 11 1 uiountoiuona dlstnct of Sonthcra Alhanls. Parga ih a trmn on 
the CO u>t of Albaui.i. Ttpi people of Suh and of i*arga hare shonii great 
brm\er} in modem tinifs. 

t The llerACleiii i Here a puworfUl Altaian raee, or Ltnih, fabled to have 
betn diMccndanta of llerculca. 

X Latin 1 * here a general name, applied to the people of Wrstara £u>0[^ 
^ Suii.uin Has a promoatoiy in Atuia, non called Cape Colonni. ^ 
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CUX.—SONG OF THE GREEKS. 

CAamciXr 

[Hum tUrriiig liaM w«n writlm whllt thd itniggl« bvtirwMi Orw>ki and 
TiultfWM going on, whicli ondod In Uie witoMlihmeot of Prow u nu liidiiH'iiiloot 
klagdon J 

Again to the battle, Acliaume I 
Our hearU bid the tyrant doSonce; 

Our land, the first garden of Liberty’s tree — 

It hath been, and aball yet be, the land of the free: 

For the cross of our fuith is replanted, 

The pule, dying crcst’cui is da*:Qted, 

And we iitaroh tliut (iu* footprints of Mahomet’s slaves 
Mu} be wnslied out in blood fioin our forefathers’ groses. 
Their vpiriti are ho\ eriug o’er uti, 

And the buord bhuil to glory restore us. 

Ah! nhnt though no bucoor advaiiocb, 

Nor Cliristcndem’s chivalrous l^ici. •• 

Are stretched in our :ud, be the combat our own 1 
And we’ll perish or conquer more proudly alone! 

For wt’\o sworn by our country’s assaulters, 

By the ^ irgins they've dragged fit>m our altars, 

By our massnerod patriuta, our children in chains, 

By our heroes of old, and. their blood in our veins. 

That, living, we shall be victorious; 

Or that, dying, our d( ath shall be ^orions. 

A breath of sobmissloii we breatlie not i 
The sword wo have drawn we will sJiqjitbe not: 

Its seabhard b left where our martyrs ore 1 lul. 

And the \engtiwoce of ages has whettetl it<i blade. 

Forth nK*i\ hide — waves ingulf—fire consume u-, 

But thi \ shall not to slaxeiy doom u«!. 

J£ tht'j nile, it shall be o’er our ashes and grai ca; 

But wa*ve smote them already with fire on the waves, 
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And new triumphs on land ore Mon os; » 

To the chaife! Heaven's banner is o'er os. 

Thi<; day shall ye bhuh far Us slniyi 
br brighten your lives with its gtory. 

Our women, O, say, shall th^ shri^ in despair, 

Or embrace os fnnn conquest with wreaths their hair? 
Accursed may his memory blacken, 

If a coward there be who would slacken, 

Till wti*v(‘ trampled the turban, and shown ourselves worth 
Being sprung from and named for the godlike of earth. 
Strike home, and the world diall revere us 
As heroes de'»ceiidt‘d from heroes. 

Old Greece lightens up with emotion 

Her inlands, her isles of the ocean t 

Fanes rebuilt and fair towns ahatl with jubilee ring^ 

And the Nine shall new hattow their Helicon's spring; 

Oiir hearths shall be kindled in gladness, 

That were cold and eztingiiished In sadness j 

Whilst oiir maidens shall duieo with their white waving armi^ 

Singing joy to the brave thfd delivered their dmrms, 

Whi n the blood of yon Mussnlmnn eravens 
Shall have purpled the beaks of our ravens. 


CLX.>-ETEBN1TY of GOn. 


We receive «uch repeated Intimatioiis of decay in the 
world through nhich we are passing,--declinCy ond di.inge, 
and 1o««, follow decl^ie, and change, and loss, in kik h rapid 
Bucci o'lon.—that we can almost catch the sound of uaiversal 
wasting, and hear the work of desolation going vo busily 
around ns. **The mountain falling comeih to noii|^t, andtr 
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the rook is rcnio\od out of his pUicc. The watori wiiar the 
the tilings which grow out of the dust of the earth 
aic wfuihed awuj, and the hope of man !•> debtrojed.** 

Conttdous of our own iiwiabilitjr, we look about for some-r 
thing to reat on; but we look in vain. The hcn\ <»» and 
the earth bad a beginning, and they will have an end. The 
face of the world is ci^anging, daily jand ]iourI>. All uni» 
mated things ^row old and die. The rucks cruiuhlc, the 
tre«‘s fallf the leaves fade, and the graw witliers. The clouda 
are dying, and the vraters are flowing, away from u>. 

The firmest works of man, too, arc gradtiull^ giving v>a}. 
Thu i\y clings to the mouldering towir, the brier 1iang« out 
fruiu the sbattered window, and the viall flower -pimg^ from 
ilio disjointed atones. The founders ot these pdiNhahlu 
works have shared the same fute long ago. If v^e look huik 
to the days of our ancestors, to ilie men os well :if« the dwell¬ 
ings of former times, they become immcdint(d\ a^bociated in 
our imaginations, and only make the Ccehng of instability 
stronger and deeper than before. 

In the spacious domes whieli onec held nur fatli<‘r<<, the 
serpent hisses and the w*ild bird scream**. Tin* hall* w hieh 
, oDoe*were crowded with all that taste, and bcience, and labor 
could procure, whicli rcboimded ivitb melody and were liglited 
up with beauty, arc buried by tbeir own luius, nus'ked by 
their own desolation. The voice of merriment and of wiul- 
^ ingrtho steps'of the bu'*y and the idle, have ceased m the 
deserted ocniits, and tlie w eeds oboko the entrance'*, and the 
long grass wnv(>s upon the hearthstone. The works of art, 
the Ibrming liand, the tombs, the very ashes they contained, 
...lire all gone. 

Wliile we thus walk among tlio mins of the post, a sad 
feeling of inseeurity comes o%er us; and that feeling is I 7 
no mean'* dUninished when we arrive ut Lome. It we turn 
to oui tilends, wo can hardly speak ti^tliem before they bid 
us farewell. We see them ibr a &w moments, and in a few 
moments more their countenaneea are changed, and they 



THE FIRST CLAIBS XfeADER. 


615 


are aenl awaj. It matters no^how near and dear they arK 
The tics >\Iiich bind us together are neror too clo^e to be 
parted, or too strong to ^ broken. Tears were never 
knoun to move the king of tuf^h, neither is it enough that 
«ne are compelled to surrender one, or two, or many, of 
tliu'<c 'Rc love; for though the price ia so greitt, we buy no 
f«i\ or R ith It, and our hold on ^oie wlio remnin is as sllj^t 
as c\cr The hhadows all elude our grasp, and fbllow one 
another don n the valley. 

We gniu no confidence, then, no filling of security, by 
turning to our contemporaries and kindred. We know that 
tlic forms Rhich arc breathing around us are as short- 
li>cd and fleeting as those were which liave been dust for 
erntnne^ The sonsation of vanity, nneertatiity, and rum 
14 (qually strong, whether wc rauwi on what has long fieen 
prostrate, or giro on what is Ihllingmow, or will iull so 
soon. 

If c%ci 7 thing wliich cotnes under oiir notioe has en¬ 
dued 1(11 so short a time, and in so short h time will be 
no ianrr,we eannot say that RO receive the least nmuraace 
h} tliinkini; on ourselves. When they, on wboiie fate We 
have 1m (n meditatuig were engaged in the active scmies Of 
lift, as full of health and hope os we are now, what were 
We had no knou ledge, no consciousness, no betng; 
there w.is not a single thing in the wide aniverse whidi 
knew UN. And after the «>urnc interval shall have elapsed, 
Rliuh now divides their days from oun»,wlutt sH^tl we be? 
What they are now. 

When a fcR more frienda have left, a few more 
deceived, and a lew more changes mocked us, **we 
be brou|Hit to th<> grave, and shall remain in the tomb the 
ch>ds oi the \alley shall be sweet unto us, and every man 
shall foIloR u«. as tin re are mnuroerable beibre u''*’ All 
pow<,r Rill base fiirNuken the stfongest, and the loftast will 
be laid Ior. and every eye will be closed, and every voice 
hoshe^ and eveiy heart will hate ceased its 
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ivlien we bsvB goM oonelveBr even our memotiet #ifl not 
stay )iehind as long. A fear of the near and doar idll bear 
our likeness in their bosomsf tUl they too have arrived at the 
end of their jonmey, and Atored the dark dwelling; of un» 
ooolciottsntss. In ihh thoughts of others we shall live only 
tUl tlie last sound ^of the bell, vMoh. hifornu Ciem of our 
departure, has ceased to vibrate In Ihihr ears. A stone, per¬ 
haps, may tell some wanderer wheiw'ire lie, when ne came 
here, and when we went away; but even that will soon 
refuse to bear us recosd: **time’s effiienig fingers** will be 
busy on its sui&ce, and at length will wear it smooth; and 
then Uie etone itself iHIl sink, or eiumbler and the wanderer 
of another age will pant, without a sw^ call ujton his sym¬ 
pathy, over oar unhe^ed graves. 

Is there nothing to oonnteraet the sinking of the heart 
which most be the eQsct of ehservations like these ^ Is there 
no sttbitenee among all theiw shadows? It all who live 
and hrenthe moond ns are the creatures of yesterday, and 
deetlsed to see destruction to-morrow; it the same eoudition 
is ow own, and the same sentence k wntten against us; if 
the soUd fbnns of inanimate nature and laborious art are 
ftding and fidling; if we look in vain, for durability, to dm 
very ota of the mountains,— where shall we turn, and on 
what can we roly? Can no support be offered? lan no 
source of eo^dence be named^ O, yes! there h one 
Being, to-wliom we can look aith a perfect eomKiion of* 
findlf^ t jhut aeeority whidi notluug about us can ^ve, and 
which nodung about us can take away. 

JTq tills Being we can lift up enr souls, and on him we 
4IIP real them, exclaiming, in die languagi* of tlie monasch 
of lsiwa4 ^Befbte the mountains were bn>iight forth, or 
over thdtt hadrt formed the earth and the world, even ftum 
everkuaing to oteHaeting^ thou art God! ” Of old h.i4t thou 
laid the foundationa of the earth, and the hesMn'* arc the 
work of thy hands. They shall perish, bnt thou shult endure; 
jea, jH^lriftlhein shall wax did Uke a garment; as a vesture 
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shiilt thoa cbanpe them, and they shall be dianged; but thou 
art the same, and thy years shall have no end.^* 

Here, then, is .a support which will never fail; bore is 

a ftuiiidatioQ which can never be moved—the everlasting 

Creaiur of countloaa worlds, **t}]e high and loilj One that 

inhnbiteth eternity.’* What a sublime conception 1 He •n- 

habit* eternity^ occupies this tucoaoeivable duration, pervades 

and tills throughout this boundless dwelling. Ages on ages 

before <*ven the dust of %hich wc are formed was created, 

he hail exisl<'d in infinite nugesty; and ages on ages will roll 

uw:iv, after wc have all returned to the dust whence we 
» 

were taken, and still he will citist in infinite majesty, living 
in tin; eternity of his own nature, reigning in flie plenitude 
of Iii-) own (itniii|ii)teiu'c, ibrever sending forth the word 
winch forin«, Mifi|)ort'>, and governs all things, commanding 
new-created ligiit to bhiitc on ncw-crcatcfl worlds, and raising 
up new-tTeated generations to inhabit them. 

The contem[)lation of tliis glorious attribute of God Is 
fitted to cacitci in onr minds the most uniinnting and con¬ 
soling reflect ions. Standing as wo are amid the ruins of 
time and the wrecks of mortality, where I'very thing about 
US is ereut«‘d and dependent, proceeding from nothing, and 
hastening to dcstruetion, we rejoice that something' pre¬ 
sented to our view which has stood from everlasting, ami 
will remain forever. When we have looked on the pleasures 
of life, and tiicv have vani.'-hed away; when we have looked 
on the works of nature, and pereeived that they were Hian- 
gings; on the monuments of art, and seen that thc‘y Vouhl not 
stand; on our frieDd-s and they have fled while we were 
gazing; on ourselves, and felt that wc were as fleeting as 
they; — when wc liave looked on every object to which we, 
could turn our anxious eyes, and they have all told us that 
they couM give us no ho(>e nor support, becati-e they were 
so feeble tltemselvoii, —-we can look to the throne of Gcsl; 
change and decay liave never reached that; the revolution 
of ages has never moved it; the waves of an cterni^ have 
44 
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been nishing pui it, bat it has remained anshaken; the 
waves of another etemitj are rushing towards it, but it is 
fixed, and can never be disturbed. 


GLXI—ALABIC THE VISIOOTIL 

SMTAia Smm 

(Alarltf itomed and ffiafled tbs dty ofltooi?, aadvtf^aOrrvMnb burlMl fai tb* 
rhaaml of tb« Rlvfir Biumtlai, Um iratar gf wbkb had t>eaD dlrertad from ita conn* 
tliat tbs budjr mlgbt be interred ] 

When I am dead, no pageant train 
Shall waste their sorrows at my bier, 

Nor worthless })oinp of homage yam 
Stain it with hypocritic tear; 

For I wni die os I did live, 

Nor take the boon I cannot give. 

Te shall not pile, with servile toil, 

Your monuments upon my breast, 

Nor yet within the common soil 

Lay down the wreck of power to rest; 

Where man can boast that he has trofl 

On him that was the ^ Scourge of God.** 

« 

But ye the mountain stresun «hal1 turn, 

And lay its sei'ix't channel bare, 

And hollow, for }our sovereign's urn, 

A re»tiug place forever there: 

Then bid it*> cMTlasting ‘•prings 
Flow back upon the king of king«; 

And never be the secret smd, 
rntil the deep give up his dead. 

My gold and silnfr ye shall fiing 
Baek to the clods that gave them birth; 
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The captured crowna of nuuij s Jciug, 

The random of a conquered earth: 

For, e*eii though dead, will 1 control 
The trophiea of the CapHoL 

Mjr 00111*40 was like a river deep. 

And from the northern hills I buret 
Across the world. In wrath to sweep; 

And where 1 went the spot was coned. 
Nor blade of gras^ again was seen 
A\ here Alario and his hosts had been. 

Not for in} *-e1f did I asoeiul 
In jiidgiiuMit my triumplial car; 

alone on high did send 
I’lie aveniring Scythian to the war, 

To xliiiko ahrofid, with iron hand, 

The njipoiiitf d scourge of his command. 

With iron liand that scourge J reared 
O'er guilty king and guilty realm ; 
Destruction was the aldp I steered. 

And Vciigr ince sat U}>od the helm. 

Win II, iHiirif lied in fury on the flood, 

I ploughof] my w ay through seas of blood. 
Anti in tlic stream their hearts had spilt 
Washed out the long arrears of guilt. 

• 

Aero<» the everlasting Alp 

I poured IIm* t^irrent of my powers. 

And feeble Ctesars shrieked for help, 

In %ajn, t%ithin the ir se\endiilled towers 
T rjiK nr hed in blood the bri^test gvmi 
That glittercri in their diadcoi. 

And struck a darker, deeper d} c 
In the purple of their majesty. 
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And bade my northern banners shine 
Upon the conquered Palatine.* 

My course is run, my errand done; 

I go to Him from whom I came; 
But never yet bhall set the sun 
Of glory tliat adorns my name; 

And Koniim hearts shall long be sick, 
When men shall think of Alaric. 

My course* is run, my errand done ; 

But darker ministers of fiio*, 
Impatient, round the eternal thnme, 
And in the ca\es of venpeniiee, ^\ail 
And soon mankind shall blciu-h away 
Before the name of Attila. 


(’LXii.--coMPLrrn()X of bunker hill monument, 

JUNE 17, 1813. 

DVtUX Wtl 

A* l>rTY lists been performed. A work of gratltiide and 
patrioti**in is completed. This strueture, luning it- founds*- 
lions in soil which drank deep of early re\oliuloiiary hUaid, 
has at lengtli reached its dcjttined lu ight. and now litt- its 
siinunit to the hkies. 

The Hiiiiker Hill Memument i-* fmi*>hed. Hero it ^tsind«. 
Fortuii.'ito in the natural eminence on \\iiu‘h it U placed,— 
higher, iutiniiel^ higher, in its objeet- and pur|)o-e, — it ri«cs 
over the land and i>\er the sea; and \i-ible, at their home*, 
to tlnee huudreil tliou-and «>r the people of Ma<»sach^^-elt^, 
it *tniul-, a nu'inortul of tlie la-l, and si monitor to the pre-ent 
and all -iieeeeding generation-. I have ‘•poken ot the lofti¬ 
ness of ita purpo^oC. If it had bet‘n without any other dc-ign 
than the cieaUon of a \uirk of art, the granite, of which it is 

* Om or tho Mven Ulto on which Borne wu built. 
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compovod, would have slept in its native bed. It liu- a pur- 
])o<ie : niul thnt purpose gives it its clinmcter. Thiit purpose 
eni'olx ' it with dignity mid moral gramleitr. Tliat well- 
known purpose it is wliieli clauses us to look up to it with a 
feeling of It is it^rlf the orntor of this oeension. It is 

not fi'oni my lip^:, it could not he from any human lii>H, that 
that ‘.train of eloqiieiiee is this day to flow, nuwt com|>etent to 
move and excite the vast mulUtudes around. Tlio ‘imwerfiil 
sp<‘aker stands motionless heOm^ us. It is n plain slmfl. 
It hears no in-eriptioiis, fronting to the rising sun, from which 
tile fiituri' antitpiariuu ."hnll wipe the dust. Nor do<‘s the 
ri>in'; sun ean^e tones of music to issue from its sununit. 
Ihil at the rising of the .sun, and at the Mating of Uie sun. —In 
th(‘ hla/e of noonday, and beneath the milder offuigenec of 
lunar liglit, — it look-, it speaks, it acts, to the full compre- 
hi-n-ion of every Anieriean mind, and the awakening of glow¬ 
ing enthu.-ia-ni in every Aincriran heart. Its silent, hut 
awful ntternnee ; it- deep pathos, ivs it brings to our eontem- 
plation tlie ITlli of .Iiiiie, 177ti, and the eonsi'ipienee.. vvhieh 
have I'l -idteil to II.-, to our country, and to the wurlil, from 
the event- of that da}, and which vve know mii-l rontiiine 
to rain inllin nee nn tic de-tiiil<‘S of nmrikiiid to the end of 
time; the elrvatiun wiili vvhielj it nii.ses n- lii/li above the 
onlinarv I'eeling- <»f life, — siirp.ass all that the study of the 
clo-e(, or even tin* inspiration of gcniu.s, can produce. T<»- 
dny it speak- to n-. Its future nuditofiea will he the sue- 
ce.—ive gem ralioiis of men, us they rise up before if, and 
gather .‘iroiind it. Its sp***^!! will be of patrioti'-m and eonr- 
age ; of civil and rcligiou.^ liberty; of free government; of 
the inoriU irnpruv’eiiieiit and eh-vatioti of mankind ; and of 
the irniiiorlal memory of those who, with heroie devotion, 
have sacrifieed their live- f<ir their country. 

In the older world, nntnerous fabrics still exi-f. renred by 
human haml.-, but who-e object ha.- been lo»t in the darkne-.4 
of agt.i. They are now monaments of nothing hut the lalyjc 
and skill which constructed them. 

44* 
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The mighty pyramid itself, half buried in the sands of 
Africa, has nothing to bring down and report to us but the 
power of kings and the servitude of the people. If it had 
any purpose beyond that of a mausoleum, such purpo-<e has 
jierished from history and from traditiou. If nskt'd for its 
moral object, its admonition, its sentiment, its instruction to 
mankind, or any high end in its erection^ it fs silent — silent 
as the millions which lie in the dust at its base, and iji tlie 
catacombs which surround it. Without a jiiot moral object, 
therefore, made known to man, tliongh rai.*«cd agaln.-t the 
skies, it excites only conviction of pow«T, mixed with strange* 
wonder. But if the civilisation fd* the present rac»* of men, 
founded as it i.-* in solid science, the tntc kiiowlctlge of nature, 
and viLst discoveries in art, and which is stimulated and pu¬ 
rified by moral sentiment and by the truths df Christianity, 
be not destined to destruction before the tinul termination 
of human existence on earth, the objeel and piirj»ose of this 
edifice will he known till jthat hour shall eoino. And even 
if eivilixation shouM he snbvcited, and the truths of the 
('llrl^tilln religion obscured by u iumv <iclnge of barbarism, 
the memory of Bunker Hill and the American revolution 
will still he elements and parts of the knowleilge w’hii'li 
shall he possesscil by tile last man to whom the light of civil¬ 
ization and Christianity alufill be extended. 


CLXnL — ABDKESS TO THE MUMMY IX BELZONFS 
EXHIIUTIOX, LONDON. 

New MoffTRir MAuatwv. 

fllorar* Fmait, • nstivepf LMuton, duxl in Jal>, 1S49, iu tin* ]t>'Er of hli 

»|C*. lu 1S1*2, In roi\tohrtiiiii wlUi hiM ctJor lirYSluT. Jantv* Siiiilh. Iii> n 

Toluuio ralltsl Hi j<s i«>i AddrM)«Mi. ootiKinUiit; of inuUtiiniB of llx- pi<pii1cr poeto ofth* 
dHT. It Imd cnsit Mid d^^rvod EniciMUi. ond Iim Alme nprinted. 

lloni'o Siiiitli WMs a fttick broker tr : but in the Ifinir* bourt irtolea fnMB 

bl* ••iiiplii.TnMnt. ho wrot* a namln^r i>f work* of fiction, whu'h woro rocelTcd wiUi 
oornddornhlo IkTor. and many rontribiitiono, K>(li in v<>rM< and ptvMo, to the magaainoo 
of tho tlnoi. nio poomo hato bM>n eoUedod and pobUihed la two folonoa lie wm a 
Twj amlablo and Mttmahle aiaa la hio penooal character .J 
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Ane> thou hast walked about (how stnmgo a story 1) 

In Tltehes’s * streets throe iboustind years agck| 
^Vhen the Memnoniiitn f was in all its gloiy^, 

And time itud not begun to overthrow 
TluM>e temples, pnluees, and piles stupendous, 
or whieh the very ruins are tremendous. 

SjK'itk! for Uiou long enough hast acted dummy; 

Tiioii h:i>t a tongue —• come, let us hear its tune; 
Thou'rt standing on thy legs, al>ovc ground, Plummy, 
llevisiiing the glimpsi's of the moon ; 

Not like thin ghosts or disembodied creatures, 

lUit with thy hone.", and flesh, and limbs, and features. 

Tell IK — fur doubtless thou canst rt*colIect — 

To wlioin should we as.«ign the sphinx’s fame ? 

Wa.'i ClieojK nr CephreneN undiilect 

Of either p\ raiiiid that boars bis naiiie?| 

Is roiiipey’s j'illar really a ini-jiiotiier ?§ 

Had Thobes a liuiitin-d gato.s, as sung by Homer? 

I’erliaps thou wert a Ma^on, and forbidden 
liy oath Ui 14-11 the iiiy.stiCri4‘S oi' (liy tnuJ*;; 

Tlien -ay wliat .-i-en t inehsly was hidden 

In MoiniK)n's statue, which at sunrise played. || 


• TJiPl»f*s Mr.»» a ri-’i hraU-il city of Upper E^ypt, t)f whicli extenitivr ruins 
■Ull rcniiiin. * 

t Tlti* Mrinnonium was a builriin^ combiuiTif; titc pmprrtim of a polasa 
anil a ti jnpl**, th<‘ ruina of wlticli ara rcmarkablv for s\iiiiiii try of :tri hiU-c* 
100* .-tiiii cl(‘(!aiiir of Kculptun*. 

X The {ijraniidH ar<* wril-knowu atnicturr-ti near f..iro. AciordiiiK to 
Ilrrodotu-, (iin go-at pyramid, xo called, w.-ih built by (’heopa. lie wa« 
auccpcdcd by bis hr(itb<r ('i-iihreuea^ who, acc'irding to the auioc hi«t 4 iri.iii, 
built anoib* r cif tbr laramidii. 

^ Puuipcy'B IMl ir i-* a column near Alezarulria. TIip name to it baa 
led to much criticihiii. 

I! Thin waa a statue at Tbetiea, aaid to utter at sunrlM a sound liao thi 
breaking of a harpatring, or of a metallic uirc. 
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i’erhaps thou wert a priest; if so, my struggles 
Are vttin; Egyptian priest ne’er owned his juggles. 

Perchance that very hand, now pinioned flat, 

Ihia hob>a-nobbed with Pharaoh, glass to glass; 

Or dropped a halffienny in Homer’s iiat; 

Or duffed tliinc own to let Queen Dido pass; 

Or held, by Solomon’s own invitation, 

A torch at the great temple’s dedication. 

I need not ask thee if that hand, wlum anned, 
lias any Uoinan soldier mtuiled and knuckled; 

For thou wert dead, and buried, and embalmed, 

Ere Romulus and Remus had been suckled: — 
Antiquity appears to have. ))Cgun 
Long afUT thy priiiieval race w'aa run. 

Since first thy l()rm was in tliis box extended, 

AVc hsiNc. above ground, seen some Mraugc mutations ; 
The lioniiin cinpin' Ims begun and ended; 

New worlds have risen—we have h>«t ohl nations, 

And (‘ounlless kings iia\e into du»l been humbled, 

Wliih! not a fragment of thy flesh lina ernrahled. 

Dlilst thon i»ot hear the pother o’er thy head 
When the gn'at Persian conqueror, Camhyse.«, 

IMarehod armie.s o'er thy tomb witli thundering tread, * 
O’erthrew Osiri-*, Orns, Apis, I-is, t 
And >luH)k th(‘ pyruniiils witli fear and wonder, 

When the gigantic Memnon fell asunder? 

If the liunh’s secrets may not be. confe<st.-d, 

Tbe nature of thy private life unfold : 

A heart ha< tlirobbed beneath that leathern breast, 

• Kirypt was oon(iuorod. 62 i B.C., WCamb^scs, ihe stconJ king of Perda. 
t Tlieav arc the names of Egyptian deitioa. 
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And t«are ndown tbat daskj^ dieek hare rolled: — 
Havi> children climbed those knees, and kissed that face? 
'Wliiit were tliy name and sU^tion, age and race ? 

Statue of llesli — immortal of the dead! 

Inijieri-^lmble ty|>e of evanescence I 
Po‘>tliumon'i man, wlio quift’st thy narrow bed, 

^Vnd .•‘lande.'it uinlrruyed within our pretence, 

Thou wilt hear nothing till the judgment morning, 

AVhni tlio gn at tniuip shall thrill thee with iu warning. 

Why shuiiM this wtu-thless tegument endure, 

If uu*lyiiig giu'st be lost forever? 

O, let us keep the soul eiiihalrmal niul pure 
III Ii\ing lirliie ; that whi‘U both iiiiist sever, 

Although t'oiTiiption may our frame eonsnme, 

The immortal ^pirit in tla* ."kies may lilix>m. 


CI.XIV. — l/X.'HIKI/S WAUM.Nti. 


fin ITI.I, riinrh'* Kdw.ii'l, ynin<l-<nri <if It., Imfli .l In J'lfUmiil, nnd afinii 

putli'T***! HriiiiFi I him an nriiiy «iih wJii'h lii- iiiivr(.liv<l )iil" in opIt r«- 

I fr> whi'h III i Ik' till !(•' 

l•^i]llanrly ^iir'^wful at nii'I <1 LnOi Kiif!laiwt aa rar»« Ii»rhy ; l-nl Im wm 

th-n t4irrtrc.a, aii'l. uMi-r 'li'-wti'ni. hi* armr w»« ••iitin-iy <t<-toatiid hy 

Om* nnih-r ci>iiiin inJ of lli«‘ fhiV** of CiimlH'rl.-iixl. at riillo<l«ri 

Lix-hi* 1. ibo of llio <-lan of thi- ('.im' r*>n», otih of tlm nmal imwnrful 

of lhi‘ lili;|ilaiir| I lili'ftAiiiK. and a joaloaa ■iij>|'orti'r of llo* rUima of < '^.irlM Kilward. 
Ainoii,; !h#» lli{;hlan<li-ri> ap-c* rfmii j>pr.oni» "Ujuio*' d to hat*- tbo (lift '-f •<>«'oi»d kIrIiI; 
that in. tliB |h>wiT i‘f forcMieinR fiiluri* evi'tiU. l/•^b^•■l, on hla way to Join f'liarl** 
KdwarJ, ta rfpr«*n« nf^'I afl aio>*liiig ono of thmo ►••.■fii, wLo «*nd*'-iT'>rii in %iiiri to dit' 
•undo biiu from but pari>oilP.] 

S/’rr, horhiel, 

.Seer. Lociiiri., I.oehiel, heware of the day 
When the Lowlaiidi ««hall nvt t thee in Lallle array! 

For a field of tla* d*-nd rushes rt'tl on my .“ight, 

And the clans of Cullwlcn are bcali«Ted in fight; 
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They rally, tiioy bleed, for their kingdom and crown; 

Wo<‘, woe to tlie riders that trample them down! 

Proud Cumberland prances, infilling the slain, 

And their hooi‘>beaten bosoms are trod to the plain. 

Put hark ! through the fh'it-flasbing lightning of wjir. 

What steed to the dessert iiies frantic and far ? 

’Tis thine, O GleniiHin ! whose bride hliail await, 

].iike a love-lighted watchfire, all night at the gate. 

A steed comes at morning: no rider is tln*re ; 
lint its bridle is red with tb(‘ sign of despair. 

Weeft, Albiti! * to death and captivity b <l! 

() wei'p ! but thy tearw eanii<>t imniher tlf dead : 

J'^)r a inereih'-s .«.\\4ird (Mi (’iill(i<h'n shall wave — 

Ciilloden, that re<-ks with the Mood <if the brave. 

Liichicl. do, prraeh to the ej»wanl, thou death-telling seer; 
Or, if gory ('iilli)deii .-o dreadful apj>ear. 

Draw, dotard, around tliy oM riiei -ight 
'i'his tuautle, to <*u\er the phaiiti'iiH <if fright. 

Si't'r. Jla! laii^ir't tlimi. Loelii'1. juv \ i-iini to seorii ? 
Proud hiril of the luoiiutaiu, thy phirne .-h.ill he torn: 

Sav, ni'lied the held ea-ih* i*\iilliuirlV r<*rtli 

l*'n»ui his home in the d iik-rnlliug ehiml- of thi‘ north ? 

Lo, tlu! death-shut of fiM ineu oiit-peediiej:. he r(Mle. 
('oiupauioiiles", hearing de-trueliou al'piad ; 

Put down let him sIvMtp fiMiii hi'i ha\oe oti hi«;h! 

Ah, Ikmuc let him 'pet d — ft*r the spoih r i^ nigh. 

Why linuies the tar suuimit ? Why shiH>i to the blast 
'rimse embers, likt' star>< from the tirmament ea-t ? 

''fix the fire sh<»wer of ruin, all dreadfully driven 
From his evrv that hi‘aeous the darkness hca\ cn. 

« r 

O. crc-tetl JaK'hiol, the jmerless in might. 

Whose hajuiers ari'?e on the hattleinents' height. 

Heavt'u's tire i<< amund thee, to hla^t and to hum; 

Peturu to thy dwelling ! all lonely return ! 


• The jH’Otical iiaiuc of .Srothiiel. 
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For tlio blarkno^s of ashoa tthall mark where it ittooch 
Aim] a wild iim»i1mt scream o’er her fumi.sliing brood. 

J.urhli}. I’alsc wizard,avaunt! I liavi* luiuvhalled mycloD; 
Tia ir .-\\ords an‘ a tiiousund, tladr Iki^ouis are one ! 

TIm-v an* triM* to tla* last of their blood and their breath, 

And, like rea[»<’r', descend to the harvest of death. 

'ria ii wcleome be CiiliiberlaiMr-* steed to the shock 1 
Let him d:i'h IiIn |ir(tud foAtii like a wave on the rock! 

Jbit \\i»e to liio kindred, and wta* to liis c.ati*<e, 

AVlien AlMn ln r ebiMimre indimiaiitlv draws; 

AVhen In-r bonTM-ti'd ehiefiains to viet<»rv crowd, 

('lanUMtiald the dauntle-^s and Moray tin* ]>roiid; * 

All [iluldc'd and [diiiiM’d in i)i« ir tartan array- 

Strr. I.oeiiiel, Loelii*’!, beware nf the day! 

Fur, dark and de-jiairin/. iny ‘^i^jlit I may seal, 
ibit man t‘aMnor eo\er what tiod would re>e:d: 

’Ti-i the -'ini't f of lill- f:i\e^ me m\'lieal hire, 

And eomlii;/ event'« ea't lie Ir diadow- In fl»re. 

I tell lin e, ('ulludi ii'- dn ad eclme-s >liall rin;^ 

With the id.Ihoimd' lliat hark t'<M' thv limiiiM* kin*'. 

^ r- rt 

Lo, amdnteil by IbaMii wiili the \l.il-i of wralh, 

Heladd A\li»T«* h<‘ lli( ' on hb de‘-(dat»' path ! 

Now, in dal km aiei billow-, he .-weejM I'pun my -i;'ht: * 
KIm* I ri-e I \e wild t< iiijh -*!', and eo\er lii- lli<rht I 
’Ti-* tini»hed, 'l ln ir thumh rs are liU'la'd on tin* imsus, 
(aillodeii is lo^l, and my eonntry i|e|iluref,; 

Hut when* i«. the iron-bound ((ri-im* r? Where? 

For the red eye of battle i' -IjuI in ih-j)air. 

Sav, mount- he tin* (^r-an wa\e, haiii-hed, forlorn, 

Lik»: a limb from hb eoiiniry ea-i hlei ilino ami t'lrn ? 

Ah, no ! lor a daik»'r departure is near ; 

The war drum i- mullleil, and blaek is tie* hier; 

• Alludinjf to tie; pt riloas ad^cll^urc^l and faial t-raiu* of Charlen, afl«f 
the battle of Cullodcn. 
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Ilia dcafli Iwll in tolling!; 1 ), iw‘rry, dispel 
Y<mi that it freezes my spirit to tell I 

Life flutter^ eiinviiUefl in liis (jiiiverin^ liiniM, 

Ami his bloixl-stn'iuniii^ no-siril in M;r<»ny -wiins. 

Aecurseil be llm fa;;ots that blaze at hi-i fert. 

Where l»is heart shall be thrown ere it ei-a-^-^ to Ix-at, 

With the smoke <if its jislms to poison tin* ;.'ale- 

Jjorhitl. Down, so<ithle''S iiisiilii r ! I trii't not the tale, 
’^riioiieli my peri'hijij; rajjks >hoiil(l be .strewed in their gore, 
Like oeean Vi'ed.s he:ip< <1 on the .stirf-he.-itt li shore, 

Lnehi«-i, untainted by tlight or by eliaiii'. 

Whih* the kindling .of life in hi- bo-mn i* ; ain-, 

Shtdl vietor exidt, J>r in ih-atli be laid h»u, 

With hi.s haek to the lield, and his ft et to the fue ! 

And leaving in battle no blot on hi.- name, 

Ixiok proudly to heaven from the death bed of fame. 










